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PUNCH, OP THE LONDON CHAPIYARI. 


Ill 



B EHE3\I0TII or Bogey? Awful Apparition or Sorry Show ? Colossus of Eoads and PiGalms, Over-stepper of Deserts, Ovtr- 
fetrider of Mountains, Floorer and Framer of Faiths, Extinguisher of Nationalities, Absorber of Empires, Disposer 
of Manifest Destinies, Defier of Magnificent Distances ; or Immensest of Impostures, Dark<"st yet Dullest of Diplomatic 
Deceptions, Shallowest of Shams, Biggest of Bubbles, most Barefaced of Bankrupts, Gelatinous of Giants, and Weak-kneed 
of Warriors ? The most far-seeing and far-reaching Power that ever pursued a settled purpose of Universal Dominion ' 
through centuries of shifiing circumstances ; or the most monstrous mushroom-growth of empire that ever struck root in 
corruption, to swell to deceptive dimensions, and thence dwindle into swift decay ? Thou canst not be both. Art thou 
either — or neither ? 

Has PuKCir, with Kussia in Bulgaria and at Erzeroum, a right to sit smoking the cigar of composure on the 
stone-wall of insular impassibility, or ought he to be doing penance in his own sheets for his mockery of more penetrating 
piercers into the Millstones between which arc ground out the Destinies of Nations in the mighty World-Mill? 

Such was the question which, after much distracting study of LondoiPs many-minded newspaper organs — summer sun 
and iced cups and nerve-soothing Nicotian aiding — Punch pondered under the shade of his own laurels. | 

Suddenly there seemed to stand by him a shadow — jet not a shadow, but a very solid substance —a Presence as of a I 
brother-Briton, but wuth a more settled purpose in his face, and a more searching sharpness in his eye, than belongs 1 
to mere mortal. And the Presence stretched out its hand so that the shadow fell across Punch’s brow, and straight | 
it was as if he had passed suddenly from the fierce heat and ghastly glare of the Black Country of Political Polemics, all 
lit up with blazing questions, into a cool region of sweet airs, and cooling waters, whereof it was revealed to him, he knew 
not how, that the Presence was the Presiding Power. 

" This is an ago of Examinations,” said the Presence, " though as yet I have not admitted them into my 
system, unless when, like Mb. Cook’s Tours, they can be ‘personally conducted,’ — that is, put under the guidance and 

correction of Common Sense, your humble Servant ” 

“ My ever loyally acknowledged, and to the best of my ability faithfully served. Master,” cried Punch, prostrating 

himself. 

“ I rule,” replied the Presence, “ as far as I yet do rule in England, in the person of my valued ward, Queen Victoeia. 
We have just»celebratcd the Fortieth Anniversary of her reign. Let us drink her health and long life in a cup suiting alike 
the time and the toast — cool as her head, clear as her understanding, strong as her sense, and bland as her temper. They 
that axe loyal to her, are loyal to me. But, methinks, I have rarely seen that loyalty put to greater strain than of late.” 

“ Your Majesty surprises me,” observed Punch, I’espectfully. “ The present claims to he eminently the age of Common 

Sense.” 

“ Ritualism and Home-Rule, Spiritualism and Foreign-Loan-Financing, Continental Levies and Papal Infallibility, 
Ohina-Mania and Oxford JEsthetics, Brotherhood of the Holy Cross and Russophobia to the contrary notwithstanding?” 
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w PUJSrCH, OK THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 

sardonically interposed Common Sense. “ I began by saying we live in an age of Examiuatmns. I propose to e.xamine you. 
What makes the Strength of Nations ? 

“ National Health and National Wealth.” 

Enumerate the If ading symptoms of National Health.” . . i. tt t h x 

“Diffused Education, -wide-spread Comfort, a well-balai^ced Political Constitution,^^ Eevcreiice for Hom^, Loyalty to 
National Institutions, Sobriety, Eespect for Truth and Fair Dealing between man and man.” 

“ Which of these do you find in Russia ? ” 

“ Not one. I find, instead, an almost utter want of Education ; a thin varnish of Luxury, but no Comfort ; a Despotic 
Government; Communism in the villages, Affiliation to destructive Sccrct-Societies in the ^ towns ; Drunkeniioss and 
Falsehood generally prevalent ; Dishonesty in. private dealings, and Corruption in public offices. 

“ What are the chief conditions of National Wealth ? ” 

“ Widely-diffused and intelligent Industry, and labouring Arms at command, with accumulated Capital and sound 
Credit to set them to work ; a fertile Soil ; Commerce ; Manufactures ; abundant Raw Material ; and h rcc 1 rado to turn all 
these to the best account.** 

“Which of these do you find in Russia?’* 

“ Not one. I find, instead, a poor’, pining, and protected industry ; labour scarce, ill-trained, uneiiergetic and largely 
reduced hy the constant drain for military service ; little accumulated capital, heavy indebtedness and exhausted credit ; a soil 
barren over by far the larger part of its enormous extent, and where it is productive, -with the trade iu its raw material 
exposed to an overpowering foreign competition before which it dwindles yearly ; next to no healthy commerce or manu- 
factures, and a rigidly protective system.” 

“What makes a nation formidable to its neighbours?’* 

“Aggressive intentions, backed by effective force.” 

“Do you find these united in the case of Russia?** 

“ No. Admitting the intentions, I fail to find the force that should be formidable to a really formidable opponent ? ** 

“ How, then, do you account for her conquests round the shores of the Rlack Sea, about the ridges of the Caucasus, 
and iu Central Asia beyond the Caspian to the borders of Afghanistan and the conlioes of Chinese Tartary ^ ” 

“ Because in these cases she w^as dealing with barbarians weaker than herself.*’ 

“ Do you not fear what Russia can do to endanger our rule in India ? ’* 

“ No ; for I think our basis of defence about the strongest, her basis of attack about the weakest, in the world. If a 
thousand miles of waterless deserts and impassable mountains, and more than that distance between even the border of 
these and the sources from which all Russia’s supplies must bo drawn, and that by a nation whose European credit, as I am 
assured by those -who are loudest in their fear of her, is exhausted, and whose internal system is honeycombed by tho secret 
workings of discontout and disloyalty, bo not sufficient defence of a power rooted as England is iu India, with her communi- 
cations secured by her command of the sea, her soldiers and sailors well trained, well officered; and animated by the high 
courage of our race, and the wealth and credit of Great Britain’s vast empire and world-wide commerce at their back, then 
facts and fancies are one, and Punch has read History in vain.” 

“ And, worse still, has studied in my schools and worked m my service to no purpose 1 ** exclaimed Common Sense, as, 
with a sudden explosion of impatience, he shut down with a snap the Russian Old Bogey into his Box, while Toby rested in 
peace under the shadow of 



And Bbitannu was calm, knowing that, if Tost slumbered, she might sleep secure. 


.ember 14, ISTC.I 


PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOE 1877. 








noocioiboo^xitoioioooo oo o oo o 


1 1 li ^ mtlfO'irn* 1 '> .M I HnF 1. 'i' li. ,1 J'llF jUnijI iljie 

‘ b" Iludetxlry d !(• '1 «. OM.b'm rt i, '7iS I'liriit cpit 

I S Kplplimy 1' W Kr.inkliii b || 'Itl 4 eioptuAK S 

: S Ihnri'pip II) llilLylinn d , "i.M iMibisd 

( W I'r A V I), l‘i b Wj.i:b || i'', I « OliAi I Idid 


\ ■ 


\a 





THE OAP-ANI)-BELL CALENDAH. 


Monthly Meniorancin hy a Modem Moiiivs 


Onp spHsouTic for Imwko anti nuothpro forhountle. 

13ut FooU liuntTngr's a Spot tc dnioth all ] c } cure roundc. 


Jaxuahy ! Stontli mclancliolv, 


Save to comioisscur iii folly ! 

JTo finds food for gay icflection. 

“Happy Isew Tear ?■” Ha! Ha! Affection 
Tiuly cuts most comic capers. 

Haiipr indeed I J u'st Avatch llic papers. 

Vei e all happy ? I, foi one, 

Could not be. There’ d be no fun. 


Pools won’t fail though. Send me card 
Decked by daubers, iliymod by baidsi 
Grin and bum them. "World won’t vary 
Geese abound in Janiian 


LITTLE TO^EHT’S QDESTIOTS. 


Why does Papa look so angry when he opens his 
lotteis ? 


Why does he say that HEamma must retrench 
Why does ho call the Milliner naughty names 
Why did he want to kill the Tax-collector ? 
"Why does he abuse tlio Butcher ? 

Why docs he call the Grocer a cheat 
Why do‘>s he scowl at Mamma’s bonnet ? 

Wliy won’t ho take me to sec tlie Pantomime ? 


HOW DID HE TAKE IT? 















rnoyEUBS illustrated. 

K. F. J. Fitz-Solomon, Esq.) 

“ Birds of a feather flock together,” 

Else would they freeze this wintry weather. 

Charity begins at home ; ” 

"Why send blankets to Africa, bibles to Rome ?’ 

" Fast bind, fast find : 

Unhappy nobleman, bear it in mind. 

^‘Kissing always goes by fayonr ; ” 

If it did pot, who would like the flavour ? 

^ne a beggar,* and catch a * * ♦ ♦ * ** 

Holders of Turks, exhibit your nous. 

Monw makes the Mare to go : ” 

And a Stockbroker’s spouse is a lovely show. 

“ Pound foolish and penny wise ” 

Is the man who a mulionatre miser dies. 

As his soul will know when it homeward flies. 

yUien the Oat’s away the Miee will play,” 
Means Parliament out of Session, they say. 


-LITTLE TOMMrS QUESTIONS. 

rOR MARCH. 

yrhy docs ErPiE say she likes Lent ? 

"Why docs Mr. Ruijric, the cui-atc, am'cc with her 
yiiy does Efrie cat so much luuch, and so little 
dinner ? 

yiiy docs Mr. Rurbic only take fish at dinner? 

AVliy docs Eitie go to church twice a day ? 

Why is ErriE working a pair of slippers ^ 

AVlicn will Effie pay me the sixpence she promised 
^ luo for not calling Mr. Rubric “ Mu. Redxose ? ” 

THE CAP-^iND-BELL aVLENDAR. 

March. 

March ! Ghls feiglits with cold red noses, 
Funnier sight than ditto roses ! 

Swells down gutters chasing “ tiles,” 

Sight that m^es me wreathe with smiles. 

East wind up, and dust a-flying, 

Folks in streets seem all a-crying. 

Fun to read how bellicose Pats 
Celebrate St. Patrick. Flats ! 

Here’s to Mars! the pair with Cupid 
(Vis. : at making mortals stupid). 

Laugh till collar loses starch, 

At fool’s pranks in blustering March. 

LONDON PRACTICAL JOKES. 

One Good Practical Johe. — ^The dust-carts, overloaded, 
collecting dust, and adding to it at the same time, in 
the hottest part of the most sultry day in July. 

Another : The Water Turning the water on 

suddenly at the comer of a street, and quite close to tho 
kerb, where there are Ladies and Gentlemen waiting to 
cross. Real good fun this. 

Another^ and a better JoJae. — ^Maundering cahs, 
emniy ; going at a walk. Driver sees somebody in the 
middle of a crossing, helpless, and urges on his steed 
with a flick of the whip, suddenly. Foot Passengers’ 
panic. 

!l^e Test Traetkal Joke in London is, perhaps, the 
environs of Oovent Garden Market at any time, but ■ 
specially from Friday night rill Saturday midday. Im- i 
passable for cabs, and therefore generally chosen as a i 
short cut to railway station by a cabman who knows ; 
his fare is in a hurry. Covent Garden, however, is 
beyond a joke ; it is simply a disgrace to the Metropolis. ^ 

The Biogbst Moth in Cebatios.*— A Mammoth. ! 


THE CAP-AND-IIELL CALKNDAII. 


Ai*iui.. 

April ! Dedicate f>t Folly ; 

Apemimthus mi£;ht be jolly. 

Cold ! Don’t caro for the \licrmomct<T, 
F.avouiito instrument Foolomr-lcr ! 

High this month. Siimplw tliiiilc it Spring, 
Dress, — and Rhnkc--lilvf anything. 

Buds all a-blowing , — no banU Mti;> ’em; 

Fancy Flora with a Oingliain I 
Girls look gay, fal-lals and tbrn-r-i, 

Fun to .sec ’em caught in 

Rain that forms adown onl‘^^ n.ijx- nil, 

Tyjic of ford’s ^l)lillg-^^^l4(• in April. 

LITTLE TOMMY’S (il'FSlToXS. 

FOR APRIL. 

Why do Mamma and tho girls go to the Park ? 

Why docs Papa say it is folly F 

Why does F lorib take me out? 

Why docs she send me to play by niysolf when wo 
meet Mr. Curlywig ? 

AVhy does Mr, Curdywig give mo a shilling not to 
tell? 

Why is Florib always asking for letters at tho post- 
office ? 

Why does Effie say such disagreeable things about 
Mr. Rubric’s engagement ? 

Why mayn’t I smoke, like Papa ? 

FASHION AND TASTE. 

Different people have (liffi*r<*nt opinions : 

Some like ringlets and some like chignons. 

Memorandum fob March.— Biting North-easters. 
Walk not in the teeth of the wind. 

Predictions for the First of April.— A broiling 
hot day and a cloudless sky all Bcreiio. Tlumder and 
lightning, attended with a heavy shower of aerolites. 
An eruption of the long quiescent volcano, Primrose 
Hill. At the same time, a temfie rydone, which un- 
roofs the Houses of Parlmment, whilst tho htonument 
is overturned, and St. Paul’s s*tt'allo\vod by an earth- 
quake. Oysters (there being yet an ‘'r” in the month) 
nse to a ^nea apiece, and sonm fools buy them. 

PiAOiARisM IN A PoLtcB-CoURT,— At Bow Street, 
before the sitting Magistrate, Mr6«R». Blankton, 
Music Publishers, have up MEms. Dash ford, other 
Music Publishers, on a charge of stealing a March. 
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ASTBONOMICAL AWD SOIEMIFIC BEilARKS. 

(Fv 7' Students and Examinei s.) 

Q “ Gravity decreases mtli distance.” Explain. 

A. Quite tiuo and just so. However stupendous an idiot 
a man may be, you cannot very well laugL at ium to his face, 
specially if he Tie a remarkably muscular idiot. 'When he is 
gone, or when you have gone, or when his back is turned, 
then he is, as the French say, ^^poiir Hre*’ (which, accordiug 
to Enghsh soundings, is a particularly happy phrase as 
applied to laughing behind any one’s back), and when ho 
IS a hundred miles otf, you can put off your gravity, which is 
an assumed liaUt^ and go into ji^s of laughter. Thus 
j-'Qu see how “ gravity decreases with distance.” Go away, I 
wont to laugh. 

The Liberal party are sadly in want of a good cry. They 
should have patronised Jo, 



xJlTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. 

■Why do Mamma and the girls go to Court ^ 

Why docs Papa say ifc ’s perfectly disgnicefiil ? 

Why does Mamma smuggle tho Dressmaker up the 
back .stairs ? 

Why do the girls invito all their friends to come and 
see them start ? 

Why do their friends call Flohie and Eppie 
“ frights ” wlien they think I am not listoniug ? 

Why does Jhn-’iE say that Papa ought to kuow’ that 
jrii. Cltulywiu would stand by the carriage in the 
Park ? 

Why does Feohie ask after Mns. Runnic 

Why docs irtimuia give me some sweeties not to 
say anything about the quarrel to Papa ? 

THE CAP-AND-RELL CALENDAR. 

May. 

AIa Y ! A nioiTY month indeed 

To Diogenos ! I feed 

Full on fooleries, phrenziod, frantic, 

Critic ctint and cockney centric. 

Love to SCO R.A’s. array, 

Few can iiaint, but many pay. 

List to Gosling Green’s remarks, 

Girls’ warm gushes,— awful larks ! 

Fair May buds f Thoy’io lew ; but rare 
Rudding boobies in M.ayf.iir. 

On the whole one should be gay 
Who hunts fools in town in May. 

AhVEnTisEMENT FOB. ALL FoOLS.— An opira houfe 
singer, having lost his voice, advertises a reward for its 
recovery. 

Biiins OP SoiENOE.— Naturalists are puzzled to 
know why Swallows porch on the telegraph wires. 
The reason is perfectly plain— they are sending mes- 
sages to say they arc coming. 

New CLASStoAL Thanslation’.— “ Qui Jit Meeee- 
ms 9 ” Some commentators are of opinion that these 
words were, in the first instance, addressed to this emi- 
nent Roman by his tailor, and that they ought to bo 
rendered, “ How does it fit, Mjboenas P 

A Fool’s Ehhand.— I nthe heat of the dog-days a 
practical punster, very far gone, went to the Zoolodcal 
Gardens, to cool Idraself at the pole in the vicinify of 
the Vom Bear. He comploinea of having found no 
pole near that bear; the only bears that had a pole 
• being bro^vn bears, and he saw them climb it, but didn’t 
feel himself at all the cooler. 


Picnic, — comfortless as CVime. 


LITTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. 

POA JUNE. 

Why did Me. Cuelywig call upon Papa .? 

Why did they remain talldng for two hours ? 

Why was Mamina sent for P 

Wily did Floeie cry her eyes out P 

Why did Eppie say Papa was right to object ? 

WJiy did Floeie, after she had been down to Papa’s 
study, return smiling P 

Why did Eppie look so angry when she told Floeie 
that she congratulated her P 

Why should that great lanky chap, Cuelywig, bo 
made my brother-in-kw ? 

WHOM NOT TO MARRY : 

Or, Diogenes tlie Younger. 

The Lady with a She will fill your house 

with parsons or professors, lecture you on her pet hobby 
when she can get no other audience (which will be 
pretty often), consider all your old friends frivolous, and 
treat you with supreme contempt if you venture to hint 
that you lilce your dinner punctually, and properly 
cooked. 

The Lady of Fhs/riow.— She will regard you as an 
apendage, a cheque-drawing animal, a useful purveyor 
of equipages ana dresses and diamonds and lace, a 
person to be ignored as much as possible in Society. 

The KilUonavt^s Daughter . — She will persistently 
make you aware that it is her house you live in, her 
carnage you drive, that the servants are hers^ the dinners 
that, in fact, she has bought you, and given for 
you much more than you axe really worth. ' 

The Tious-TarocMal She will devote all her 

time to tho distribution of tracts, the inspection of 
cottages, the collection of gossip, and interviews with 
the Curate. Each Curate will be a more ‘‘ blessed ” 
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A/^\r.er, t>iLr 

man than his predecessor, especially if ho have the 
shifty eyes, aggressive teeth, narrow forehead, and 
shambling Icneos which modern Curatism has de- 
veloped. 

3 'he Temale UoMlist, — She will sit up all night 
writing improprieties, and pas.s all day in town, worrying 
publishers, who are at present sad victims of tho uxe- 
pressible petticoat. 

The Korsey IVmian. — She will laugh at you as a 
muff if you don’t ride across country, buy screws” 
from her particular friends that you wiiriuive to sell 
for as many tens as she gave hundreds, and cost you a 
fortune in 'doctors’ bills by breaking her eoiiar-bone at 
least once every season. 

The Qushiny Female.^B'ho will devour you with 
kisses, to the injury of your shirt-front, or weep on 
your bosom, with much the same result. To her either 
t is equally delightful, >. 

The Diogenes pauses, T]^ theme is too 

great for him. Vide Mr. Weller^ Sen.^ in Dkfmiekg 
passim, 

Sticking at Nothing.— F ighting shadows. 














jocxrs RITUALISTICXrS. 

Hitaaliitlc CiivaU(%oitha'dewtofurthffi'imowti(m). “AmrririMO rREfiir. Bib, tor tub Fbast of St. Michael?’' 
facetious Vicar. “Fkast op St. ?. Michaelmas 1— or course,— R-R-Boast Goose and Apple Sauok, m\’ Bop !!’ 
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CTJBSORY RHYMES 


' ThePuE \\'as a little Guu 

Wciglimn^ more than Eighty Ton, 
■Wliicli made a great sensation, and a greater r.oiso ; 
Every trial shot, they found, 

Cost quite five-and-tvFonty pound, 

But there’s not another nation got it*s equal, Boys ! 


Captain O’Pip 
H as lost his ship, 

And can’ t tell how it founder’ d. 
Let it alone ! 

The salt sea foam 
"Will never let out who blun- 
der’d. 


JACTt McGill 
With gout being ill, 

Was ordered Vichy water : 

But feeling down, 

Bonred out ‘‘ Old Brown,’’ 
And finished a tumbler after. 


POLLINABY, 

Light and airy, 

How does your fountain flow ? 

Cookies, squills, 

And camomile pills, 

To the dogs with the rest 
may go. 

V. 

Dicky TANNHAlisEn 

Made such a noise, Sir, 
Letting off fireworks yellow 
ah’ green : 

What to him might be 
music. 

Would nearly make you 
sick ; 

0! sure such a Wag ne’er as 
this has been seen. 


Hey diddle, diauie ! 

A slate in the middle ,• 

A message conie down from 
the moon. 

The medium ho laughed, 

To see such' sport, 

And took in the too-croduloiis 
spoon, 

HOUSEHOLD PROVERBS. 

Eirst catch your heii-, and 
then hook him. 

Scratch a millionaire, and 
you ’J1 find a snob. 

When the diaperone oomes 
in at the door, the lover flies 
out of the window. 

Too many cooks spoil the 
policeman. 

The cook’s nose, shows whore 
the money goes. 

No savings, no sweetheart. 

Borrow in haste and repay at 
leisure. 

You can’t wear your lady’s 
gown and have it in the wmd- 
robe, , 

Marsala under any other 
name will be as cheap. 

There’s no school like the 
old school. 

No Alp without a tourist. 

Cook looks on many tourists, 
the tourists see but one Cook, 


ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS. 

(For StiidoUa and JEx xminers ) 

Q. Can 3 ^ou define Longitude ? 

JL. Yes, if you allow me a certain Latitude. 

Q, As this application cannot fa* a mo-iiciit be ontev- 
tained, wc will pa-s on to another subject. Vriial do 
you undei*stand by a question of Time ‘t ” 

A, My asking you wliat o’clock it is. 



MODERN AOCOMPLISHMENXS. 


ANutfouNohsembn. — T he ~ 

Onpid of the Scandinavian mythologv was Balder 

^r. Had lie beem amply iMiU, ho would have-wom a 

WAgr 

ASTRONOMICAL, 

TM-^edded, seen at rout or ball, 

^ike Ime noonday sun which shines on all. 
men Hymen's ring o'er Beauty’s finger slips, 

That sun oft suffers — {mnulur eclipse ! 


O' coo*^. Sis BOWS TO CassaDA, 

CaptamWtCuntniceUidAmtte). -SoU What, mats thct an OBE ibeue too ' I" 


ASTEONOMICAL AND SdHNTtBIO FRWAPTe 

(For Students md MtUMhers.)^ 
earth conditions does a body &11 to the 

But when a body is asked 
A ® answer attributes the accident either to 
the heat of the room, or the salmon, or cucumber 
disagreed with it (the body in 
wine ^ ^ ^ neferett0ft,mi^ to‘the 


LIMITED LIABILITY COMPANIES. 

It is proposed to form a Syndicate for the ostablL-V 
mciit of Companies with strictly limiled liabilities to 
( arry out various useful puriioscs. Now tluit nobody 
cares to buy Turks and Ecryptiu; i*ivc-tr'.- will doubt- 
IcfcS bo glad to hoar of \c;i:Vu-: s\’i s* will inmie- 
dittely reach a big prennuin. Among them may bo 
mentioned — 

A Company for tlie Suppression of Ui^uf isfuetory but 

Upulent Uncles and Aunts, 

j £UhI tlie proper Distribution 
j of thmr Aas(>ts among their 
I 1 ouiigcr Colluter.tls. 

A Conqiiiny (muler the pre- 
.Mdcncy nC'Siit Wilfuid 
L iwsos) for iiitroducuig Malt 
and ]Iop.s into Ale, and cli- 
, minafing Eibcd Oil from 
1 ^Vliiskej . 

A Company (under Iho pre- 
Kdeney of Snt ('haklk.s 
J.'II.kk) for Improving iho 
quality of .Modern Crilicisin. 

A Company (under the pre.4- 
deneyof Loun SitAFTKsituui) 
for nie Advised ion of Seicoi- 
tilio riM/cs.‘.ors. Shorthand 
writers will ho oiigugi'dto i’(‘- 
1 p'li’t tlndr romarlvH during the 
' ojicnifion. 

' aV Comjtany 'fur Ostracising 
, Fi.shmongm’.sVho sell 0\Ht<‘rs 
1 onl. of Sojison, 

X Company f<u* Inoculating 
rpholst(‘rers with the First 
IhinciplcH of Decorative Klleat. 

X (himpuny for tluietly Re- 
nioving tlu‘ Turks from Kiiroim 
I into Asia, and luu'ping tlieni 
I there. 

i A Conipnny for Carrying 
I Himesty to the Ht«»ck E.\- 
' clujiige, nojioiir toTiitteiwU’w, 

J (Jaietyto |{uckin;;hiim 1‘ahice, 
j and AScu-u.Ucr to Loinlou 

I'li.KXr.VTI.V YEUIS. 

A TOKiiv IViiiu the eomiug 
Spring 

UuM greeted me to-day, 
Wlueh tcaiA into my (yes cun 

Itring, 

And stop me f#tt rny way. 

'Td not that in the j^athway 
lies 

A prinmre IhmsUcss toist; 

Hot the mortu* lind vvldeh 
dies 

iiefoiv the lingrt'hig front. 

Nor y«t tlm Huhtle tthwjier, 
lu'iinl ‘ 

Cltiar 'iiiU tlio l/luAlt'titis: 
\Mnd, 

!nmt telU tif tlow'er, and bee, 
mul tdnl, 

Anti April tlay<* U htnd, 

No I Twaa that wUUe with 
eager 

Ileedh^sa I hurried by* 

A imat, th« firstling' of the 

ntee, 

Flew stmight into my eye I 

Porta NARcm; It, KON FIT. 

—We have eltiniged all tiiat. 
Tlim* U now extensively ad- 
vertwnd a ** Slriaei' 
taring Cumpany.*' 

DOWk TO OEEBEDA, 

roo’l" f them see a Httl® more of the 

— — — i of your mcdiey. That 

is the r.m to rali^ rouml, 

Tom YimRr, mukei hii grog «o strong, that ho is 

ohUged to use tougheilvd ghiss 

MEM. BY A BACHELOIL 

(Wko mrrctely tmp&i (telnff « A uUlct,) 

Marriaoe a lottery 1r Yot I My stars I thank 
That I have drawn its greatest prize — a bletth / 

A Mbdical Sur-g«om 
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PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOE 1877. 


PIOnjEBS OP THE BAT (TO 00MB). 



1.— PaooEssiON OP THE Fashiosablb Female Form Divine, headed by Monsieur ■Worth. 
{WWi. Mr. Pm.h s Afolog'm to Mr. Leighton.) 







PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOE 1877 


[December 14, 18' 


ASTEONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC BEMARKS. 

{For Stvdents and Examiners.) 

vtf. Is the Earth ever at rest? . . . , * 

A. Never: and not likely to he as long as its principles of action 
have a tendency to keep it in a perpetual state of revolution. 

Q. The Earth moves, eh ? 

A. Yes, at a meeting of the planets it always moves a resolution. 

Q. That is not an answer. Is it an ascertained fact that the Earth 
moves , 

No : hut it is an ascertained fact that the sea does^ and Uie 
effect is most unpleasant. Judging from our sensations on shore, 
wliich are generally of a pleasui able character, we should say that 
the Earth does not move. But send a boy out to watch. I’ll go, il 
you T1 give me five sliillings. 

How TO GET HID OP A BoHE. — ^Make an appointment to meet 
him on TYaterloo Bridge, and throw him over. 



AUTCJiUN TlNTci. 

Believehs in the Canards of the silly season— 
Green. 

Mater familias ' when pater familias suggests post- 
ponement of the autumnal outing— Black. 

Pater familias totting up the expenses of ditto ditto— 
Blue. 

LAtriu’s cheeks when the long expected “pop” is 
brought oft at Scarborough— 

Ditto, citto, whefi papa and mamma “won’t have it” 
—White. 

' Tip-tiltcd noses' 6.xposed to nij^ing equinoctials— 
Bed. - , ' 

Lady Fit 2 FALDERAli^s lodes when she arrived at 
“that out of the way hole,” Slowctm-on- Splash — 
Golden, 

Ditto ditto after a week’s sickness and the loss of her 
dressiag-case — Grey. 

Jack ISepecu’s holiday suit (third season’s wearing) 
— ^Russet. 

M.P’s. autumnal “spout” to his constituents— 
Party-coloured. 

Native Land op Knowxedge,— The Isle of Scio. 


THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR. 
July. 

July! M ercury up to “ melting.” 
Grand to sec gi’eat gjibira pelting 
After, what ? A leathern sphere ! 

True “ pursuit of folly ” here. 

What would old EitAsstrs say ? 

J swig “ Iced Hatfield,” and survey. 
Girls look on, their borodem’s shocking, 
Might set Mephisiophelnf mocking. 
Cricket, perfect type of life. 

Dull display and aimless strife. 

Need no other goose-round try 
Than “ the Oval ” in July. 


THE NEW CRUSHfiE atlADRILLE. 

(A mst fasidonahU dance, m 'p^’/omned at the w/nA ermsded 
haUi of the season.) 

Fikst Figitiib. Za FaaiaJoh.—0]>]^osit6 couples 
set-to and soueeae, walk on each other’s toes, attempt 
to turn round, fail completely, and return to their places. 
Chains dee dames. Struggle of gentlemen to recover 
their respective partners. 

Second Figuiie. IfEtalone. — ^Advance threelnches 
to opposite lady. Drive your elbows into crowding 
neighbours. Walk through both dancers* skirts, and 
back into opposite gentleman’s waistcoat. Bxohan^ 
cards. Set to your partner. JBalancez on next man s 
instep, and apologise. Mop foreheads all round. 

Third Figure. Za Long TmU et la Fouh ait 
together. — ^Hands across and Mcfc again. Wriggle up 
to vis~d^is. Carry off polonaises and round 


Clear your le:-.?, and close witli your partner, Surge to 
right and h'ffc, and resume position us you wero. Take 
out a reef in waistcoat. 

ForiiTir FioriiE. Za Tonrhundf/o.— Advance, if 
p05sibli‘. Lift } our partner on to your rh'-d-riy. ito- 
umin (leaf to ul! expostulations. Uhemez-crowes. See 
what you can. and return to your places. Lose tail of 
your coat, and swear silently. Cavalier setiL 

Fifth Fi(7U1U!. Grand Corn Up and down 

on your own ground and your neighbours’ conn. J[*as 
scui on an Alderman’s pet bunion. Change partnera, 
to your own advantage, if ixtssUdi'. Get hopelessly 
mixed up with another sot, and sink exhausted and 
coinpiettly cru-hed behind a block of iee, whither tlu*ee 
eoinilc have already retreated in hopes of a breath of 
air. 

LITl’LE TOMMY’S aUKSTIONS. 

FOR AUGUST. 

Wliy is Fxouib to be married next month ? 

Why does Papa suy he requires ehange of air ? 

Why is he going to Paris with lus friend, Me. Sky- 
LAEK.V 

Why does Mamma say it is shameful ? 

Why does Papa quairel with Mamma ? 

Why does Papa get out his cheque-book ? 

Why does Mamma sigh, and kiss him ? 

Why mayn’t I go to raids with Papa, as -wdU as 
Mr. Skylark ? 

THE CAP-AND-BBLL CALENDAE. 

August. , 

August I raise one more Moloch, 

Quit the wicket and the rowlock. 

At the sea-fiide, those who’ve leisure— 

Toil, stare, weary, — eall it “ pleasure,’* 

Society! a Simple Simon 
That might tickle sternest Timon, 

Edwin wooes his Angelina 
To sound of nigger’s concertina. 

Pater familias spends much money, 

To be bored, B. fiatted. (Funny 1) 

Till sent hmne by early raw-gust, 

Which he tkanm* X io love, Au^^. 


MEM. BT MOSHESK. 

Thisk pxaetish of punning, now growing the rule, 
Needsh — like those who add to » 

admonishment. 

I ’d deal capital punishmmit Ihe, fisol 
Whosh ev’xy remm'k for a pm U& * 
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PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOE 1877. 


ASTEONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC EEMAEKS. 

(For Students and Examiners ) 

Q. TVTiat do you mean by “ Greenwich Time ? ” 

A. Well, I should say mom April to July, after which the 
whitebait are worthless. 

Q. What is “ mean time " at Greenwich ? 

A. It has two sig^nifications. For example, the first is when 
my mother-in-law comes to spend a day mth my wife, and I 
am mem-tiim at Greenwich. 

Q. And the second signification ? 

A. When you are asked to join a fdend at Greenwich, and he 
won’t stand you a dinner, or refuses to pay for Pommery 
tres see. 

■lie Smack 



THE CAP-AND-EELL CALEND.UI. 
Septembeh. 

SErTBMBEU ! Month a regular stunner : 
No such gaby as your gunner. 

Tramps through turnips, sludge, or stubble, 
Alter game not worth the trouble. 

Nuts to me ! I eat ripe fruits 
And shoot folly as it—s/wo^s ! 

Spouters too,— St. Stephen’s shut— 

'Vent irresponsible bosu big butts. 

Caucuses for freo discussion, — 

JE.ijr., rows and brain-concussion. 
Sportsman, Congressist, and “ ’Member,” 
Split my midrift’ in September. 


LITTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. 

FOR SEPTEMBER. 

Wh^ is every room in the house turned topsy- 

Ly is Effie so very cross ? 

Why does Florib get so many visits from her old 
schoobcellows ? 

Why is old Chab'by always in the way ? 

Why is old Chaddy always being sent on errands ? 
Why does Mamma cry when Florie tries on her 
wedding-dress ? 

Why does Effie say that white isn’t becoming to 
Florie ? 

What toys will Papa bring me homo from Paris ? 


Why does c 

Why does Effie siy tliat poor Florie never looked 
I worse in her life ? 

Why mayn’t I have some more caJte ? 

THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR. 
October. 

October ! Surely no month else is 
.Like it. Folly in exeehis I 
Boobies everywhere. Half sorry, 

Scarcely time to pot each quarry. 
Seience-spouters make me chuckle 
TUI wet eyes need vigorous knuckle. 
Cap-and-bells upon a platform,— 

0, but Folly ! rich in that form ! 

Love to see it pose and stammer, 

Labouring out each party crammer. 

Draco himself could not keep sober, 

At public Goose-show in October. 




t ftr 


SOCIAL STATISTICS. 


ASTRONOMICAL AND SOIENTTFIO REMARKS. 
(Fw StuienU and Examiners ) 

Q. Can you explain the phenomena of Sunrise and 
Sunset ? 

/I fla'wfaiwlw Tf Tirill folriri Ort-mo /.ftnoiflftTlaLlA flTYlft 



a dozen, with cigars to match, all ready hy ten o’clock 


ITl come and explain everjihing. Yes, Sir, there 
shall be no secrets ’between us. We won’t go home till 
daylight does appear, and we ’ll soon find out what it 
is that goes round, whether it 's the Earth : or not, 
{JEnd <;f ezminations.) 

The Police have made a great raid upon dogs, yet 
they cannot catch one Collie. 

We scoff at savages who bow down before strange 
idols, yet we invariably “ worship ” the Bench. 


A LonaER in a quiet street (according to advertise- 
ment) has counted six and thirty barrel-organs, three 
monster pony-drawn ditto, eleven Anglo-German bands, 
seven dancing pifferari, fifteen troops of Sable singers, 
at least a score of solo-players on the harp, the flute, 
the fiddle, the key-bu^e, and the tom-tom, nineteen 
begging ballad-bawlers, six or seven sailors singing 
nasal psalms, and five and twenty howlers of ten-a- 
nenny wamuts,” visiting its precincts within a single 
iay. 

It is currently believed tha^ in spite of the Police, 
and the Mendicity Society, the yearly income of the 
beggars in the streets of the Metropolis in the aggregate 
exceeds three hundred thousand pounds. 

It has been estimated that at a dance of ninety-three 
young people the words, so glad, don’t you know ! ” 
are used upon an average eleven times a minute, and 
the phrase, “ awfully Jolly ! ” as many as nineteen. 

It is computed that the Autographs, which, on sundry 
shallow pretexts, have been extracted from English 


authors and artists of celebrity within the present 
century would, if they were set up in a column of the 
very smallest type, now current in' our newspapers, 
overtop by more than four-fifths of a furlong the heights 
xmited of the Monument, the Clock Tower, the Nelson 
Column, and St. Paul’s. 

The weight of the Valentines sent last year through 
the Post Oflftce exceeded by some ounces twenty-seven 
tons. 

The number of Puns made yearly on the words 
‘'•tongue” and “trifle” by young Gentlemen absupper- 
time amounts, it is computed, to five millions and 
fifteen. 

New Classical Trajtslation.— “ ’* 

—Do not give way to the temptation of eating apples. 

What a Name for otjr Climate.— M erry- 
weather ! ” 

Regular Cahhibalism.— A morning paper asserts 
that the “ true function of the Militia is to feed Ihe 
Line!” 




THE CAP-AHD-BELL CALENDAR. ^ 

Novembee. I 

Notembeu 1 Month of fogs and guys, 
Noodledom’s o^vn paradise, 

Folly takes a civic turn. ■* 

Ah I if aU the guys they ’d hum « 

On the fifth, as hU do one, ^ 

Life indeed were void of fun. tj 

Rising mom with rosy kirtle, ■' 

Pale to Lord Mayor, at his turtle, 

Rising rubicund to show 
Elocutional “ Old Clo ! ” 

No ! were "Wit at its last ember, 

It would flame, sthred by November, ^ 

LITTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. 

POR NOVEMBER. 

"Why does the Doctor say Mamina wants change of 
air ? 

"WTiy doesn’t Papa like Brighton ? 

'Why does Mamma say, “ Of course it isn’t'so pleasant 
as Pans ! ” y 

Why does Papa say, “ Anything for a quiet life,” 

Why ai’e we all going to Brighton 
Why does Eppie like the Skating Ride ? 

Who ’s the chap in the moustaches ? 

Why deles he help Eppib ? 

A ZANY’S Zia-ZAO ROUND THE ZODIAC. 

▲ Rhymist qmni mime lias essayed in these Uaes 
Auaatl'ph.iiietlo set'io with the Signs 

A MTJ8IC-MANIA.C, bom nnder Aries, 

Had three virgin vocalists, aR of them Maries. 

He taught the fair three, while the Sun was in Taurus, 
To chant the loud wailings of Wagner in chorus. 

It solaced Ms soul, and he cried, “With these women I 
Hope to work wonders before we reach Gemini.” 

But alas ! by the time when the Sun was in Cancer 
He found toujoure Wagner -with women won’t answer. 
And BO, wMle the Bun was careering through Leo, 

He taught them a tender and twittering trio^ 

But they tiffed, and then wouldn’t keep time m it, erjjfo, 
He wrote a new song for each virgin, m Tirgo ; 

Yet they all of them “struck” for more money in 
Libra, 

Not one would sing “ do” nor (without a big bribe) 
“ray.” 

He sighed, when he found them all silent in Scorpio, 
“How wondrous that WAgnbr ahe-tempers should 
warp. Heigho ! ” 


Tlie Y essayed S anrey’s psalmody ’ncath Sagittarius, / 
With vocal effects tho reverse of hilaiioua. 

Moore and Burgess came nest, as they neared Capri- 

CORNUS, , , / 

Cried 116,“ This won't do l^ChffnoscenU will scorn us i ^ 
But, alas ! they ’d sing naught, as they entered Aqua- n 

Rius, ^ ^ 11 

But vapid Yirginia’s versicles various : { 

And so when the Sun wus just entering Pisces, ^ 

He turned up that triad of Musical Misses. / 

LriTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. j 

POR DECEMBER. 

Why won’t the chap m tlie moustaches help mo 
along as well as Efpib ? 

Wily does Mamma want to know what I mean ? 

Why docs Eppie say I am always telling stories ? 

Why does she pinch me when wo are alone ? 

Why does Papa say that “he will horsewhip the 
scoundrel ” ^ 

What ’s the meaning of “ an elopement ” ? 

Why does Papa say, “Well, we are rid of both of 
them ! ” . 

And, lastly, why does Mamma cry, and kiss me, and 
tell me to be a good boy, as I am the only one left ? 

THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR. 

, December, 

December! Now the picture-papers 
Folly ui’gc to cut fresh capers, 

To my special delectation ; 

deserts the entire nation. 

Christmas, Fetish with red nose, 

’ Makes all men as mummers pose, 

Cant of charity, chant the carol, 

Meaning,— love of hoard and barrel, 

Orgies amorous and BaccMc I 
Nemesis in form StomacMo 
Makes Old Motley’s mimes remember 
Folly’s Dance in drear December. 

ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS, 
(For Stvdmti and BxcmiiMn ) 

Q. How would a modem gun-smith describe the solar 
i system-* 

A. As a “ central fire, and a lot of revolvers.” 

) Q, Is it true that foreign stocks rise and fall under 

the influence of any of the Heavenly Bodies ? 

A. Yes. But the cause can only oe satisfactorily re- 
d ferred to the action of those eniment financiei-s— the 

(^eat and Little Bear. I 
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CHRISTMAS CAROL. 

(By a Poor Expictmt of Pevki,) 

Air— “ When other tke. 

When other Govs, for other clerks 
Shall “strike upon the bell/’ 

And proffer, libeml and no larks, 

The “ tips ” they love so well ; 

Perhaps in that ecstatic hour 
Old “ Screws” may softened be. 

0 touch Mm, though lie ’.s close and dour ! 
Then, Yuie, remember me ! 

When geese and turkeys fly about. 

And fi’ pun-notes abound; 

When hampers tall, capacious, stout. 

In passages are found ; 

When pass the bottle and the cask— 
E-lee-mo-syn-artf£, 

At such a season I ’d but ask'; 

Dear ¥uk, remember me ! 

Hunting Atpointments,— O ffice-seeking. 




At Newbury be found it, in tbe ran 
Of Btroist’s charging troopers charging home. 

Ofathe Jling^e following the noblest man, 

Who had crowned Law and Peace Veath Freedom’s dome. 

No stone yet marks the spot where Falkland fell. 

The time is come such record were supplied. 

As'Chalgroye pillar doth of Hampden tell, 

Let Newbury tell how Falkland lived and died. 

’Tis well that England lift a thankful heart 
God hath so blessed our land, that either cause, 

The King’s and Parliament’s, could find a part 
For Falkland, Hampden, loving both old laws 

And ancient liberties : that when they drew 
Reluctant swords, ne’er forged for brothers* wars, 

Still Truth and Right, seen reek of battle through. 

In life and death to both were guiding stars. 


ON NEWBUEY FIELD. 

[It is proposed hy the Newbury District Field Club to raise a memorial of 
Lucius Cary Viscount Falkland’oh the spot where he fell in arms for the 
King’s cause, in the first Battle of Newbury, Sept. 18, 1643. ^600 is required 
for the purpose. Nearly half the sum is already subscribed. Subscriptions 
may be paid at the Old Bank, Newbury, and in London at Messrs, Drum- 
mond’s, E ANSON’S, Rob arts’s, and the London and Connty Bank.] 

There stands a pillar upon'Chalgrove"Field, 

Where by war’s blind event John Hampden fell, 

To die, stiU. praying till his lips were sealed 
That God would save the land he loved so well. 

That stone reminds our times of peaceful ease 
How Hampden’s stainless sword, drawn to defend 

Oil monarchy and ancient liberties 
Of England, was home stainless to the end. 

We see the stern and steadfast face, still set 
Peacewards throngh rising storms of^civil life : 

By a high purpose purified from fret 
Of party feud and hate-embittered strife. 

There was another, who to Hampden’s goal 
‘Pressed on by other road than Hampden went ; 

Whose yearning after peace so yexed his soul, 

It robbed his night’s rest and his day’s content— 

Falkland, who, when men’s hearts were tried with fire, 

Came from the furnace pure as gold thrice-proved : 

Who threat of Parliament and royal ire 
Withstood, in strength of his high aim unmoved, 

That he might teach a land that reverenced law 
To brook the rule of law-abiding kings ; 

For this he strove* while with hope’s eye he saw 
The waving of the White Peace-Angel’s wiags. 

But when they closed in smirch of blood and smoke 
On BijLgohill field, he drew a birrdened breath. 

Went weary, as a naan whose heart is broke, 

And rode the fight like one who seeks for death. 


SETEN LABOURS FOR SOMEBODY. 

1. When wUl Somebody do something towards the general intro- 
duction of some really sweeping measures for the cleansing of our 
pavements ? 

2. When will Somebody do something towards decreasing Christ- 
mas, and aR the year ronnd, drunkenness ? 

3. When will Somebody do something towards removiug Temple 
Bar and Holywell Street P 

4. When will Somebody do something towards making chickens, 
beefsteaks, salmon, butter, eggs, and oysters, as cheap as they once 
used to he ? 

5 . When will Somebody do something really sensible iu Parlia- 

ment, or out of it, to cause a marked decrease in preventible railway 
accidents? , 

6. When will Somebody do something to induce eduoabed Bntcms 
to club together for the establishment of a worthy National Theatre P 

7. When wBl Somebody do something to solve the pressing 
problem of compnlsory school attendance ? 


Alarmino Failxfbe. — The N^w Year— gone into li(|iddaticai ! 






PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVABL [Jakuart 13, 1877. 



k I L. i£ Y -- -js t\\^ ‘r^Nr, R't ,j3tu. . * *“ 

RoiJE, cannon, to the brass-bands’, blare, and elephantine trump ; ^Twas notate England spread her from Charnock’s narrow »way 

Biff drums, make all the noise you can, and native tom-toms thump ! To the days of Cxivjb and Plassy, of ’WEnLBSLEY and Assaye ; 

While Viceroy Lytxon changes gilt howdah for gilt throne, But, iirst, by sharp swords in strong hands, and when their work was 

And Victoria’s Indian titles are to India’s corners blown I done, 


Prank yourselves, Scindiah, GFabkwar, Nizam, Ram, Jam, & Co., 
Rear your new-broidered banners, your new-coined medals show ; 
Own that Old England, when she likes, can turn out a parade, ' 
Almost as weU as if such pomp were her, as ’tis yowr, trade. 

Think not of cost} nor of the needs that call for it elsewhere ; 

The cloud of cqmmg'scarcity that darkens the parched air : 

Let not the whiff unmannerly of cyclone-swallowed dead 
Come ’twixt your new nobility, and attar freely shed. 

Lay your nuzzers down in homage at the courteous Viceroy’s feet ; 
Drink the sweet powder of salutes, increased new ranks to greet : 
Nor ask if aU this tinsel, these gewgaws, hind the band 
More close betwixt your weakness and the strength of England’s 
hand. 


was not tftus Jfinglana spread Her rule, trom uharnock s narrow sway 
To the days of Cxivjb and Plassy, of ’Wbi.lbsley and Assaye ; 

But, iirst, by sharp swords in strong hands, and when their work was 
done, 

By proving she knew how to rule the Empire these had won* 

And if some stains of force or fraud deface that record long, 

The force is nsed, the fraud condoned^ she tww is just as strong : 
The baser greeds of gold and rule a higher power o’er-rides, 

By purer law than yours directs, to ends mme worthy guides. 

She holds your swammig millions now, but as atrust of Heaven, 

To civilise and ^ueate to her best teaching given : 

A nursery for her Statesmen, for her Warriors a school^ 

To show men how a wiser West a wider East oanrule.. 

Till India, as she hows before her EmpreschOneen to^y. 

Can offer her a gift for all the blessings of her sway— 

0overnor8 wise m council, and Christian soldiers. boH, 

If need were, a more troubled East to take into their hola. 
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HOW WE ARRANGE OUR LITTLE DINNERS. 

Mistress* “ Ofl, Cook, we shall want Dinner por Four this Evening. 
What DO toxt think, besides the Joint, of Ox-tail Soup, Lobster PAa:fes 
AND AN Entree — say, Beep?” 

Coolc, **Yks, 'M — Fresh, or Axtstr ?” 

Mistress. “ Let 's see ? It ’s only the Browns— Tinned will do ! 


SOMETHING LIKE SDHDAT AND WEEK-DAY 
SEHYICES. 

Otm Life-Boats’, are they Dot ? Here is a suimnaiy 
of them for 1876. Close on five hundred lives saved, 
and eighteen vessels rescued from the very jaws of des- 
truction ; and out of the twelve hundred men afioat 
during the year in the 256 boats of the National Life- 
Boat Institution, only a single man lost, to the 498 saved 
by their aid— aid rendered at what danger to life and 
limb, at what cost of exposure, hardship, calm courage, 
and skilled self-devotion, no record can tell. 

Organisation the Institution gives. Courage, strength, 
and skill, our gallant Enrfish sea-faring coast popula- 
tion finds in abundance. But money it is for England 
to contribute, for the establishment of stations, the pro- 
vision of boats and apparatus, and the payment of the 
rewards bestowed by the Institution on those who aid in 
its good work of life-saving at sea, in the shape of 
medals and money— 968 medals and £50,000 having been 
granted since its foundation, in recognition of such ser- 
vice. 

Need Punch say more in furtherance of his call not to 
“Man the Life-boat” — that is done already — ^but to 
money it. This maybe done through any banker in 
the United Kingdom, or directly through the Secretary, 
14. John Street, Adelphi, London. “ Adelphi” means 
“ brothers.” What quarter so fit for the head-quarters 
of a Society doing, if ever Society did, a work of Chris- 
tian and, wider, nunian brotherhood, among those who 
“Go down to the sea id ships, and occupy their busi- 
ness in great waters.” 


How about thpse Buttons ? 

There are few things more wonderful, in Dr. 
Schlibmann’s wonderful “find” at Mycense, than the 
enormous quantity of buttons he has come upon in 
these mysterious graves. It has been hitherto supposed 
that the chieftains of the heroic age had souls above 
buttons. But we know that in the earlier obsequies of 
chiefs slaves were sacrificed to the manes of their owners. 
The most probable explanation which we can offer of the 
Mycenian buttons is that they belonged to the garments 
of the pages who, no doubt, were burned in numbers 
round the bodies of, their buried masters and mistresses. 


J)tsx Chepb.— C heapside in this weather. 


Meanwhile we govern India, ’fore all, for India’s good ; 

To teach and rear her chieftains to rule as rulers should. 

To teach and rear her people to the fair arts of peace, 

So to leave a self-ruled India when our Viceroy-rule has ceased. 


TROM THE STYE. 

(A Protest from our Learned Pig.) 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

Hrltmeh ! I am a well-meaning animal, with a liberal 
appetite and an unprejudiced taste. Man is a stingy brute, with an 
unscrupulous conscience and a squeamish stomach. Hinc illne 
lachrymcB ! (I am a learned pig youlwill perceive.) Give a pig a 
bad name and— eat him ; abusing him afterwards for daring to 
agree with you I That’s humau justice all over. We porkers call 
it ungracious gluttony. JSrumph ! I have no particular ambition 
to be eaten at all; but if posUmortem deglutition is my destiny I 
would fain die with a good dietetic reputation, and escape posthu- 
mous prejudice. Were the ban of Moses and Mahomet made uni- 
versal, I should not repine. A pig— like the Premier— is jpaohyder- 
matausly imperturbable under spiteful pin-prioks, particularly if 
they serve a useful purpose ; he vull not fume at misrepresentation, 
provided he thereby escape the pot. But to feed on us, and then 
vfiout us, is a Uttle too had. I ammce— oh, yes, I am emphatically 
and in&putably nice. Trust Epicureanhumanity to discover that^ 
even ^thout the lambent light thrown on Roast Pig by the Pssay 
of EUa^ Bo-ro, the swineherd’s hoy,— (ah I I should like to, have 
had the roasting of him ! I would willingly fixe my stye for the 
purpose j they say “ Long Pig/’ even with a Chinese flavour is tooth- 
some and succulent)— Bo-bo, I say, was 'representative of his race. 
I am admittedly deHoious. But 1 am unwholesome forsooth! 
Bosh! 1 1 Has any one yet proved that pig as pig is not as salubrious 


as savoury ? Diseased, of course, I play the dickens with the dupes 
aud the duffers who strive to digest me. And serve them right I 
But why should I be diseased ? I have beeu listening to my Echot 
Mr. Punchy and this is what I hear 

** Two hundred and fifty pounds of diseased pork bad been seized (in Glas- 
gow) by a Sanitary Inspector. In the -course 6f the trial it transpired that 
the pigs before slaughter * seemed dropsical.' A butcher -who was examined 
— and seemed to look on the matter with great nonchalame'—comidiere^ that 
this might hare been caused by the pigs haring been fed on the putrefied 
stomachs of diseased horses. When horses became dropsical it was common to 
give them spirits of nitre or antimony, and if the pigs were fed on the flesh 
of, such diseased animals, the disease might be . communicated to them. 
The witness added that, ‘it was just in the way of business to dress such 
carcases.’ 

There ! ! ! In the way of business ! ! And then they blame me ! ! I 
Hrumph ! It is disgusting ! Why not brand the conscienceless brute 
who feeds his unsuspicious porkers on such foul offal, dealing out 
death at third hand from luckless horse to deceived pig, and from de- 
ceived pig to gulled humanity I I have a somewhat undiscriminating 
appetite. It is my weakness, and I confess it openly. I have the 
misfortune to he carnivorous rather than eclectic. But I have no 
preference for disease-gendering garbage, I am not the Reynolds, of 
my race. Give me wholesome food and plenty of it, — I am not parti- 
cular. anything from acorns to “ hotel tub mil suit me for a change, 
— ana “ the] grateful stomach of the judicious epicure ” shall not 
suffer post-prandially from me. But diet me on rotten fish, diseased 
potatoes, or putrid horse, and if Nemesis takes the form oi Trichi- 
nosis, or other disgusting disorder, who is to blame P Not I, but 
the money-grubbing miscreants whom it were indeed base flattery 
to call “ ^eedy as a* pig.” Hrumph I Down on them, dear PtMchy 
and exonerate your much maligned correspondent, 

Toby. 

^ {Before the Name was usurped hy your own Puppy of a JOog.) 
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WHAT^S THE ODDS? 

OB, THE DUMB JOOKET OP JEDDIHGTOH. 

L GEM-TriETB STOmiSGt KOTEE BY 

MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 

Author of ** Squeezing Langford f “ Two Kichs^** %e. 

Charter YIIT.— “ The Treble JSventf 


was tRe’answOT. “Andii 
lie doesn't, the property is 
mine." 

“ Is ours," tRe Lawyer rejoined, with grim hnmonr. 

Lady Li, seated in the barouche, laid her nervous hand on a diamond-hilted poniard 
she wore at her girdle. 

^s. Azajitle, who had just returned to herself, trembled. She did not like 
poniards. 

Lawyer Ferret had arranged it in two seconds with the Bookmakers and Owners. 
The Bell rang for the next Derby. 

There were no starters^ except Moha and the Invisible Prince, 

How,' exclaimed the Hon^*® Pullman, he's done. With one or the other, he 
must walk over the course, and win, Ha I ha I " 

raised his hat, and begged the 'Hon^^* Gentleman's pardon. He 
(Mr. String-halt) had just purchased the Invisible^ and had backed him heavily. 

Ashe had said, the Invisible won. Moha nowhere. 

Hooray I" cried Sir Thomas, while Lawyer Ferret and the Hon^^® Pullman 
absointely danced with rage and disappointment. 

brewmg. The Bookm^ers. over two hundred of them, utterly rained 
and the Hon^^® Pullman’s advice, began to eye the pair 

^ere was yet another race. 

win this time," screamed Lawyer Ferret, as with ‘the 
y. <ir^ssed as a Jockey, he furiously approached Cavasson, 
^ 

the®^WkV^VoflXSbtk aPreoeutor from Ms stall thaa to drag 

Bookmakers, ^ko we »o 

for theTslfe Feehet,, in a deep voioe. “Base I We mnst be base 

the®! tm^g^np tteSeyel^^ “ wittioism, and already they -were faddng off 

Yet thew w one chance !— just one l 

TTiin 'I’ut substitute himself fc» the Dumhl looker 1 
^0^, he -would force the obstinate nTiimal to gallop fw ^ 

-ia.im.rfth. Wdi^&d ZIS 

ens^ed^a. .C atassoit the Dumb JoekOT, -were 
at4|th. A lon&ut I& uS AteiK ^ ^ 


Cavasson could resist no longer. The sur- 
cingle was loosened, the girths^ gave way, and 
he tumbled to the ground — an inert mass. 

In a second the Hon’'^® Pullman was on 
Moha^s back. 

One Rash of the whip I one flourish of his 
spurs in the air ! and— he was ofl. 

Off, but not thrown. Moha^s heels were 
light and q.uick, hut the Hon^^® Pullman's 
seat was as sure’ as if he 'd been elected 
without a dissentient voice. 

Moha would not stir. 

Ladi Di and Mrs. Azamyle ’'screamed, and 
waved their handkerchiefs in their frenzied 
excitement. 

Gussy, in her brougham, leant hack fainting. 
Was she about to lose her lover and her hap- 
piness for ever ? Oh, if Moha would only be 
firm ! if she would but lie down and refuse to 
move ! One of the others might win the Derby, 
and Moka be last after all. 

Lawyer Ferret suddenly reappeared, 
bearing a long polo with bright/ gleaming, 
attractive vegetables, such as Moha loved, 
fixed at one end. 

This he gave to 'the Hon^^® Pullman. 

In an instant he saw his plan. A gleam of 
hope shone on the pallid countenances of the 
Bookmakers. 

The Hon^^* Pullman rested the pole between 
Mokd’s ears, so that the tempting bait of 
carrots and green vegetables hung within a 
few inches of the animal's clear-scenting nose* 
Highly trained as Moha was, yet she was not 
gifted with such common sense as might have 
told her that no amount of galloping would 
bring her one fraction nearer the coveted 
prize. 

Yet— off she started— full gallop. 

A riuging cheebiwent up from the Book- | 
makers, who now ran along by tbo course, 
laying the odds, right and left, on what was, ' 
evidently, a certainty. 

What were the odds ? 

Why, two thousand to one on 3Ioha! ! ! 

And where was Sra Thomas Dodd t 

In the middle of her career. Sir Thomas, 
standing on the top of Gussy's brougham, was 
offering three thousand to one on l 7 ivmblo 
Prince^ and taking all the odds he could get 
against Moha, 

The Bookmakers, relying upon Lawyer 
Feri^t and the Hon^*® Pullman Carr, took 
him in every direction at once. They backed 
Moha for millions. They were determined 
to skin the lamb that day, and the lamb was 
Sra Thomas Dodd. ‘ ‘ Done ! Done ! Done ! " 

But Invisible Prince^ who has been no- 
where at first, is now creeping up alongside. 
And who has been put up to ride ? 

Is it possible ? Yes f There is no doubt ! 
about it ! There are the black, pui^le, green*, 
red, and orange stripes I 

It is Cavasson, the Dumb Jockey of *Jed- 
dington. 

Tottenham Comer is passed. Moha first* 
Invisible Pmice second ; the rest nowhere. 

Suddenly, from the crowd, the report of a 
pistol is heard. Moka^ thoroughly trained, 
knows the signal. She drops, as though shot* 
There she lies, quietly eating the carrots and 
the greens, with the Eon***® Pullman wedged 
in, under her. Ho effort of her Hon^*® rider 
could extricate himself, or get her to move. 
There he lay— a prisoner. LAWYEii Ferret 
tore his hair, and cursed, but he was borne 
onward by the of two hundred Book- 
makers. 

It was William Bui ton -who had fired tfce 
pistoL He had had a long experitnec M the s 
Cmnzo bumess of a Circus, ana this was mm '■ 
oi the tricks he had taught M»ka^ 

“ Hoorah I Hoorah ! Hoopla tclik ! " 

Cheers from the Grand Stand. Cheers 
nrom the honest public. Groans and exeora- 
Hons from the two hundred Bookmakers. 
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The [N’liiribers are Tip- 

Invisible Prince .... 1 
The rest "Nowhere, 

Cavasson ! cried Sir Thomas Dodd, deeply affected. 
You nave saved the honour and name of Dodd ! 

‘‘ But,” screamed Lawter Ferret, ‘‘you have forfeited the 
estates I You have not lost three Derbys in succession ! ” 

Sir. Thomas smiled, as, from behind the Judge’s box, an elderly 

f entleman stepped calmly forward, with a parchment in his hand. 
'eeret recognised him. It was Mr. G-razin Lane, the well-known 
Chance^ Interpleader. 

Mr. Grazin Dane bowed politely to Lawyer Ferret, and the 
Hon^i® Pullman. Then he said, 

“ Excuse me ; I am a little hoarse.” 

A yell came up from the Bookmakers, who were in no humour for 
a jest. ^ Mr. G^in Lane continued calmly, 

“ This is no joke for any one. I have here several legal docu- 
ments : but, if you will allow me^ I will skip over what is unneces- 
sary.” ^ 

“ Skip ! ” they cried, like one man. 

Mr, Grazin'Lane bowed, skipped over the legal forms, and then, 
after taking the necessary steps, he cleared his voice at a bound, 
and thus addressed^the assembly.* 

{To he tiontimied.) 

* From Editor to Fuhlic ^ — Telegram just arrived. It is to be finished next 
week. Last chapter not here yet. Shall bring it up with me on my return j 
from the Major’s, Bogus Park, Boshey, where, I’ll be bound, they are keeping | 
Christmas in true old English fashion.— Ed. 


days more to the end of the holidays. Ain’t I sorry I "What a rot 
diary is ! Shouldn’t keep it if papa hadn’t promised me five 
shillings if I wrote some things every day for a fortnight. Come, I 
have done enough for to-day. 

Mr, Tentofour Seeling- Wax {Friday^ Jan, 5). — Stayed at the 
office all day reading the papers. Had a snooze in the afternoon, 
and dined at the Cliib. 

Mr, Fox Wolf, Lawyer {Friday, Jan, 5). — Good day’s work. 
Sold up three widows, and dispossessed six orphans. Sang 

Dreaming of AngeU^^ with great success at a soiree in. the 
evening. 

Lieutenant Sabretache {Friday, Jan, 6).— On guard aU day) and, 
conseatieRtly, nothing on earth to do. Couldn’t find anything to 
read but the Gueen’s Regulations. Read some of themfor anovmty, 
ahd found them dry and difficult to understand. Wish I had had a 
might have read the advertisements instead. 

I Mt, Shahespeare Byron Jones, Amateur Author {Friday, Jan, 5). 

I — ^Made up my mind to write a five-act tragedy in blaiik verse, 

: Wrote to the Editors of six Magazines asking if they wanted any 
articles. Offered to do a Pantomime for Mr. Chattbrton, at Drury 
Lane, if it wasn’t too late. Thought out the first ch^ters of my 
Hovel. Spent the rest of the day m considering what 1 should call 
the new paper I mean to start. 

Mr, Bunch, 85, Fleet Street {Friday, Jan, 5). — ^Hard at work all 
day. Ho tirae for diary wrffan^. Leave aU that sort of thing for 
people with more leisure on their hands than brains in their head- 
pieces. 


NEW? 


CUTTINGS FROM NEW-YEAR DIARIES. 

XD Baterfamilias 
{Friday, Jan, 5). 
— Dividends due 
at the Bank : 
mnstn’t forget 
that the Fire In- 
surance expires 
on the 9th. 
Wrote to ask 
Jones to send 
me back the um- 
brella I left at 
hisrooms'onHew 
Year’sDay,when 
we dined together 
to finish the holi- 
day on the Stock 
Exchange. 

Materfamilias \ 
{Friday Jan, 6). 
—Dividends due 
at the Bank. 
Tried to . g:et 
Georob to give 
me a new bonnet. 
First attenmt 
was a failure. On 
reminding him, 

, , however, that 

business couldn’t have detained him on Hew Year’s Day, at Me. 
Jones’s, he changed the subject, and wrote me a cheque. Must get 
the children new shoes for to-morrow’s Twelfth-Hight party. 

Miss Fanny {Friday, Jan, 5). — I do so [wish my next quarter’s 
money was due as Madame Crinoline’s biU. has left me almost 
penniless. It may arise from my buying gloves with four buttons 
instead of six. “ 0 poverfy. poverty, how hitter is thy sting” I 
wonder who wrote that ? Of course 1 remember, it was Alexander 
Selkirk. 

Miss Laura {Friday, Jan, 5).— Ho news of Jiirn ! I wonder if he 
will be at_ the children’s party to-morrow ? He inay, and then I 
shaJl see him once again. Even when he is pretending to be a horse 
for the amusement of the children, he looks romantic. 0 Love, 
what a strange thin^ thou art, changing the most lowly things into- 
aU''sorts of other thmgs I I write this with{the window, open with) 
my eyes turned towards the blaek, cheerless midnight sky I I hope < 
I shan’t catch cold I . . ! 

-2lfr. Charle^FHday, Jan, 5).— Hothing on for to-day. dhildren’-s j 
weHth-Hiflht party to-morrow. That little flirt Laura is sure to 
he there, ^all I go P Depends whether I can cut into a ruhbei? at] 
the pub. In these hard times can’t affotd to lose my cards. 

Master Tomnw {Friday, Jan, 6),— Just,’ eighteen hours to the 
Twelfth-Hight Party. TOat lots of cake I shall eat I Twenty 


A Q,uery by a Querulous Quidnunc, 

I wish you a Happy Hew Year.”— So/ying, 

Happy ? That ’s doubtful I Pessimists would say 
Those who are like to find it so are few : 

And of all Hew Year’s deeds from day to day 
How many will be New f 

“What if War’s waking bring black fear and sadness, 
With parting ’spang to palace, haU, and hovel ? 

Alas ! about that immemorial madness 
There ’s nothing that is novel. 

If Trade peace-fostered flourish, then the rout 
Of Mammon’s thralls old triumphs by old troubles 

Will buy once more ; there ’s little new about 
The tints that brighten bubbles. 

Black-hackle cooks round clerical mare’s nests 
Will spar, sects pit to-day against to-morrow, 

But each new vestment Reverend Mimes invest 
From the dead past they ’ll borrow. 

The old political pot-d-feu will boil 
With the old hash of all the old ingredients ; 

Old principles fresh-furbished!aot as foil 
To old re-trimmed expedients. 

Heologies galore will take the town, — 

Mere masquerade— old faces with new masks 1— 

The frothiest must but proves, when settled down. 
Old liquor in new casks. 

Art, new-coined terms upon her tongue, will trace, 
With fingers feeble as old hands were furious, 

Faint copies of the ancient glow and grace, *- 
Antiques as pale as spurious. 



Sumphs vainly seek new radiance in new lights, 

Or novelty in novels I 

And fools will play their old preposterous pranks. 
Old politicians make their big blunders ; 

And jesters scatter time-worn quips and cranks ; 
And priests roll harmless thunders. 

Hew Years? Alas I I ’ve'greeted'not a few, 

But spite of psfeudo-seers who jarred and janglfidji 
I find they ’ve brought me little that is newi 
To much that is>ew-fangled I 


Seasonable Ouert.— tf the Mussulman wants muscle for war, 
how con the Russ fight without its sinews ? 
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VERS DE SOCIEtL 

That playful but tendbb young Babu, the Hon. Fitz-Lavender Belaieb, enjoys the almost perfect Bli®? of Reauino 
A iiiTTLE Thing of his own to a Circle of wbak-minueu but intensely sympathetic Women 
" ^ « TO A FAIR ARCHBRESS. 

“ Glad lady mine, that glittereftt i *\To those with whose hearts thou Utterest 

In ft'himnfifl.h nf Bummah athwart the lawn, - The field where they fall at thy feet to fawn ? 

Oanst tell me which is bitterest-* As a huttahfly dost thou fiuttah hy ! 

The glamaw of Eve, or the gliminah of dawn, How, whence, and oh ! whither, art come and gone ? ** 

Chorics , “ How Exquisite ! How Refined 1 1 How really quite too far more than most awfully Delicious Ml" 

‘ [A$ the Poem is not of equal merit thrcmgh&ui we only quote the first Stama* 


A CALL TO THE COAST-GUAED. 

[By Authority j according to the “ Gardeners^ Magazine^) 

Ye Custom-House ofldeers keep a look-out 
The coasts of Great Britain and Ireland about, 

At all ports, E^lish, Cambrian, Irisb, and Scotch, 
Against a bold Smuggler far worse than Will Watch* 

Look sharp, or ht ^11 smuggle himself, contraband 
More fearful than Cavendish, into our land. 

Concealed in Canadian c^oes, or freights 
Arriving in vessels from Yahkeedom’s States. 

^Cntec rascal, he ^11 try out of vision to hide, 

Because he ’s detected as soon as descried, 

Being plainly marked out, as with figures or types, 

By colours resembling the Stars and the Stripes. 

He looks ^6 a lady-bird as to his kind, 

But is bigger, - and longer from front to behind ; 

And the stripes which the vagabond bears on his wings 
Distinguish that plague from those innocent things. 

His colours, however, are yellow and black, 

Some spots of the last at the top of his back, 


Entomology^s doctors the title liave stuck to him 
Of Doryfera decemlineata—‘\)QA luck to him 1 

Look out for this foe, worse than ^tater disease. 

Aboard ships, inside sacks, upon wharves, and on <iuays, 
Under sheds, in all packages, bundles, and bales. 

In fact anything brought us by steam or by sails. 

Tide-waiters, and Searchers, and Coast-Guard, and all, 
Prepare on this Smuggler self-smuggled to fall, 

To put down a foot on him, wheresoever found, 

And sQuash hud and sQ,ueIoh him to smash on the ground. 

It may not be easy, or possible ^uite. 

To stamp out a murrain, a fever, or blight ; 

But at least we can stamp beetles out if they show— 
When seen, serve this vieious American so. 


Some spots of the last at the top of his back, 

Five Biripes of the same on one side, and five more 
On the other ; in heraldry Sable on Or. 



His^me ’a Colorado ; wherever he goes 
He devours every precious potato that grows. 


merely to fine him £100 and £5 5s. costs^tJ^t added that “ in all 
future eases imprisoiunent without fine wimld be infikted on sudb 
ofienders.” Perhaps it would be better tixat they should ** not be 
sent to prison without a fine,” but smartly fined in addition to bsing 
imprisoned. 
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MR. PUNCH’S CELEBRITES CHEZ EUX. 

No. I.— The O-aBAi Mait at Home. 

(-Bt/ Ooie who Knows— his Footrmn.) 

ing one of tlie 

LoTiTre, now of Hampton Court, now of Bel voir Castle. A quaint old place, 
with immense stacks of red brick chimneys, heaps of bronze doors, and hundreds 
of latticed windows. A home for a Chomwbii, a Hapoleont the Hbeat, or an 
Edwaeo) the Ooneessoe. At the back, twenty square miles of good mixed 
shooting, and a hundred leagues of trout-stream. 

The Servants’ OfS.oes excellent. A splendid suite of ajiartments for the 
Butler, with a secret passage leading from the comfortable library into the 
cellar. An airy pantry, with cupboards full of plate. A nioely-furnished 
Housekeeper’s Boom, the very place for wit and comfort. A Servants’ HaU 
ever ready to extend its hospitality to littirateurs. And the employiSy,m thteir 
powdered hair and magnificent uniforms of plush smalls and yellow cqats—nice, 
amiable, unafiected men, full of anecdotes of Him— the Great Man it is them 
pride to serve. Prom the Butler himself down to the young gentleman in 
buttons all equally chatty and confidential. ^ 

XJp-Stairs, Gold, silver, and blue brocade. Here is the Hall where the 
Great Man puts his umbrella and hat. That unpretending bronze peg is the 
one upon which he hangs his overcoat. Yonder cupboard hides his well- 
worn wide-awake, his hunting-whips, his favourite rods, and his short pip.. 
The Great Man, when he can escape from his followers, delights in a ramble 
across country. He will start at four in the morning, and, whistling to half-a- 
dozen dogs (a retriever, two foxhounds, a Newfoundland, a bull-terrier, and 
a pug), will, thus followed, hunt for hours the artful rabbit or the wily snipe. 
Then he will drop in at a country inn, and dine on the simplest fare— some soup, 
a little fish, a few entrees ^ and a bird. But this he will do only when he has' 
some particular chum staying with him— such as His Eoyal Highness fresh 
from Marlborough House, or my Lobd Beaconsexeld. On State days he will 
remain in the gold drawing-room, in his simple but effectiye costume of black 
velvet slashed with red satin, giving audiences to the great [and ^ noble. 
Courteous to the last degree, he bows his guest into the jewelled chair, and 
talks for five minutes. Then he rises, and another graceful bow proclaims 
the interview at an end. But he is an inveterate smoker, and never appears 
without a homely “yard of clay” hanging from between his lips. 

His wardrobe contains aR sorts of magnificent costumes, the gifts (m great 
part) of his admirers* Here is the Court dress of a North Americau Indian, 
there the mufti of a Field-Marshal of Peru j yonder (thrown about in confusion) 
are a number of patents of nobility. The Orders of Knighthood (of which the 
Great Man possesses sixty-seven) are not here to-day. They have been sent down 
to the footman’s pantry to be brushed up with the rest of the plate. 

And how does the Great Man spend his day ? At five he wakes, and takes a 
cup of tea with two lumps of sugar in it. Then he dashes into a swimming'-bath, 
and afterwards spends a couple of hours in his private gymnasium. After this 
he is ready for his secretaries. Ten of them enter his study (a small apartmpt, 
full of books, desks, and magnifioent extra-sized chandeliers), and read to him 
his correspondence. As his letters number on the average two thon^nd a post, 
his secretaries read them simultaneously to save time. Then comes breakfast-— 


foreigner in his visitor’s native tongue. After the 
Ambassadors come the statesmen. Lobd HARTiNGrTON" 
is put into the Red Room, while Sir Staeeobd North- 
cote lounges in the Blue. 

Even if each visitor should receive no more than the 
regulation five minutes, these interviews consume 
several hours. At six, the Great Man devotes some 
forty-five minutes to recreation. It is at this time that 
he meets his greatest friends en petit cornite. The brown 
bondoir (furnished in the Oriental fashion with couches 
and Old Masters) rings with the laugh of Axered Tbnjst- 
soH, the chuckle oi Carlyle, the soft “ha-ha” of 
Cbcaeles Reade, and the boisterous merriment of Mr. 
Gladstone. The rare old glasses at these times mirror 
the faces of such men as Sir Wilfrid Lawson, the 
Archbishop oe Canterbury, Mr. Buckstone, Sir 
George Nares, Major O’Gorman, and Dr. Gumming of 
Scotland. Then comes dinner, a glorious meal with a 
menu a yard long ; and then the Great Man goes out to 
be petted and f^ted by Society, to dance with the 
Dueness of This, and to fiirt with the Countess of That. 
At these times he refuses to talk business. Bismarck 
may telegraph and Rothschilds may follow him ab(mt, 
but to no good— his rule has not an exception. When 
he requires country air, a hearty welcome awaits him at 
Balmoral, Sandringham, and Osborne.^ He refuses daily 
invitations from the ElyseA and the imperial palaces of 
Yienna, St. Petersburg and Berlin ; he nates ceremony 
with its guards of honour, its court-banquets, and military 
reviews. He likes. to be with his ^friends, and when he 
pays a visit, only takes with him half-a-dozen of his 
valets, and a few cordons hleus^ And wha,t is the name 
of this truly Great Man? ^ The question is easily 
answered. The name of this truly Great Man is — 
Jfr. Funch, 


HOW TO USE A CLUB. 

NeJver pay your subscriptiou until you have obtained 
post rank. Modern Clubs collapse so suddenly that 
it is weU to be on the safe side ; oesides, you ^ain the 

• J J rt it J a/1 


venison, or a canvas-baok. After breakfast the usu^ business or the day 
commences. From noon till two o’clock he writes. He is a quick thinkerj and 
works fast. In thes^ two hours he will sometimes knock ofE at one sitting a 
five-act comedy, a draught tfeaty of commerce, and a three-vwume imvel. At 
two he sees the Ambassadors, giving precedence to the French as the repre- 
sentative of an unfortunate people. Then come the German, the Russian, tlm 
Italian, and tbie Austro-Hungarian. Of late he has re:^sed to see the Turkish 
Ambassador. It is scarcely necessary to add that the Great Man talks to each 


interest of the money and get your name advertised Iree 
gratis. . 

Always run down the Club when you are in ; even caU 
it a potrhouse. The other members will, of course, think 
that you belong to several superior Clubs, and love you 
accordingly. 

Always swear at the Waiters. It is not included in 
their wages, but they regard it as a perquisite. 

No Club Man, who is wise, ever buys a new umbrella. 
Why should he, when so many men daily do it for him r 
The time for the best is between seven and eight, when 
members are pretty safe in the dining-room. 

If you take a fancy to any engraving in the rarer 
library books— out it out when no one is by. H the 
Committee inform you that this is dishonest, reply that 
that may be their impression, but that you prefer proofs. 

When the Smoking-room Waiter brings you the 
cigar-box, ask boldly and loudly, “Which are the 
eighteen-penny ones ? ” and select quietly a twopeimy 
cheroot. So you gain at a minimum of expenditure 
one of the greatest advantages of wealth. 

Invariably blaok-baU men who are put up for election 
by either your proposer ox seconder. As in^ nine cases 
out of ten we have cause to regret introducing men as 
members of our Club, jou wiR be doing your friends an 
unobtrusivo yet essential service. 

Stare at strangers as though they were some new 
form of wRd beasts. You don^t pay an entrance-fee and 
aimnal subscription to have yoim Club turned into m 
hotel. Besides, other m^bers’ friends are always cads. 

When the conversation turns, upon books, though the 
oiRv two you know are your laundress’s and an old Mufft 
speak airRy of your “ library.” That at the Museum is 

as much yours as it is anybody’s. t. *i -u x 

Get hold of a lord if you can, even though it be but an 
Irish peer ; invite him to dinner, and take care that 
everyone knows who he is. After he is gofie, shrug your 
shoulders, call him “Poor devRl’* and hint that you 
“ dessay he ’s glad of a dinner.” So you score doubly. 

When compelled to speak of your thre^paix-pack, 
aRude to it as your “chambers, ’ and to Sally, your 
fifteen years’ old maid-of-aR-work as your “ man. ^ 

Back your biR daily. Complain of the cigars, dinner, 
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RECOLLECTION OF HUNTING SEASON (CLOSE OF 1876— BEGINNING OF 1877). 

PaUrfamiliaa, ** Well, I begin to Think the Weatheb is a Trifle too Open ! '' 


wine, coals, gas, and attendance, and you ’ll soon be a Committee- 
man yourself. Then you can snub 9ther grumblers. 

Pocket the Club stationery. It is far cheaper than buying your 
own, and it is only wasted at the Club. 

Wear your hat m every part of the house. It informs strangers 
of the fact that you are a member, and is an altogether dignmed 
and becoming method of asserting your proprietorship. This is a rule 
to be riffidly observed when any member happens to be showing a 
party of ladies over the house. 

Keep new members at arm’s length : let .them clearly understand 
that, while yon are compelled to tolerate their presence, yon are hy 
no means certain that they are not swindlers and vagabonds. 

’ By observing these few rules, and some others wmch Mr, Punch 
may furnish you with upon another occasion, you will, in time; be- 
come a most popular member of your Club, aud when in the fulness 
of time you die, your place will not easily he filled. 


OUE BEKEPICED DISSENTEES. 

Fbieio) Punch, 

It is verily gratifying to see friends E. F. Croom and 
J. PiBi^ON, Churchwardens of St. James’s,' Hatoham, and up- 
holders of friend Tooth in his defiance of the law and the Court of 
Arches, seemingly in a way to arrive at a sense of his position and 
their own. Thou hast doubtless read their letter to the 
wherein they say 

** We are not such a small as many think ; the English Church XTnion 
and the Church of England Working-men’s Society together number more 
than 25,000 Churchmen, and these do not represent a tithe of ^ose who sym- 
pathise with na.” 

If not so small a body as many think, the 'party they belong to is 
a minority not perhaps as large as they imagine. As to the ” tithe 
of those who sympathise with therm” how.mnch longer do they 
suppose members^ of the Churoli by Law Established are likely to 
I Mn^ne paying tithes to Clergy whose followers have at last begun 
I to discern them to be ministers of another denomination ? The 
above-named friends go on to testify as follows 


“ It is said we are lawless. No more lawless, I take it. Sir, than Noncon- 
formists were when they refused to pay Church-rates, which were then imposed 
by the law of England, by permitting their goods to be seized rather than give 
up the principle for which they were contending—that citizens should not be 
compelled to support a religious institution against their consciences i so we, 
for principle, are determined to suffer loss of property, and of liberty If need 
be, for the maintenance of the right of the Church of England to govern her- 
self in spiritual matters without interference from secular authority/* 


When friends Croom and Plimpton, on the part of friend Tooth 
and his adherents, describe themselves as representing the Church, 
those three said friends doubtless remind thee of three other such, 
the celebrated apparel-makers ,of Tooley Street, who styled them- 
selves the People of England. Whilst, however, with one breath 
our Hatcham friends claim to typify the Church whose Clovermnent 
they disown, thou seest that with the other they compare themselves 
to Nonconformists ; and it maybe hoped that they will soon diswer 
how nearly they resemble them, the resemblance being preeistdy 
such as one pea bears to another. They persist in practising rites and 
ceremonies of their own, and refusing to conform U) those of tho 
Established Church by Law— matters of ritual i)T(*acribed by that 
Law as inteimreted by its legal Judges ; and it is notorious that 
their Noucaniormity as to postures and gestures si^ifics Noncon- 
formity of opinions also* Wherein, then, do their Ministers dilfer 
from mend Burgeon, friend Parker, friend NEwifAN Hall, and 
the Nonconformists who sit under those and other Nonconforming 
I friends? In two important but unessential particulars. They 
i preach and practise their Nonconformity within the steeple-houses 
and other ^ifices of the Establishment, instead of Salems and 
Ebenejsers of their own, and they sack the Established hire. Other- 
wise it is manifest to every creature above a donkey, and, from tho 
I avowals above quoted^ ajmears to be dawning upon evmi their own 
intelleots, that they are au of them, laity and clergy, no more ana 
no less out-and-out thorough-going Konoonfomaista and Bissentevs 
than friends OHAUBANn and Sxiggins— Dissenters and Nonconformists 
though of a different colour from the drab which distinguishes the 
“ vestments ” of thy broad-bdxumed Friend, OBAniAE* 

ScuRvr Ofxbrbaj:.— T he attacks on the Arctic Expedition. 


Jakuaby 13 , 1877 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


11 



THE CHRISTMAS SERMON. 

Oerald [who has Urn listming with cx^mjylary :patimco). ‘‘Mamma, when is he aoiNQ to TauC' 

ABOUT THE PUBIjINQ ? ’* 


EDUCATIONAL EXPENSES. 

It may be tbat the relation existing be- 
tween education and crime is precisely the 
reverse at Manchester of what it will be 
found to be everywhere else. The Chaplain 
of Manchester (Jaol the other day read a re- 
port declaring the experience of the Assizes 
and Sessions at Manchester to show that 
mere reading and writing have been the 
instrumental means witEont the use of 
which the forger, the embezzler, the frau- 
dulent trustee, the base coiner, the false 
begging-letter writer, the dishonest ware- 
houseman and clerk, and such like, could 
not ever come' into existence as criminals.^^ 
Perhaps the development instead of the pre- 
vention of crime by education is peculiar to 
Manchester. Otherwise School Boards will 
not be found such economical institutions as 
it was predicted they would. An outlay in 
education rates, instead of being repaid by 
reduction of county rates will simply neces- 
sitate augmented local taxation for prison 
expenses. But let us hope it is an excep- 
tional and not a general fact, that the 
Three R*s are conducive to the growth of 
a fourth E— Roguery. 


NEW TWELFTH-NIGHT CHARACTERS. 

The Queen as the Star of India. 

The Sultan as the Injured Innocent. 

The Emeeeob oe Russia as the Two- 
headed Dilemma. 

Medhat Pasha as Ch^ri-Bounce. 

Lohu Salisbuey as the Pilot who,, did 
his best to weather the storm. ^ 

Geneeal Ionatieef as Jack Brag. 

Eabl Beaconsfielb as Lord Bateman. 

Me. Gladstone as Cerberus, the three- 
headed Janitor ofj the gates of London, 
Rome, and Constantinople. \ 

Me. John Beioht as the Angel with the i 
Olive Branch, 

Me. Tennyson as Harold-Hard-writer, 

Geoegb’Eliot as the Poet of Moses & Co, 

Me. Swinbuene as the Blush Rose. 

Me. Cablyxe as the Cremorne Hermit. 

De. Slade as the Tossumup a Gum Tree. 

Me. Spueoeon as the Christian Minstrel. 


WHY STIR HIS STUMPS? 

"V^AT, m the namno^commonsense^, could the Yioar^nd Chur^- 

and stumps on the^ tombstone of Benja^n i[EEXON, the Cricketer,* 
with the loving and Christian inscription which, thanks to the 
kindness of a Sheffield Correspondent, a Cricketer too, Punch is 
glad to be able to append 

“ Farewell, dear wife, mv life is past : 

My love was true imtil the last. 

Then think of me, nor sorrow take, 

But love my Saviour for my sake." 

Altogether we never heard of a more creditable gravestone: nor is 
this professional symbolism a new thing in the tombstones of those 
parts. The Yicar and Churchwardens may see in Wadsley Bridge 
Churchyard a Musician’s tombstone, with its musio-hars and the 
notes of Handel’s sublime strain, “ The irumT^t shall sound and the 
dead shall he raisedJ^ carved upon it; and a Blacksmith’s, charged 
with the hammer and pincers flanking the horseshoe of his grimy but 
useful occupation. 

Did not the Yicar at least know— whatever the Churchwardens 
may have baown— -that in the good old times this carving on the 
tombstone of the implements of the sleeper’s handicraft, beginning 
with the Soldier’s sword and the Dame’s distaff, was an almost 
universal practice ? And hat and halls were Keeton’s tools as a 
professionil Cricketer. 

Then, if we turn from the practice in the matter to the principle 
at the bottom of it, where can be the objection to what is a mere 
record of the sleeper’s craft— true labour wherein was one of his 
life’s best prayers,— gwt lahoraL ora^,— but a record addressed to 
tbe eye, at once picturesque, and encouraging local art; instructive, 
as showing what trade implements have been; directly intelligible, 


and more vivid in its appeal to tbe memory than any description, 
in words would he, wJnle infinitely closer to the fact than most 
monumental enumerations of the virtues of the departed— your 
grave-stone mason beiig the one recorder who observes the law, 
more charitable than honest, de mortuis nil nisi honum* 

The more Punch considers the matter, the more he feels inclined, 
instead of objecting to the practise of such symbolic stone-ontting, 
to wish it were everywhere restored in English Churchyards, tiR the 
proverb should run “ True as a tombstone, ” instead of “ False as 
an3)itaph.” 

we are glad to find that Wadsley Bridge Yicar and Churchwar- 
dens having thought of it, have naturally thought better of it, and 
have determined to leave Benjamin Keeton’s bat, halls, and stumps 
where his widow has placed them. 


January Summer. 

AlN advertisement announces that 

“ Cherry JRipe ! is commenced in the January Number of the TernpU Par, 
Magazine,^* 

Here is indeed a proof of the extraordinary mildness of the 
season I 


official omission. 

We see advertised extensively “ Inexhaustible Salts, as supplied - 
to tbe Queen.” YHiat a pity that they were not supplied to the 
Admiralty in time for issue to the last Airctic Expedition ! 


PoB^BE— red-hot— banished from Pantomime, has been received 
with open arms at some fashionable London Clubs. 
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MANAffEE BEACONSEIELD’S TRAESFORMATIOIT 
SCENE. 

Theatre JRoyal, Delhi. 


•r' n B^iciSEiiX "willim & 

1 1 1 1 ^maze 

'^''1 lifL.^ 1 1 3 “/) mini. The^oeneon 

'' IK W \ li^ A] i'/v\i the plain three miles 

Jiillk\ « llpy^-'r^ ^)\ ll ^orth of the Vice- 
3 1 i " ' I rggal camp at 5 

bine framework, re- 
lieved by illnmi- 

nated panels alternately!ldisplaymg''the Eoyal Arms and the Imperial 
Crown intermingled with the Imperial Initials, with its nmbrella- 
shaned canopy of red, white, and gold supported on gilt posts over- 
head ; the gorgeously-coloured semicircle of seats reserved for the 
native grandees and high officials under its white awning fringed 
with blue, and resting on white and gilt figures decorated with fiags 
and festoons ; the attendant troops and guards of honour ; the pic- 
tuiresQLue costumes and uniforms of the guests and visitors ; theYiCE- 
BOT and Ladt Lttton riding in a gilt howdah on a huge elephant, 
followed by their children on another, and attended by. a gigantic 
sham-herald, Majoe Baenbs, in a tabard surreptitiously copied from 
the real thing, its wearer ignorant of all connection with the College 
in Doctors^ Commons, and grievous to the soul of G-arter, Clarenceux, 
and Dragon 'Rouge, but attired in two hundred pounds’ worth of 
heraldic habiliments ; the sixty-tbree ruling Chiefs in attendance 
with their military retainers ; the Isalute of a hundred guns : the 
feu-de-jme fired by the soldiers ; the elare, glitter, and parade of 
the whole show must have resembled nothing so exactly as the Trans- 
formation Scene of a Christmas Pantomime. This resemblance was 
rendered aU the closer by the piece of dumb show, performed by 
Loed LyrroN, of hanging commemorative medals about the necks 


spoken by Ma joe Baenes after an appropriate flourish of trumpets ; 
only the Proclamation was not, as it might Ihave been, cast in heroic 
verse. And there wasi one particular in which the comparison be- 
tween the Durbar at Delhi and the Pantomimes at Drury Lane and 
Covent Garden certainly cannot be sustained. There was no bene- 
ficent fairy present to turn any of the characters in the scene into 
Harlequin and Columbine, not to mention down and Pantaloon. 
However, the whole display served admirably to typify the supre- 
macy over baibaric magnifleenee assumed and asperted by CiviSsa- 
tion. 


Flames lUCale and Female, 

Ax the Royal Institution, the other evening, in the third lecture 
of the “ juv^nRe course,*’ De. GninsxoNE described “the various 
kinds of fiames.” Among these, hewever, from a rep(xrt of Ms 
lecture, he appears to have made na mention bf the “ old flame ” 
remembered by most men as once so extremely bright and beauti- 
ful, bnt as liable to grow in the bard hands of Time<^uite the rtsverse 
of either beautiful or bright. 


THE ENDOWMENT OE RESEAEOH. 

“ Govbenment Pund op £4000 poa the Peomotion of Scibntipic 
Research. — T he President and Conncil of the Royal Society have resolved 
to advise the Committee of Council on Education to expend the above-named 
Fund in aiding Scientific Research 1. By conferring grants on Competent 
Persons, or by offering Prizes of considerable value for the solution of Pro- 
blems. 2. By meeting applications from Persons desirous of undertaking 
Investigations. 3. By applying Funds for Computation, the Formation of 
Tables of Constants, and other laborious and nnremunerative Scientific work. 
—Applications are to be addressed to the Secretaries of the Royal Society, 
Burlington House, London, 'W'., marked [Government Fund].” 

This annouuoement has naturally produced great excitement in 
the Scientific World. The letter-box of the Royal Society is daily 
choked with applications. We append a few of the more remark- 
able of these appeals. 

Gentlemen-, 

Foe years past I have consecrated all my leisure to per- 
fecting a discovery which will produce results beyond the power of 
the most Oriental imagination to realise. I am as certain as I am 
of the rise of to-morrow’s sim, or the visit of the tax-collector, that 
a grant of £50— or, to prevent the possibility of failure, say £100— 
would enable me to bring my experiments to a successful issue, and 
confer on the Royal Society the enviable distinction of having been 
the medium of revealing to the world a long latent secret. — I mean 
that of Perpetual Motion. 

88, Chmera Crescent, W. IF. P. Geeent Moontno. 

Deau Snt, 

I HAVE not slept a moment, for pardonable excitement since 
I read of the intentions of our glorious, great-hearted, 'chivalrous 
Government, to grant £4000 for Scientific Research. A cheque for 
£150 [not crossed will put me in possession of the means of prooitring 
apparatus and chemicals, the only things wanting to enable mo to 
complete the last link in a chain of experiments which will, which 
shall, which must culminate in the transmutation of all the baser 
metals into genuine, solid, virgin GOLD. 

Yours in haste (for the Laboratory waits), 

2a, Dim SticJMaek Street, D. Edphohbitjs Wnisim. 

276, Dock Avenue, Liverpool, 

Gentlemen* 5/1 /77 . 

Peat use your influence with tho Government ^to get me 
awarded a grant of £500 to £1000, to aid me in showing that tho whole 
system of Modem Astronomy is radically wrong. Tim prtjvailing 
notions of the configuration of tho earth (ridiculously called one of 
the heavenly bodies), the composition of the sun and its distance 
from our globe, and the absence of life in tbe moon, I have over and 
over again proved to the satisfaction of myself and my friends, to 
he as gross delusions as the belief in the philosopher’s stone and the 
I divining rod of former ages. I only require tlio trifle I have mon- 
! tioned to put my convictions on such a base of absolute certainty, 
that the world shall hail me as the greatest Scientific Reformer 
I since tho days of Gopebnicus, Galileo, and Tycho Beahe. 

! Yours, 

Thales Alexandeu Wilbeespin. 

Gentlemen 

I AM ready to sell to the Government my infallible speoifles 
for sea-sickness and hydrophobia, which have never been knoivn to 
fail since my great-grandfather first bypught tho prescriptions with 
him from the Yale of Cashmere. My terms are £4000 cash. 

Your obedient Servant, 


Isle of Dogs, JS,, Jan, 1, 1877, 


Anbeew Mac Cannik. 


Mt Dear Sies, Lames WaUville, Manchester, 

A NEW motive power is within my grasp, which will render 
steam as obsolete as the pack-horse and the stage-waggon. I am 
impeded in my experiments by the want of means to procure mate- 
rial, machinery, skilled labour, and workshops. I want only but 
£2000 for all this. Plead for me for a grant to that amount, and 
you will place me (and yourselves) on the same pedestal of fame as 
Aeohimebes, Watt, and the Stephensons. 

AECHIHimES 1. Stkowoeass. 

Mlss Kathleen O’Cobeet is anxious to engage in the foUowing 
computations 

1. I3ie number of penny postage-stamps it would take to go round 
the •world. 

2. The number and cost of the timbrddas now in use in Great 
Brita,in and Ireland. 

3. The value of the waste paper annually burnt or thrown away in 


She trusts the Government •will allow her an annuity of £350 
until her calculations are completed. 

Thomas Moore Street, Dublin, Friday Fvening, 
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“WOMEN^S WOEK IN THE CHUECH/^ 

The legend [of Pope Joan may or may not be antlieiitio ; bnt the 
j^ossibility, at least, of a female Pope is manifest from the positive 
fact that there are female Parsons. For this is a fact beyond all 

doubt. A great mai^, if not the greater part, of the Kitu^t arrayed besides vdth trappings ot wHicJi some may be 
ClerCT axe eviden.% Ladies who, hapng ^ntriTed to conceal their as setting off a sort of doU or dummy. ^ In 

sex, We gone to Theobgipal ^amrng CoUeges, got themselyes or- f foregoing aooWt of the habiliments and tri 
d^pd, andcrejtuitotheChnrohindi3gnise. Now, wW^iej- have garnished mthd. we are told that- 
obtained curacies and livings, their irrepressible passion for finery « 
crops up. They bedizen themselves in all manner of gowns and petti- 
coats under the name of “yestments,’^ and they decorate the Ohurches 
in which they ofleiate, or have them decorated, in a style of orna- 
mentation befitting only boudoirs or dressing-rooms. A Lincoln- 
shire paper, itself apparently edited by a girl, reports under the 
head of Olaxby, in a sympathetic spirit, particulars of some recent 
ecclesiastical adornments, of which the conception is evidently 
feminine, or at any rate the product of a man-milliner’s brain. 

Me. Wosth, perhaps, suggested some of the fal-lals under- 
mentioned : — 

“ Saint Mauv’s Chueoh.-- W e are pleased to hear that several handsome 
offerings were made to this church, on Christmas Day, by parishioners, more 
than a hundred of whom had shown their appreciation of the many privileges 
they enjoy in this sacred edifice, devoting some portion of their substance to 
provide the necessary adjuncts for the worship of the altar. The gifts, pre- 
viously set apart to the use of the Church, consisted of a complete set of nicely 
embroidered altar linen (the veils surrounded with lace), a white silk veil and 
burse, richly embroidered in gold ; a hook-stand for the altar, a pair of vases, 
a pair of vesper lights to hold six candles, these all being of polished brass.” 

All this reads exactly like the description of a lady’s houdoir. 

The altar with appurtenances such as “ nicely embroidered linen,” 

“veils surrounded with lace,” a “ white silk veil and burse richly ! 
embroidered with gold,” a “ pair of vases,” and “ a pair of vesper 
lights to hold six candles,” must as nearly as possible resemble a 
toilet-table. The vases may he taken to be meant to hold perfumes, 
the six candles held in the pair of vesper lights to stand beside a 
looking-glass, and the book-stand to support a fashion-book. Such 
an altar can be imagined only as an altar of Yenus, or but an altar 
figuratively so called, an altar of Beauty, at which she sits and 
worships herself, No male Cleric could possibly permit the altar at 


which he serves^to be tricked out in the fantastic manner above 
specified. Altars*, so tricked out, however, are now numerous ; and 
the Clergy who direct or permit their decoration may style them- 
selves Priests, but are unquestionably Priestesses, every Beverend 
Man Jack of them. 

The “altar” at St. Mary’s Church, Claxby, seems to have been 
arrayed besides with tr^pings of which some may be pictured by 
imaOTatiou as setting on a sort of doU or dummy. In continuation 
of the foregoing account of the habiliments and trimmings it is 
garnished withal, we are told that — 

‘‘A member of the guild presented a handsome white silk frontal for the 
altar richly embroidered in gold and blue with stoles of the same. A glass 
water cruet, having upon it the sacred monogram, and a prettily worked mat 
for the fold-stool, were the offerings of another. ... We need scarcely add 
that the church, as usual at festivals, had been beautifully decorated. The 
altar and reredos were clothed with the light of countless candles.” 

An altar described as clothed not only with “ the light of count- 
less candles,” but also with a “frontal” and “stoles” embroidered 
in pretty colours, presents the confused idea of something not so 
much like an altar as an image or effigy. Perhaps the altar that 
has been clad in stoles will next be attired in skirts and a long 
I train, and the frontal it has now on will be supplemented with a 
chignon. Anyhow we may he assured that all the clerical Persons, 
with whose sanction or by whose arrangement altars have been put 
i into that attire, are qualified by gender to wear the like themselves. 
Many people expect such ecclesiastics to show the cloven hoof. They 
will never do that exactly, but it is more than probable that before 
long one of them will put out from under fringes, and fiounces some- 
thing like it— a foot embellished with a fashionable high-heeled 
fancy shoe. And perhaps the Court of Arches will soon be further 
set at defiance by derffywome?! playing Priestesses, and, notwith- 
standing inhibition’, ana force of law, continuing to mas 9 .uerade not 
only in the Millinery they now wear themselves, but masting on 
dressing up their Churches as gaily and gaudily as their persons* i 


> SEASONABLE ABYIOE TO 

Make Hay in wet weather. Take opportunity to store water. In 
he midst of rain remember drought. 


VOL. Lxxn. 
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The Doctors gathered iu the Sick Man’s room, 

To hold high Conference on the patient’s crisis, 

As he lay in under doom 

From long decay, hlood-poisoning, and phthisis. 
Some hot Sangrados were 6r prompt hlood-letting ; 

Some milder spirits were for euthanasia ; \ 

Vhile others held the only hope was getting 
The patient to a health-resort in Asia. 

The Sick Man, a sly Eeynard, though his mien 
Was mild as— say the breast of a young Turkey- 


Saw that his doctors’ hands were aught but clean, 
Their diagnosis dark, their motives murky ; 

So, springing up with unexpected powers- 
And scattering pills and potions far and wide, 

“ Throw physic to the dogs, yo dogs of Giaours 1 
I ’ll none of it I ” the impatient patient cried. 
“lA fig for your strait-waistcoats ! Better spare 
Drastics and tonics, or I’ll let you see 
That I Ve played ‘ Zc Malade Zmaginawe^* 

As some of you ‘ Ze Midecin Malgri LuU 


Lying Like Truth. 

Ih the first number of anew journal called Truths was a paragraph 
charging the house of Lewis aitd AiiENBr with “ sounding the war- 
pipe, and sending the fiery cross to their clansmen, whenever Miss 
Eubn or Miss MaEiosr Tbbht appears in a new part in other words, 
with organising a claque to applaud these ladles. Me. A. J. Lewis 
writes, requesting Funch^ as he has request^ the^TVmcj, Telegraphy 
'Daily Nem^ and Standard, to say there is not a word of truth in 
the paragraph. He has called upon Truth to m^e public his denial. 


In doing so, Truths miefiect, reiterates the false statement, though, in 
terms, withdrawing the charge against He. Lewis in msmu If this 
be a sample of the utterances we axe to expect from the new jountal, 
we shall.have^to change the old proverb fr^ Troth lies in a Well,’^ , 
to Truth Hes in a Column.” 


mSTOEIOiX EAEALLEn. 

Mes. Malaeeop declares that the courage of Me. Tooth temfiids 
her of Cjesae’s when he stepped over the Eubricon. 
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VisitoT {to mwly-married Friend). I was Admiring tour little Carriage, 
Mrs. MoLtjckie, so ” 

Mrs. McLuchie. “ Oh, the Brougham I Yes ; you 've no Idea what a 
Comfort 1 find it ” 


SELFISH V. SHELLFISH. 

Dear Me. Punch, 'Jan. 9, 1877. 

Among our many wrongs tLere is one in par- 
ticular— a bitter grievance— wluoli hitherto we have 
borne with tolerable patience, in the hope that either 
from repletion, or shame, the opposite Sex would desist 
from their monopoly of that costly luxury the Oyster. 
They may be seen daily ranged in rows along the 
counters where these expensive bivalves are dispensed, 
like beetles round a dish of treacle, gluttonously devour- 
ing (regardless |of cost), and depriving us of our home 
share in the seductive shell-fish, 

How, do be kind enough, Mr. Punchy to persuade those 
dear Oysters to give us an “ AtHome,” and invite us to the 
feast, when, I am persuaded, their tender feelings would 
readily induce them to make a voluntary sacrifice for 
the Ladies, and to come down at least from three-and- 
sixpence to half-a-crown the dozen. 

With perfect confidence that you will take up our 
cause, I remain, dear Mr. Punchy 

Tour Constant Header, Justitia. 


WHAT, THE FLOODS MIOHT HATE WASHED 
AWAY. 

Five-sixths of the Statues within the Two-Mile 
Radius, with George the Fourth and the Duke of York^s 
Column at their head. 

Most of the Music Halls. 

The publishing offices of "the Penny Dreadfuls, and 
shops for the sale of robber and ruffian romances. , 

Two-thirds of the Gin Palaces. 

The advertisement hoardings at every street corner, 

A large per-centage of the Skating Rinks. 

The shops of adulterating Tradesmen. 

Me. Gladstone’s pens and inkstand, and all the 
records of Lord Beaconsfield’s recent speeches. 

Exeter Hall, and aU. theatres without sufficient exits. 

The more rotten part of the Stock Exchange. 

Tatter sail’s, and the card .and billiard-rooms of certain 
West End Clubs. 

And lastj but not least, Temple Bar, and three-fourths 
of the Municipal monuments in London and the Provinces. 


THE UNEQUAL MATCH. 


Mr. McLuchie. “Oo aye ! It’s get handy i 

FOE THE 6oORSE WbATHBR 11” 


We ’ve jist Jobbit the Cab 


Even a weekly edition of the Times is stronger than 
most Dailies* 


THE HOUSE AND THE HOME; 

Ory Fechoning Without the Builders. 

Scene — The pining-' Room in a house constructed upon Pr. Richard’- 
son^s principles. Overhead (l) the Kitchen with LifUcommuni- 
cation to the lower floors. Overhead (e and c) the Roof Garden, 
Me. and Mrs. Brown discovered patiently awaiting hreahfast. 

Mr. Brown. At last we reap the benefit of ^our outlay. At a very 
moderate cost we are living in a flat. 

Mrs. Brown. Mr, Funniman said the builder was living on a'fiat, 
and he smiled when he said it. What did he mean, Algernon ? 

Mr. Brown. Some sorry jest, unworthy of a moment’s thought. 
Hay, Laura, believe me, a joke is no argument, and facts cannot be 
blown away by epigrams. At a very moderate cost the worthy 
Stucco has run us up a house. 

Mrs. Brown. And a bill. I saw the total, Algernon, and it was 
enormous. 

Mr. Brown. Health, my dear, is priceless, and with this bill we 
have purchased health. Our staircase is outside our dwelling rooms. 

Mrs, Brown. But our staircase leaks. 

Mr. Brown. I beg, love, you will not interrupt me. Our lift 

\ Great noise without. Mnter MA&Ywith tray ofhrohen crockery. 

Mary. I' can’t stand it any longer. Sir; it’s shameful, Mum! 
This is the second time the lift has stopped suddenly, after coming 
down with a run, and knocked me over. It ’s always out of order, 

Mr. Brown. Never mind, Mary. Stucco shaR be sent for to set 
the lift to-rights. And now to breakfast. For the last three hours 
the odours wafted down the left shaft from the kitchen have warned 
me to expect something savoury. 

Mary. But, ^ase, all the things is spiled. Sir. 

Mr. Brown. Then get some more. 

Mary. Then, please, if you’d ask Cook yourself, Sir. She’s in 


ah awful temper, and won’t do a mortal thing for me. She says she 
can’t abear the kitchen ; that the wall leaks all round, and the sun 
makes the place too hot to hold her. She says she never worked in 
a cock-loft before. 

Mr. Brown, You must combat these idle prejudices, Mart. (An 
awful noise without.) Good Heavens I what ’s that, I wonder I Go, 
Mart, and see what ’s gone amiss. [^Exit Mart. 

Mrs, Brown, I am sure the children must have tumbled into the 
street, from the conservatory on the roof. 

Mr. Brown, I trust not. What a comfort it is that in this 
“ flat ” system we can hear and smell everything. By the way, my 
darling, do not order onions again, for the perfume hangs about the 
place for hours, and even days. iKnter Ernest.) Now, my eldest 
son, how does the world treat you r 
Ernest. Excellently well, for it has permitted me to commit a 
series of crimes meriting the longest punishments. Father, I have 
forged your name, robbed the bank in which I occupied a clerk’s 
desk, and committed bigamy. 

Mlts, Brown (aghast), Ernest I son I Are you mad ? 

Ernest. I never was more sane. Father, Mother, I am two-and- 
twenty, and can judge for myself. I have deliberately chosen the 
path of crime. 

Mr. Brown. Unhappy boy, who can save you r 
Ernest (pointing to police-officer y who entersy and arrests him). 
This worthy representative of the law. Tell me, good constable, 
how long shaR I be imprisoned P 
Police-Officer. Well, Sir, it should be a lifer, 

Ernest. Do not weep, Father. Hay, Mother, dry your eyes. Im- 
prisonment in England means life. I should have died in these 
imperfectly ventilated rooms. In a prison I shall live and thrive. 
According to Dr. Richardson, our gaol is the most perfect of 
dwelling^iouses. Our model prisons contain the purest air, the 
most OQuable temperature, the dryest and cleanest walls, the 
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cleanest floors and kitcliens. Epidemic disease is ni^er instant 
control. Disease from exposure to extremes of atmospnerio-Tana- 
tion, from impure air (except by the grossest neglect), excess, or 
want, from tmcleanliness, personal or general, are^ out ot tne 
question. In a word, the occupant of the modern prison-house is 
subjected, practically, to none other than his acquired or inherited 
diseases. On the whole, the prison population (in spite of mental 
suflering) is healthy above all classes. In winter the gaol popiua- 
tion decreases in weight, in summer it increases, with a physiomgiCM 
precision like the procession of the seasons. But it retains its he^th 
so strikingly that, in some cases, as Me. 1 Ed win Chadwick has 
shown, its death-rate is actually reduced to 3 in lOOQ. Do you not 
like the picture ? 

Mr. Brown. Logical, but unhappy boy 

{Terrific crash. JEJnter Maey, hurriedly.) 

Mary, Please, Sir, the walls of the top flat have guv’ way, and 
the garden is a-coming into the kitchen, and Cook’s unsensible 
under a heap o’ flower-pots ! 

{Scene closes in — in more senses than one.) 

MR. PUNCHES CELEBRITES CHEZ EUX. 

Ho . II.—Eeynolds Daudson, E.A., at Bayswatee. 

f A CEOTO of carriages 

tage, taking one back, 
somehow, to Florence, 
Lucerne, and Boulogne. 

rein; tWco^hmaa^mt^a 
qtde^as^a ere 

^reserre^ ^ ineq^ito. 

Mole, with its humble 
, , black body and blue-green 

wheels, is as well .known to the West-End and the Lady’s Mfle as 


hours, have only recently become the property of Reynoids Daue- 
so_N. At one time the great -and fashionable artist was satisfied 
with a twopenny omnibus. But that was many years ago, before 
Reynolds Datjbson wrote ‘‘R.A.” after his name, and snubbed 
Countesses. 

The story of the successful paiuter’s rise is known to everybody 
who knows anything. How he painted noble historical pictures 
of the ‘ Finding of th^JBody of MaroW^ for twenty 'years, without 
attractag the least attention. How, weary year after year, those 
magnificent compositions used to go into the Royal ^Academy in a 
furniture van, -and return to their native studio on the top of a 

growler,” How Reinoids lost his Aunt, and came in for a legacy of 
a few thousands. How he hit upon the notion of asking the Royal 
Academicians en r^asse to a banquet. How three of them came. 
How he-feasted those three. Howne laughed at their jokes. How 
11 works. Then came the second.-hanquet, at which 

all the Forty (urged by the Three) were present, ^d when the 


President asked for another helping of the cheese sot^e, everybody 
taew that Reynolds s fortune was made. BText year he was an 
Associate; .a few months later an R.A. How he is a recognised 
powerin society as in Art. Wsi,Bmtlm**JDuchessofIiosemaryZme^^ 
thetalkof the past season ? And yettheiie are some who say that 
his eathusiastioally belauded ** cannot be compared for a 

momen^ wi^ the once despised ^^Mafoldsf* They say, these critics, 
that the blossoms of his neglected i^ring^tide were grander in 
conception and nobler in treatment than the fruits of his ripe and 
ready autumn. But nobody agrees with them, except the Man- 


chester millionnaire who bought all those ‘ Marolds, md has them 
hanging up in a row in his palatial drawing-room. Daitbson has 
lived down opposition, and is resting, calmly and consoientionsly, 
amid the topmost boughs of the tree Yggdrasil, the world-tree of 
Art, whose roots are in the nether slime, but whose summit strikes 
the skies; while, between, nestle all manner of uncleanly crea- 
— ^picture -dealers and Art-critics the most hideous — whose 
mission it is to gnaw master-pieces out of the vitals of needy genius, 
and to vex and harass the soul of the aspiring idealist. 

Before entering the cottage, look at the two policemen on the 
opposite side of the road. It is their function, no sinecure either, to 
keep order among the string of coronetted carriages in waiting, 
in rear of the three voitures de maitre. Strangers might imagine 
that the great painter was giving a matinee musicale^ 'but the 
initiated know that the carriages belong to Daubson’s aristocratic 
sitters. A third policeman stands on the door-step. It is,his duty 
to keep order among the titled crowds who struggle for entrance. 
Half an hour ago his services were called in to q[uell a riot. To 
rescue a leader of ton from^heing torn in pieces, was nothing for 
the sub-inspector — a civil ofBLcer, who thoroughly knows his duties 
— ^but to take two Duchesses into ^ custody ! Their Graces — ^why 
were they not three ? — are at 1 this ^ moment enjoying the new 
sensation of five-o’clock tea in the station-house. 

Let us enter the cottage. The hall is rather low and small and 
darkling— the {'subtly-calculated preface of an exciting hook;— but 
cosy. Round "the [walls hang plateaux of blue and white china of 
the Wang dynasty— Daubson values no other— and old English cups 
and saucers of grotes(iue Jshape,, flaring colour, and priceless value. 
The hat-stand is of ormolu. On its pegs hang two hats— one very 
old, one very new. If you glance into them, you will see the name 
of Daubson, R,A., on the lining. He keeps the old one in memory 
of his days of unaided struggle and blithe Bohemianism ; the now 
one he wears on the rare occasions when he finds time for a drive in 
the Park. From how many a lordly carriage coquettish Brough- 
ham and aristocratic Alexandra his abstracted smile is courted all 
the length !of these drives so few and far between I Look from the 
lining of those hats to tbe crown, and you will see [the name of 
Smith of Regent Street. He trusted the young painter for his fu*st 
hat, and now participates, as of right, in the golden showers, whoso 
spangled'spray, to Daxjbson’s honour, reaches every tradesman that 
showed him kindness in the days of his dwelling in Bohemia; 

From every hole and corner look out upoa. you, witli sightless 
orbits, busts m marble and terra-cotta of the owner. of this artistic 
pied'-d-^terre. 

Out of the hall open three passages. One leads to the dining- 
room, dimly lighted through windows of bottle-bottoms below, of 
small yeUow-stained and .flower-ornamented qiiarrelles (from the 
Art-glass-works of Blue and Blackleddees) above. Round the 
walls runs a high dado of ebony, crowned with a' grey-green paper 
sparingly sprinkled with withered chrysanthemums (from the Art- 
Furniture works of Morose and jVIaeebkhevk). At one end a 
towering buffet of black oak lin(-(l with green velvet, and laden 
with massive antique gold and silver plate, now glittering, now 
glooming, in a Rembrandtcs(iuc i)lay of light and Shadow. Above 
the dado, in every coign of vantage, are disposed Delft and Dresden, 
Faience of Rouen and Hevers, Rhodian plates and Etruscan vases. 
The history ofjthe Keramic art is'boforo you, teaching — if somewhat 
disjointedly— by examples. 

The second passage conducts to the basement’ story, with the 
ofBlces and apartments of the valetaiUe. The butlers pantry is 
roomy and comfortable, with very cosy easy chairs; the kitchen 
small, but with an admirably devised hatterie de euisine (from the 
atelier of SMUDas AND Geimsby), embracing all the latest im-* 
provements. 

The third passage communioates with a gallery, carpeted with lion- 
skins, giving direct access to the studio. A heavy portiere of 
Yenetian cut velvet masks the entrance. Lift it with a reverent 
hand, and paxuse on the'threshold of the sanctuary I 

A room of vast height and stately proportions. The walls and 
roof studded with guaintly-shaned windows and skylights, adjusted 
to rait the various exigences of illumination according to the hour 
and the season. Men in armour in all directions. The great 
painter is popiHar in the City ; and these ^lendid suits of plate and 
mail are the gifts of successive Lord Mayors, who know and humour 
Ms tastes. Gohelias and old Flemish tapestry wln^ver it will 
hang; lay flares, styangely draped and costumed, imperfectly 
hidden behind gigantac Japanese screens. Here and there a horse 
patiently wMting to be painted. In an outer gallery, entered from 


sant background to the pih-mile of statues, tropi^ plants, musiosl 
DMtmments, Florentine terra-cottas^ classical marbles, old arms, 
Hue china, and Japanese ctirios which fill the studio. Radiating 
horn the centre of the room, round a pile of gigantic and fuR- 
flushed azaleas and gardenias, whose tropic perfume lies faint upon 
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tlie air diffusing a voluptuous languor, are some dozen lieLly- 
carpeted platforms, each with it^ gilt chair. On these chairs, in 
patient expectation, wait the sitters of the day : here, a peer in 
his coronet and robes ; there, an M.r.H. in his tops and pink ; 
yonder, a Captain and Lieutenant-Colonel of the Guards in levee^ 
uniform. The fair sex, tooj is well represented by the leading 
belles of the heau-monde^ their natural loveliness enhanced by the 
charm of Worth’s most tasteful costumes for the morning boudoir, 
the Park promenade, or the evening helh assemblSe, All are posed 
for the painter. Before each stand is an easel with its canvas, and, 
beside it, the palette ready set upon the carved hahut. The sitters 
sit motionless as figures at Madake Tussaxte^s, but each face is 
flushed with strained yet severely repressed expectation. They 
await their Master ! 

Suddenly the tapest^ shakes — is drawn. The sitters put on their 
most amiable and/ affable expressions, as through a secret door 
appears a burly yet refined-looking man'of some six and thirty— or, 
by'r Lady, forty-^with immense red whiskers and a shock head of 
whitey-brown hair. He has fierce, leonine blue eyes, deep set under 
a gnarled brow, and a red scar runs from the right corner of his left 
eye obli(]Luely to the root of his nose. Ask hi^ of that scar, some 
day, and perhaps, if the Clicq.uot has done its work, he will teU you a 
tale that has blanched many a fair cheek, and added all the more 
charm to that fascinating it rough and reckless face. He wears a 
doublet and knickerbockers of yeUow velvet, ,with pink ^ silk 
stockings. On his massive yet delicate fingers are diamond rings, 
whose brilliance defies the curiosity that would count them. Such 
is the simple yet costly suit in which Eetitolds Daubson, It.A., 
always appears before his distinguished and dainty clientele, 

‘*My Lords, Ladies, Honourables, and Right Honourables,” he 
exclaims, in a voice short, sharp, and saccade, “ I cannot give you a 
sitting to-day— I have other fish to fry ! ” 

There is a loud murmur of consternation. The Great Artist turns 
fiercely and points to the door. It wiU not do. The sitters have 
fought hard for their places ; they have been waiting for hours ; 
they are naturally dissatisfied. iNot one stirs. With a scornful 
smile the Great Artist points his hand towards the vestibule, and in 
a twinkling the bevy of fair women with the Camelot chins, flinging 
down their novels, are ousting from their chairs Dukes ana 
Duchesses, Peers and Peeresses, Statesmen and Soldiers, and posing 
in their places. 

During this brief but stirring scene Daubson has been wheeling 
out a small deal table, with a range of compartments divided by 
wooden partitions, a lump of distemper colour in each, and in the 
centre a pot of smoking size. How is this? This is a scene- 
painter’s palette ? Even so. Dashing aside the tapestry, Daubson' 
reveals to us a huge canvas on a frame stretching '.from roof to 
floor; and worked up and down by a powerful winch. These pale, 
passion-fraught models are not to figure in! a composition for the 
Royal Academy Exhibition. In one of those freaks so charac- 
teristic of his daring but erratic genius, Dattbsoh” is working to-day 
at the Transformation Scene for a provincial Pantomime I 

Such is his good pleasure. Le Roi de VArt le veut — aimi soit-il. 
In this way DATnBSOE'’s genius gradually infiltrates the provinces. 
He is a true populariser of the beautiful. These nymphs and houris, 
these Maines and JBnids, who are now being transferred from pale 
and passionate flesh and blood to distemper and canvas, will live 
again in glowing reality, suspended against blue depths of air from 
the flies, or grouped voluptuously amid the corals and zoophytes of 
a fantastic ocean- world, Daubson' only designs the scene. It wiU 
be for more common-place creatures to realise it. 

How let us withdraw on tiptoe, and leave the Great Creature in 
Fairyland. To-day for Dreams. To-morrow for Duchesses ! 

The Phoenissa Venatica. 

{definition of a, rare Species.) 

Oke who brooks no refusal, and refuses no brook ; who can draw 
a’ cover, or sketch a run, is never to be seen in bad form, but 
always in the nicest habit ; is ever found in the first flight, and 
never cranes at the last drop ; steady in 'the field, as she is yielding 
in the drawing-room, 

[Yoicks! taUy-hoI Could JPuncTi but find the little 

vixen, and get her out of cover I He would promise to be first in 
the field after her, and never to draw rein till he had secured her 
pretty pads for his own, and had her soft muzzle at his mercy I] 

Dens— A Tooth,. 

(A TheohgiGsdt Authtyriiy m the Chmch of Mome^ot of England.) 

Ij? your Ritual eggs at home 
You ’d not smafli, from that risk snatch ’em, 

<■ As you cannot bring Hatoham to Rome, 

By going to Rome to hatch ’em. 


HEAVY WET. 

un Decembeh 
Rainfall. — Mr. 
Glaisher states 
in the Gardeners^ 
Chronicle that the 
total fall of rain 
during the month 
of December was 
5*92 inches, and 
that there is no in- 
stance since 1815, 
when the fall in 
that month was so 
large." 

5-92!!! 

And still the wet 
is going it like 
winking ! ' 
Turn off the tap, 
good Jupiter 
Pluvius, do ! 
As water rises, 
spirits (thanks 
to you) 

Are sinking. 
By Jove, — no, 
bother Jove ! 
By old Deuca- 
lion, 

Would I were fish, a water-proof and scaly ,’un. 

If no stop ’s put to this perpetual flood, 

Manjmust lapse back again to primal mud, 

Andjearth, as climax of vagaries various, 

Be turned to an aguarium by Aguarius. 

I ’d fain ask Daewxnt how much more of this — 

Which to the fishes only could be bliss— 

I must endure before I shall begin 
To sprout a fin. 

That Weather Clerk’s accounts are in a muddle, — 

Eugh ! Gr-r-r ! Another puddle ! 

That makes the tenth I ’ve plumbed with sudden splash. 
Whoof ! What a blast ! Another rib gone smash I 
San'gster aroint thee ! I ’ll put no more trust 
In Paragon frames that will not stand a gust. 

Hi I Hansom ! Ho I the shining Jehu deigns 
Ho answer save a sulky shake of reins, 

Cabdom is an Autocracy tempered not 
Even by tips. I ’ve got 
Before me a tempestuous two-mile tramp, 

And then must greet Ajaanba, dank and damp, 

And with a shattered Gamp, 

Like Hylas, like Leander from the flood ; 

But then they were not splashed with London mud. 

Had they worn Ulsters, or reguired a gingham, 

I ’m sure nor hard would sing ’em, 

Hor Beauty beam upon them. Why can’t Science 
Hit upon some expedient or appliance 
To, fit Man to this praeter-plnvial period? 

That sounds a guery odd, 

But my inguiry ’s earnest, not ironic ; 

Since Heaven’s hydropsy seems becoming chronic, 

I am persuaded it will soon be found 

Man must be made amphibious, or be drowned. 

The Hyades have it all their own wet way, 
indeed, to-day! 

And— hah I by Jove I An empty * * Growler ” I Hi ! 

’Tis infra dig , — ^but Sry ! 


Strange as True. 

A Laby Member of the School-Board— Mss. Smait— has lately 
administered a not undeserved rebuke to her Brother-Members for 
“ fluent verbosity.” TMs is a sur-charge which the male Member 
of the Board can’t resist, and should at once get rid of. But that it 
should have been left to a Lady to make it, and that not a man 
could rise either to retort the charge or to deny it ! One indiimant 
male Member of the Board writes to point out that as the Lady 
answers to ‘‘ Sure,” not Madam, she must be a Man in disguise ! 

AyAOEAM EOE THE CHUECH Ot EyGLAyP. 

The Revbbeitd Aethtte Tooth— 

Hot the road to her Truth. 





“comparisons are ODIOUS” 

The Major ivoclcing Nelly on his hMi Jot A%mt Mary's mU), sumsE Tim w what Yoir ukk, Xf,ua- T' 

Nelly. Yjas, IT'S Ys&T nice. But I rode on a eeaii Donkey YBSTE&oAy— I mean ohk wini ruuii Lrow, you know,*' 


A STRIKE IN THE BRIEE BUSINESS. 

Accoreino. to the Carlisle Patriotf Ministers have heen, tempo- 
rarily at least, defeated in an attempt to effect what Conservatives 
will applaud as a large economy in contrast with the small cheese- 
parings practised hy the late Government. In consideration of the 
rising prices of provisions, and most other things, the Treasury 
announced, at the Carlisle Quarter Sessions, through Me. Nanson, 
Clerk of the Peace, that they would in future allow Counsel only 
one guinea a brief, instead of two guineas as theretofore. The 
conseq.uence was— 

“ The Barristers declined to take the reduced fee^ and there was nothing 
left to be done save for the attorneys to ;^lae6 the briefs in the hands of the 
Court, and let it deal with the matter as it thought hast. Accordingly, when 
the Deputy-Recorder (Mr. Lrotric Temtlb, Q.C.) had concluded his charge 
to the grand jnry^ Mr. Wannop handed in a brief marked * one guinea, ' at 
the same time saymg that there was a strike among the Barristers, who would 
not accept the briefs at the fee -allowed. Mr. Iunson said the Better had 
been brought before ihe Deputy-Recorder, who had arranged to pay the two 
guineag on this occasion. Mr. Wannop— ‘ Then I may mark the briefs two 
guineas ? ‘ fes/ Shortly after this announcement the Barristers came into 

Court, and the threatened block was averted '' — 

# 

by Me. ISTaeson’s generous act of self-sacTifice. N^o doubt that 
Gentleman undertook the responsibility of the additional guineas for 
which the Treasury may or may not reimhurse him. But what will 
he the conseguence of the adoption by the higher branch of the 

1an.o1 wnn-pAon./w. fvf H' Y'm C a*. > J 


legal labour ; the present remuneration of which is far too Liberal 
in the estimation of Conservative Statesmen. 


«A PLAGUE O’ BOTH YOUR HOUSESP’ 

Bays Turcophobe to Taroopbik# 

*‘The Ottoman k full of mnhN 


The Buss a devil, mmm paint.’’ 

Bays Eussopbile, ** The liusa mmm right | 

The Turk is anti-hnmaa gnite.” 

Says Mr* Punchy ** Twin oaekling geese, 

’Tis time your rival row should eease. 

Eeason, not , Sense, not spite, 

’MMit wrongs must ’stabMiit right* 

^ut up, and mve the two to work 

In strong, sMOed hs^ds, ’twiat Eussand Ihirk.’’ 


molesting Barristers who dare to accept a reduced scale of fees. 
Gentlemen of the Bar will ratten forensic knobsticks, by carrying 
;ofi ^eir briefs and books, or hidmg tlkdir gowns and wigs. Barristers 
may even, by-and-by, blow Barristers up, after the manner of Shefd^d 
sawgriirderB — who JenowsP Such are the deplorable consegnenoeo 
which may he expected to follow from perseverance on the part <rf 
Her Majesty’s Government in the attempt to cheapen the price of 


The Okjsdc 004 of OookBry* 

Tm Great Pan, His sacred ntes were celebrated In the Xal^f 
Gr^ee. His English Hlgh-prieit is now Me, Buckmahter,^ we 
are glad to hear that even the Parsons are hecomiiig his minIskfB, 
and mean to have Ms rites ina^hated In the mteal iimhookroom 

!Piro of m TrMj$* 

m hm Gaietf , Tooto 
TheXewntoaiiiiiaealtl^ 

Tmmh with different a^ both play the same pari, 

In Bie Straxid, aiid al 


Tm Bnor IMgliley 
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THE “CONFIDENCE TRICK.” 

JoKATHAH. “ GUESS I ’VB COME INTO A DEAL O’ MONEY LATELY UNDER AN AWARD, AND I DON’T 
ENOW WHAT TO DU WITH IT ATT, i 80, JEST TO SHOW MY CONPIDENCB IN TEW, I WAS CALKILATIN’ TO 

TOTE YEW OYER A COUPLE O’ MILLIONS III” fandes he has read ofihis sori of thing in the PoKee Eeporis. 
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WHAT^S THE ODDS? 

OR, THE DTJMB JOOKET OF JEDBUTGTON. 

A GEimiK-E SEOETIJTG ITOYEL BY 

MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of Squeezing Langford^* “ Two KicJcs** 

Chaptee the Last. 







P S CODICIL has been found to 

“Stoha," said SraTwn- 
Billy ! ” 

Thus summoned, William Button* adranced to the middle of the course, and 
cried, 

“ Hi I here h a policeman coming ! ” 

Wh^eupon, Mohta rose quickly, kicked out at the prostrate form of the 
Hon^io Pullman, and galloped off. 

_ course, with deadly precision, advanced the whole corps of the 

Roj^l Welshers. 

hundred Bookmakers, ruined utterly, rushed forward, 
wreak their vengeance on Lawyee Eebeet and the 

Hon’*^^ Pullman. 

Lawyer Peeeet and the Hon^^® Pullman “went for’^ over two million, — 
but neither of them got it, except from the two hundred infuriated Book- 
makers, and then they got it hot. 

These pitiless savages knew they had to do with men of straw. 

^ # « « Hf « 

It was a fearful scene. 

* ^ * ^ ^ * ^ 

The Hon^^« Pullman Caer contrived to get by the Midland line toLiyerpool. 
Thence he went to America. 

Lawyer Peeeet escaped in the darkness of the black night, and, unabile to 
procure a ^b, managed, with a Solicitor’s keen experience, to convey himself to 
Lmidon. Only his confidential clerk could have recognised the crafty Lawyer, 
appointment at the entrance to the JZoological hardens (his 
shortest and most secluded route to the Metropolis), drawing up his own con- 
^yance. Eltuling tl^ vigilance of the turnstile-man, and me watchfulness of 
the -Keeper of the Seals, Lawyer Peeeet crept up to the Tank House fol- 
lowed by his clerk. 

The worst man in the world has some one to care for him. Lawyee | 
Tereet wept. The Clerk having been a copying derk in his youihy was,^ 
irom the force of early training, compelled to imitate him. Then the; 


Lawyer, placing his hand on the Seal, which had come 
out expecting something to eat, murmured in a low 
voice, “ I deuver this as my act and deed,” 

But there was no time for further parley; the two hun- 
dred ruined Bookmakers were on the wretched man’s 
track. 

Lawvee Feeeet pulled from his pocket a draught. 
It was one of his own drawing, and he knew beforehand 
its deadly effect. He hade the Clerk give it to liiTyi 
slowly. The Clerk obeyed, and gradually, slowly hut 
surely, Lawyee Peeeet went on until he had taken 
down the entire draught. 

Theu the Clerk left him ; for he knew the end had 
come, at last. 

Lady Li Beiteleiok and Mes, Asoood Azamyle 
went abroad together. From Naples they ascended Ye- 
simus and arrived at the crater, where, unhappily, they 
feu in with two young men, whose names the news- 
papers, in recording the sad event, failed to make public. 

* * * * 

The Steinghalts are comfortably settled at Jed- 
dmgtonj^and Mr. William Button has something good 
for the Three Thousand next year. We believe it is 
Tittle Pitcher out of MoJca by If eddy, 

“ We caU her Little Pitcher said Mr. Button, “on 
account of her long ears.” 

“ I had only been purtendin’,” said Cavasson, when 
asked to explain how it was that he had contrived to 
speak. It was by this artful plan' he had managed 
to circumvent his master’s enemies. 

* * * 3^ * 

As for GIussy G'Andee, of course within a few days she 
became the bride of Sir Thomas Dodd. 

happy, murmured Lady G-ussy— 
What ’d the Odds f said Sir Thomas, completing 
^ r they sat at the wedding-breakfast, on 

which occasion the great speech of the eventful day was 
made by Cavasson, who having recovered his speech, 
now made it at great length, until he was interrupted 
by three hearty cheers for the Dumb Jockey of Jed- 
dington, 

END OF THE SPORTING NOYEL. 


To THE Public. 

Explanatory Uote^ by the Editor, 

Wb owe it to our readers. Unfortunately, the last Chapters 
of the Novel were in print before we were able to return to town 
and prevent their publication. We saw through it at the 
commencement, at least we mistrusted it as a Sporting Novel, 
and had we been only a little less difl&dent, we should never 
have peimitted the intelhgenoe of our readers to be insulted by 
having this work foisted upon them as a genuine Sporting Novel 
by a true Sportsman. 

We have been grossly deceived. We admit it. But never 
again. There is no such person as Major Jawley Sharp I 
We never met liim at a friend’s house; no conversation ever 
took place between us ; he is totally unknown to Captain 
Hawley Smart, whose Novel, jBowwef io Win, mEelVsEife, 
is, though in different vein, not a whit behind his other suc- 
cesses in Courtship, Two Misses, &c., and in fact, the whole 
affair is a swindle from beginning to end. Unfortunately, we 
have only just discovered it; not, however, without consider- 
able trouble, and at great personal inconveniencB. The pre- 
tended Major had invited us down to Eogus Park, near 
Boshey,^^ the Station for which place he said was Ware. A 
friend of his— perhaps the Impostor himself in this character— I 
called at our office, and, after telling us that we were expected { 
the next day at Bogus Park, where our room was prepared, 
where there was a quiet horse at our disposal, and the best of { 
everything awaiting our arrival, he received from us a hand- 
some cheque (luc^y, on aeeomt), for which he said he was 
authorised to give a receipt on h^alf of his friend Major J. S., 
who could not come up to, town, it being a hunting day, and 
Bogus Park being full of visitors. He departed,^and the next 
day we started for War^ iirfeinding to arrive at Bogus in time 
for dinner. On descesading dt the Station, there was no oarri^e 
to meet us, hut a boy stepped forward on hearing our question 
put to the Station-Master as to the whereabouts of Bogus Pairk, 
and delivered a letter in the Major’s handwriting. It apolo- 
gised for not sending a carriage, but begged us to take & fly, at 
His eapms^i and tell the man to drive straight to the a 

distance of absiut six miles, when, to prevent any mrsWet&mpSf 
he (Major J. S.) would send to meet us at ^ Cross Boads- 
*‘And,” added a P.S., “don’t forget our danaier-hour is 7*30 
sharp.” "We gave the boy nfixp^ce, who itonxediately disap- 
peistrcd, and a fly having been fotind, we stowed away our luggage 
(two portmanteaus, a carpet-hag, a mtbox, and rugs), and stj^d 




KISSING GOES BY CLASSES* 

Chmrd {to Old Lady toMng Ume of her Lavghters). ** Now, then, Wxsu, jump in if yott^he goin\ This ain’t A Kissin’ Teain 1 

'F YOIT WANT 'to KiSS, YOIT MXTST GO BY A PaELIAMENTAEY I ” 


for Bogus Park, 'wMcIl the Flyman said he thought he Tcnew, hut wasn't 
swre ; adding that, “ Anyhow, if the Gentleman 's agoing to meet ns at the 
Cross Hoads, about six miles from here, that ’ll be all right, as I think I know 
which cross roads he means” It was by this time six o’clock, Wt there was 
an hour and a half to dinner, and though it was a trifle colder than in town, 
and the rain was beginning to come down pretty heavily, yet, at all evente, 
there was a cheerful room to look forward to in an old country mansion, a 
hearty welcome from a hospitable Sq.uire, the best of everything, a brilliant 
party, and dinner at 7*30 sharp. 

Thus meditating, we fell into a dreamy doze, then into a pleasant slumber. 
"We were awoke by a sudden stoppage. It was dark. The wind was howling. 


We must wait,” we said, cheerily. “No doubt we are a little before our 
time.” Our watch marked 7*30 exactly. We had slumbered for an hour and 
a half. “ You ’ve been a long time,” we said, reproachfully, to the Flyman. 
“ Tery bad roads this time o’ year,” he replied, 

We waited. Seven forty-five ! The Major had told me, in his letter, that 
dinner was at “ 7*30 sharp.” Evidently, he had got tired of waiting for us, 
and had gone home to dinner. Too bad of Mm, or too bad of the Flyman for 
being so longj over the journey. There was nothing for it but to drive on. 


great Sporting Noveli st, t he Country Squire ; he has a house full of company : 
^ regularly. Why, hang it! ” we said, being a trifle exasperated ny 
the blank, puzzled eipression of Ms countenance, “you must know where 
Major Jawiby Sharp lives 1 ” “ No, blessed if I do,” he replied, empha- 
tically . ‘ I ’ ve lived in these parts, man and boy, for a matter of tMiiy year or 
more, and never heard tell o’ such a name, or such a place as Bogus Park.” 

nrvi,A«iA A «.A.-.^A Ttr 1 ' 1 * . * . . . ... - 


flyman t ” Ho listened to reason, and presently it occurred to him that ho 
did know a place answering the description we gave of what we supposed 
Bogus Bark to he lihe^ about five miles off. To this place W'O drove. It was 
nine o’clock before we arrived. After some delay at the liOdge, we were 
informed that no one of the name of Major Sharp lived there, or was 
known in those parts. The old gatekeeper thought she had heard the nauie, 
some years ago, when she lived with her Aunt on Gooso Green, the other side 
of the county. Her little boy sudihmly remembered that tliere wa» a Major 
Something who hunted, and lived in a Park, about seven nnh‘H off. Tftis 
was a gleam of light. Having rewarded the boy with sixpencfs wo drove on. 
Twice we lost our way. It could be hardly called “ losing our way,” as wo 
were in ntter ignorance of the locality, and the Flyman knew very little about 
this part of the country.” By dint of climbing up signposts, with a car- 
riage-lamp in Ms hand (which, fortunately, ho was able to light), and reading 
the directions, we managed to make some progress northwards. For miles 
and miles we drove, but no sign of any big house could we see. Parka there 
were, indeed, but no Lodgth vi-iildi*, and no gates. The roads were rough, 
sloshy, stodgy, and, in many parts, i*viiii>ntly only used by the heaviest carts. 
At last, the driver took a* wrong turning, went bumping and stumbling 
down a narrow lane, and, finally, the weary horse stuck fast in the heaviest 
clay soil. On each side was a flooded ditch ; in front was a gate leading into 
a field. Tlie rain was pelting worse than ever. The Flyman luidirt the 
smallest notion of where he’d got to. Then, for tlie first time, we began 
to lift up our voice, and bless Major Jawlbt Shari*. And, all the wMle, 
we knew that the last chapters of his idiotic Sporting Novel were being set 
up in type, and we should be unable to get back in time to prevent it# 
publication. Cold, hungrj*, wot, miserable— not so wet 


one as good ^ two o’ ihd J ” 

l^is was untating. We pnt it to Ms common sense, “ What on earth 
could be the fun to us of driving about Hertfordshire, hungry and tired, in 
the wind and rain, for the sake of playing a practical joke on an unknown 


up in type, and we should be unable to get back in time to prevent its 
publication. Cold, hungry, wot, miserable— not so wet as the Flyman, 
though— we asked what cotdd be done P The Flyman suggested that he 
should take the lamp, go through the gate, eater the plantation, and walk 
till he found some keeper’s lodge^ where he could make inquiries. To this 
we assented. He disappeared, leaving u» in the lane, in ch^e of the fly and 
horse, and one lamp. For on hour wo awaited his return. He did not return. 
It was nearly twelve before w© decided that the only course was to turn the 
fly round, and drive back into the road. We began trying this. The lamp 
went out. The hors© wotUdn't do what we wanted. W© coaxed, pulle<L 
struggled, and were in a perspiration of despair* The horse was dead imt, and 
stumbled. In anotherseoond the fly gave a lurch, and was over^luggage and all 
! —into the ditch, WMle we were executing a sort of olog-daace in the stodgy 
slosh, wasting our strength in rain endeavours to find our hat and umbtelhi, me 
beE of (apparently) a cGstant cathedral boomed over the manidiei* Kidnknt I 
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AT THE COUNTY CATTLE AND DOG-SHOW. 

** that repose 

Which stamps the caste of Vbre db Verb.*' 

“Haw— BY THE BYE— A— Lady Mawiaf, I don’t see your Sistahs— Lady ■Waohbi, and Lady 

PWEDBWIOA ? ” 

“They’re gone to the Dogs, Sir Wobert.” 

“ Haw 1 So Sawwy ! ! ” 


SUNDAY EECEEATION. 

Mister Punch, 

ZuR, — I be a laborin 
man as lives far away from 
the great Zity, but I bikes to 
read a peaper row and then, 
and knaw what 's a g)in on up 
theer. And I say, Zur, them 
there Rittallists have a done 
one good bit o’ wark. whare 
they will ever do anotner, re- 
mains to be zeed. 

To think that while the big 
wigs are a quarrelling among 
theirselves, and one zays, the 
Museums and sich places 
oughter be open of a Zunday 
for the laborin man to enjoy 
hisself rational— t’other one he 
zays, ’taint right to have them 
thar places open of a Zunday. 

But the EittaUist, he goes 
and purvides a first rate open 
air entertainment for the 
workin man, free gratis for 
nothing as you med say— and 
a prime entertainment it air 
I fancy, from what I read in 
the peaper today— 5000 folks, 
all a shoutin, and a singin God 
save the Q,ueen, No Popery, 
an other free an easy songs 
—an then for a little light an 
wholesome exercise, jest 
enough to make ’em enjoy 
their dinner, there ’s a barrer- 
cade for ’em to pull down, 
and a nice lot o’ perlice men 
to 

if 

a Zunday, wouldn’t be nothin 
to this. 

I war glad to zee they 
didn’t lay hands on the 
passon though— for I never 
could abear to zee women 
and poor helpless critters 
urted— and I reckon he be a 
weak sort of a speciment, so 
they was right to let un go 
home to ’s dinner in pace, 
poor dear. 

Oping no ofitence, Zur,— and 
wishinyou a appy New Year 
an many on em, 1 be yours to 
command 

Tommy Noakes. 


chaff. Why the Museums, 
so be as they opened ’em of 


Startling Railway Acci- 
dent.— A punctual Train. 


Wo were laid up in the Iim at Ware all next day. The Flyman turned up 
in the afternoon. The luggage arrived by instalments, finishing with a shape- 
less something, which had once been our new hat. The Flyman explained 
that when he had entered the plantation, ho had been captured as a poacher, 
and locked up. The expenses of that night, including damages to horse and 
fi.y, were enormous. Prostrated by a severe cold, and nnable to move, we 
searched county guides, read the history of Hertfordshire, and examined 
intelligent natives. No information whatever about Bogus Park : no one had 
ever heard of such a place, or such a person as Major JaWlet Sharp. 
And on the previous day we had sent him a cheque by his friend ! 

*#♦#**» 

Arrived in town. Letter from Major J. S. ; — 

Bear — Afraid you must have had a rough time of it. Bogus Bark looks 

well at nighty doesnH it ? The Quiet Morse I^d got for you^ I leave for you 
HERB— the Office— as a mark of my esteem. BonH ride it too nard in 
Botten Bow. Cheque cashed all right. Adoo ! Adoo ! — Tours ever^ J. S. 

F.8. — Tou wonH want mother Sporting Movel in a hurry ^ will you ? Bh, 
Slyboots ? 

We went down-stairs. Where was the Quiet Horse ? 

No one knew anything about such an animal. The brave Oommissionnaire 
at our front office door, suddenly remembered that a man had called yesterday, 
from a second-hand ruraiture shop, and, on receiving half-a-crown, on our 
account, in our absence, firom our head-clerk, had left a common painted deal 


towel-horse ! Tied to it was an envelope, on which was written, in the 
Major's hand— 

“ The quietest horse out. I told you so. If awlby Sharp, you are 
Jawlby Green.” 

There was also a note from Captain Hawxey Smart, Author of Bound to 
Win, now runniog in BelFs Life. We place it before our readers 

Bear Sir, — I ha/oe not the smallest xdeawho the personealling himself 'iJHuoiSi 
Jawlby Sharp is. I do not know him. I have never heard of him, From 
his Novel if) 1 learn that he is grossly and stupendously ignorant of all 
matters connected with Sport. Whenever wnd wherever I meet him, 1 shall 
give him precious good cause to remember the impression 'inode on him by 

Tours sincerely, M. S. 

This settles it. The Detectives are engaged. We fancy the Major is not 
unknown to the Impostor who, some time ago, pretended to accoi^any 
H.B.H. the Prince during his Indian tour, and sent us letters from “ Your 
Rbpresbntattvb in India.” If so, we think we can put our hand on both 
at once. Nousverronsf It flashes across us suddenly as an idea that the 
boy who appeared at the Ware Station, with a letter from the areh-impostor, 
and to whom we gave sixpence, was the very boy whom lon^ a|po we entrusted 
with half a sovereign to go out and buy an An§lo-Indian Dictioiiary and who 
never returned. If so, he has become one of this gang of swindlers. He may 
yet be reclaimed, — ^if we can only catch h i m . — ^E d. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAEI. 


[January 20 , 1877 . 


'^WHAPS DOING AT THE THEATRES 

F all the hits in the 
J/ Drury Lane Pantomime 

a ^ Christmas the hit 

/ / ^ il undoubtedly been 

m, I Doniey, The 

Va H person inside 

JSk B the asinine frame will 

J he hereafter as distin- 

^ gidshed a character as 

-was the clever repre- 
j sentative of the Turtle, 

iu JSahtl and JBiJou^ 
who received the soSn- 
^et of “Turtle 
Jones,” to distinguish 
\v \ him from every other 

Ji ^ Covent Q-arden’ 

^ Robinson Crusoe is a 

bright spectacle, with 
^ pleuty of practical 

Wj comic business oetween 

^ r> Robinson, Friday. Fri- 

day\ father, and the 
^ highly-trained animals 

m the hut. The musical 
portion is good throughout. Capital Pantomime for' children ; and 
this, after all, is the great point. They donH care how long is. 

But the hit of the day— literally of the day, for it is only per- 
formed in the afternoon— is tV^£*antomimeat the Adelphi, played, 
by children^ The Pantaloon seems to he a very old man for his 
age, which, we believe, is something under twelve. 

The glittering, gorgeousness, and zoological variety of the ^and 
“Conference Scene” in Robinson Crwsoe and Gulliver to]lodL into 
one by the Messrs. Sanoers, surpasses all previous efforts of that 
enterprising management. 

Then at the Crystal Palace, among much else that is pretty and 
ingenious in Sinbad the Sailor, there is a Harem Scene, with the 
most graceful dance of Odalisques, dressed in snowy muslin, that 
Funch has seen for a long time. It shows how much more charming 
ladies of the ballet look in long clothes than in short ones. The 
Transformation Scene here, on the classic fable of Harcissus an^dEoho, 
is a masterpiece of mechanical ingenuity as well as scenic effect. 

The ExlJavaganza-burlesqtne at the Q-lobe gives us a mixture of 
old and new styles, being a revival of Mr. PLANcnii’s graoeM 
Invisible Frince, with modern tunes. The chorus to the old air, ^ 
“ JECarh ! His the Indian Drum I ” is most effectively rendered, and 
deservedly encored. Miss Jenny Lee, as the Invisible Frince, is 
quite a Frince Charming, and being invisible, ought to he seen to 
be appreciated. She is ably seconded by Miss Eachel Sanuee and 
Mr. G-eorgb Barrett. 

How they pack that crowd into the pit and gallery of the 
Strand, is a marvel ! and what shouts from every part of the 
house at Mb. John S. Clarre’s inimitable drunken Tscene in 
The Toodles, which, it is worth knowing, comes on about nine 
o’clock. His “business” with the pipe and the candle is im- 
mense, As for the Burlesciue, the scene of The Lying Dutchman 
is where Mr. Martus and Mr. Taylor go through an acrobatic 
performance on a trapeze* Miss Lottie Yenn and Me. Harry Cox 
are invaluable in burlesque, and they make the most of what they 
have to do, Mr. Haler Scenery in both pieces, especially the old 
country town in The Toodles, and the view of Margate in the Bur- 
lesque, are two of the most effective “sets” we have seen for a 
long time. The scenery of late at the Strand has been unusually i 
good, notably in the late lamented Frincess Toto. I 

Of the Danischeffs at the St. James’s, William Tell at the Gaiety, 
JocTco at the Princess’s, and a few other novelties, we are in a 
position to speak with the strictest impartiality, not having yet seen 
any one Of them. Of course it will he a Ohristmastide duty to visit 
Mr, Oonoxtest at the Grecian. 

Some years ago we had the pleasure of seeing a piece at the 
Yaudeville, played by Messrs. James and Thorne, entitled Our \ 
Roys* These Boys— wonderful life preservers— are still floating, as 
buoyantly as ever. They will become one of our National Institu- j 
tions, and friends from the country will come up to Town to see St. | 
Paul’s, Westminster Abbey, Madame Tussaud’s, Gog and Magog, I 


built on the site of the old Westminster Aquarium (so as to be near 
the Abbey for service on Sunday), Turkey will have been reformed, 
the Thames embanked from one end to the other, and our grand- 
oHldren -wi]! be enjoying Our Bops, then at the height of its 
popnlanty. 


PUNCHES PATENT MEDICINE COLUMN. 

jg^EALTH WITHOITT PHYSIO t 

pUNCH'S DELICIOUS SBYBITTY-rJEST YOLXJMB, 

rjHIRTY-SIX YEARS’ CONTINUED STJCCBSS ! 

S aves Fifty Times its Cost iu Tonics. Revives Appetite ; rehardens 
Softening Brains ; supplies the feeblest Joker witli stamina ; and 
restores the most inveterate Punster to reason. 

pUHCH’S CHARIYAEEHTA BRITANHICA. 

{Being a few out of many Millions of Similar Testimonials.) 

Dear Sir, 

Twenty-eive years’ gradual softening of the brain, first 
caught from my poor husband— whose own mental decay was 
brought on by hxs abandonment of himself to the destructive 
practice of playing upon words — ^had almost reduced my faculties 
to the level of his, when a valued friend recommended me to take in 
Funch* I did so, and have since lived chiefly on your invigorating 
weekly issue. The effect on myself was so marked and immediate, 
that 1 induced my unfortunate husband to try the same remedy. 
In 'a week the fits of punning, from incessant, became intermittent, 
and after a month’s use of your elixir, ceased altogether. He has 
not since that time had any return of the attacks, while I am my- 
self quite restored to my former vigour of body and mind. 

I remain, Mr* Funch, yours, gratefully, 
Chaffyng-Abbas, Merts* Clementina J olly. 

Sir, 

Under the fearful monotony of a perpetual curacy in one 
of the dampest districts of Lincolnshire, where I thought the living 
would have been the death of me, and alternate attacks of mental 
stagnation and bodily “ shakes”— as the ague is locally called— I 
had entirely lost my spirits^ as well as my temper. At last I had 
lost the power of [even smiling at my churchwarden’s standing joke 
about a cure of souls ” when he called on me at my lodgings over 
the shoemaker’s— the glebe-house being under water during the six 
winter and autumn months, and"* uninhabitable, from damp, during 
the rest of the iyear. I had gradually dropped all intercourse with 
the neighbouring county family— a bachelor with a liability to 
delirium tremens* I was rapidly following his lead, and hocotning a 
victim to the habit of mixing gin with the water of the locality, 
when, by an accident I cannot but call providential, I invested in 
a complete edition of Funch, and for three months, when not 
employed in parochial duty, was busy in reading, marking, and 
digesting its invigorating contents. I am now a new man. I have 
given up my gin. I sleep well at nights. My congregation, on the 
other hand, never so mucTi as wink during the whole of my sermon, 
though six months ago you could not have seen an open eye in the 
church after the first five minutes. Such are the marvellous offeete 
of your life-giving food upon a grateful fen-parson, 

The Rev, Grimstone Grubbe. 
Frog-'in'-ihe-FCole, Holland, Lincolnshire* 

Cure Mo, 155, OoO, FunchH Charivarenta Rritannica* 

Lady Maria Merryweather is glad to be able to inform 
Mr* Funch that since one of her great-nephews the other day sent 
her his Seventy-First Volume, the Lady M. M. has found herself 
able.to snap her fingers in the face of her principal creditor, Old 
Time, and to laugh to scorn the fourscore and eight years she owes 
him. Her figure has regained muoh of its youthful spring, and only 
the other night she was almost taking part in one of the pas ae 
Voices with two of her grandchildren, after their return from the 
Drury Lane Pantomime. She even caught herself making eyes 
at that absurd old General Mkthhsalem, with whom she used to 
dance at Bath in 1810, before he went out to the Peninsula, when, at 
Lady M. M.’s last “ small and early,” he asked her to join him in 
‘The days when we went gipsying, a long time ago,” In short, 
Lary M. M. wishes to inform Mr. Fit7udi that she is as fresh as a 
four-|year-old— that she subscribes to the World and does as the i 
world does, is np to all the i>olitieal gossip and .social scandal of the i 
day, and is quite in request for ii\Q o’clock teas ! 

The JEvergrems, Oahfkld, Hants* ! 

“Hotiotg New under the Sun.”— The vaunted block system I 
has been in vogue in I.ondoh streets for half a century. 


Incidents op Taxation.— Collectors and Summonses. 
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Grondolas established for Metropolitan street 
service. 

OM sligtt abate- shrimping be aUowed in tbe 

^ TMPTif in flip Iflfp streets after nine 0 clock A.M. Lobster pots 
do^ Las and nifftt-lmes may be put down and taken 

come in the niok np only between midnigLt md six a.m. 
of time to prevent person or persons will be allowed to 

the issue of the the shells and seaweed from the 

following Police Strand at low water, except the licensed 
Eeffulations scavengers. 

which were under . Bating, except in Boyton dresses, strictly 

consideration at liv -in, ;i t i, 

Scotland Yard. Public will be permitted to perambu- 

late the streets, without shoes and stock- 
liules for Street ings, where the state of the tide will permit. 

Navigation, 

The Steamboats 

of any London ‘^Irreducible Minima.’^ 

Street S^am rp^E heel of a Lady’s boot. 
jNavigation Com- of ^ glass of Sherry at a Lun- 

I panythatmay be cheonBar. 
formed will take i^e flavour thereof, 
the same sides of ^he value (in proportion to the money 
the Channel in disbursed) of the following 

otW^fabshave P®dd to Ds. SnAnB. 

done heretofore certain other “Doctors,” 

who shall be nameless. i 


In the event of 


who shall be nameless. 


S ’l ■-CW'" such Companies ,Av shilling paid for a copy of The En- 

nM r I being estab- ^ j • ua -j j. 

lisBfd, the fa?e-tariff of - “d eightpence paid to a 

iS ffiisrW I the General Omnibus Com- Lawyer. 

'v ' " ' - panics may be adopted, [The list can be indefinitely extended, 

t' Anyincivilityonthepart but our readers will probably do this for 
C-' y ^h^db°^^^ at “the weel themselves.] 

: ^oSS^'for Hackney Mottoes for some WeekUes. 

^ Launches will be laid Eon Truth — “ The greater the Truth the 

— /wllfs® down at Charing Cross, greater the libel.” 

_ St. Paul’s Chnrohyard, and Por the World — “The World ^s mine 

.. ~ Z the Hajmarkdt. oyster.” 

' / ■ ' ' " ' Fishing from first-floor l^ot Mayfair — Ex luce lueellumf 

. -.vv ivi, windows will be prohibited, For Vanity Fair — Sic vos non vohu 

owinfito the risk of injury to the heads and head-dresses of boatmen plying along the melUficatis ^ApesJ ” 
footways, and of passengers on board Steam Barges, Hackney Launches, or Hansom For JFV^«ro— “ jFV .' Gare/J OkJ !P^ 


A SHIP OP THE DESEET^S HAKDSHIPS. 

Sanoee’s Stables, Jan ,, 1877. 

Allah be with you, Lord of a million readers ! 

May your shadow never be less ! Enow, 0 Sheik of St. Bride’s, I 
aae^o poet, not even the most distant relation to the Bulbul : I am 
ah unhappy Dromedary, torn from his home to smell sawdust, and 
curse the Afreet known as the Djin of Pantomime. But, 0 PuircH- 
Bashi, I hear a hunch on my back, and, without wishing to be per- 
sonal, I feel I have a claim through that protuberance upon your 
special sympathies. 

I could almost break out into cursing, but I feel that to indulge, 
however excusably, in the habit of swearing ao(iuired from my 
fellow-prisoner, the Zebra (who chafes fearfully under a captivity 
which adds to the stripes that nature has laid on his back those in- 
fiioted by an irate groom), might lower the Oriental dignity and 
calmness of my style. 

But, 0 Ptjnoh-Bashi, have I not canse for swearing? From 
Arabia’s burning sands, decoyed into the strong-smelling hold of a 
steamer, I find myself, after tne agonies of a sea-voyage and an in- 
terval of subsequent confinement with a batch of sick monkeys and 
a fiock of swearing parrots in Jameach’s anything but commodious 
premises in the Commercial Eoad East, transferred to the dark 
stables of a circus I Here, after some rough discipline in the ring, I 
learnt by intermittent conversation with several small elephants, who 
rub on a dreary existence in the same place of captivity, 'Qiat I was to 
^pear, in a few days, as a feature in a great Christmas attraction! 
Tins was a flattering idea, doubtless, and a new one, for I knew of no 
Christmas in the land I left, and no attraction beyond an extra graze 
of thorns and, thistles, and water enough to fill my five stopiachs 
to the brim. But I soon discovered from one of my - worst-used 
fellow-captives, the biggest elephant here, who was painted white 
last year, in his assumed character of the Sacred Siamese, what 
filing in a Christmas Attraction in fact meant. With him, poor 
f^ow, it meant stopping up all his pores with Whitening, treacle, and 
size, a composition rendering him beautiful for a few weeks— if not for 
ever — and ending in a narrow escape from congestion of the lungs. 


Allah be praised, they have not this year made a Pink Drome- 
dary of me, but it is bad enough to have to carry a bevy of spangle- 
splashed Amazons, to breathe an asphyxiating atmosphere of gas- 
fumes, exhalations of sawdust and stable manure, and to he 
blinded by the lime-lights of the Gliaour. My spongy feet, alas 1 
were never made to tread the London boards ! 

I used to bear my Arab master over the hot desert, speeding, 
without a murmur, with a swinging stride, and outstretched neck 
across the scorching Sahara, while we sniffed together the balmy 
breeze which met us from the far-off oasis ! And then at night, 
the unloading of the caravan, the savoury repast on the sparse thorns 
of the desert, the too-brief slumber as we, the ships of the desert, 

; lay at anchor, hobbled beneath the stars ! 

How I wait at the wings for my cue, duly accentuated by a kick 
in tbe ribs and a tug at my muzzle, in a crowd of jostling supers and 
insufficiently clad ballet-girls, men in armour and caparisoned horses 
— ^my abomination — and when I pass from the side-scenes to the 
stage, if, dazzled by jets of fiaring gas, and deafened by the blare 
of discordant brass, I stumble or turn sulky, the street Arabs pelt 
me with orange-peel from the Qallery, and my gaolers run me in 
amid cheers of derision. 

It is the last straw which breaks the camel’s back. It is the last 

S )angle which will crush the Dromedary’s. For know, 0 Pttnch- 
FEENDI, the accursed company into which I have fallen have made 
me ambitious in their own low way. I can sacrifice my desert home, 
I can forget the sands of my foaJhood, to gratify my last-— perhaps 
foolish— craving, but I shall die broken-hearted ii I stay in the rank 
and file of the “Grand Conference” scene— as one of the mere 
“ utilities,” two- and four-legged— for one night more I 
If I must go on in the Pantomime, let me at least figure for once 
as the feature in the Transformation Scene. I feel that if I might 
t only go up on an iron frame surrounded by flights of Peris, I shall 
not have been tom from my native deserts for nothing. We all 
have our weaknesses : this is mine ; and I appeal to you, 0 Caliph 
I of Fleet Street, by your influence with Sxtltan Sangbe to aid my 
! appeal. (Signed) Hxjmpti-Dttmbti, 

! Chief Dronnedary, 
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Boot and saddle for tlie Session, in both stables, kennels twain, 
Ministerial, Opjjosition, lo ! the hunt is up again I 
Look alive 1 whips in both liveries, trot out both fields once more, 
^Xis the old Meet at the Cross-roads, and the old fun to the fore. 

Come, swells of the first flight, who take whatever comes in your 
stride, 

Por whom no bar stands up too stiff— no yawner gapes too wide ; 
Come, skirters, and come gaters, come cocktails, one and all, 

Who love to talk about the sport and never ride at all ! 

And you, my hardy huntsmen, keen rivals in the field, 

And wiry whips on both sides, well trained the thong to wield ; 

To rate when rating ^s usefifl, to wind the timely blast, 

To lay the hounds upon their fox, to lift them at a cast. I 

To work the pack when scent is hot, and cheer them when ^tis cold ; 
To trust old hounds, who know the time to give tongue and to hold : 
To rate praters, and check babblers, and head strayers back to 
bounds— 

Ah I only one who has whipped knows what ’tis to whip to hounds ! 


For you, my M, F. H/s, well may care cloud either front ; 

Life is not all beer and skittles for him who leads a hunt ; 

All the more, when in the Treasury-pack they 're losing the old 
^ strain ; 

And in the Opposition they've got riot on the brain* 

At the first meet of the season there '11 be whispering fast and free ; , 
In the Ministerial Muster we 're to see what we shall see. J 

A new M. F. H. will be up, in place of brave old Bujsr, n 

Who is laid up in lavender, and will ne’er hunt hounds again! 

Ere you throw hounds into cover, at its side convene the fidd, 

To present the testimonial here 6om Fumh*9 brush revealed,-*- 
This portrait of your mastei^-now ex-master— scarce so strong, 

By the new name, as the old one that has held its own so long. ' 

See him mounted on the old dark horse he rode when still a boy, - 
The wondrous steed on which he took the rasper of Ah-o^ t 
The dark horse on whose back he floored the flats as VwMn Ormt 
The dark horse Asian-Mystert/^ out of Chouse by OHafff they 
say. 
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SYNONYMOUS. 


Sketched in the Chapel Royal, Whitehall, the other Sunday ,* and, in 
*( JZe. Punch's Opinion, the Key to much recent Legislation I 


aUESTIOlS’S FOR SPIRITUALISTS. 

The British National Association of Spiritualists, at 
their next soiree will perhaps endeavour to obtain com- 
munications througrh a “trance Medium,” or a table, on 
the subject-matter of the following newspaper announce- 
ment relative to— 

“ Bottling Spirits.— Arrargements have been made and are 
now in force for bottling spirits under the supervision of the 
Customs Bill of Entry Office.” 

This notification suggests several serious questions to 
which it may be hoped that answers will be returned 
orally, or rapped out. 

Is it possible to bottle disembodied spirits ? 

Was there any foundation in fact for the story 
dramatised in the Bottle Imjo f 

Could a genuine bottle conjuror really conjure a spirit 
into a bottle ? Would Maskelyne and Cooic be able to 
counterfeit that performance? Was the Genie in the 
Arabian Nights^ fished up in a pot, tinned like Austra- 
lian meat in it, a bottled spirit ? Did King Solomon 
really bottle him ? 

Have any of the arrangements made for bottling; 
spirits, under the supervision of the Customs Bill of 
Entry Office, been made with a Medium? Or are the 
spirits bottled exclusively ardent spirits ? 

In being bottled must a spirit be coudensed? If so, 
by what process? Cau the spirit be pumped into the 
bottle, like a volume ot gas ? Can a spirit at will con- 
dense and bottle itself? When corked in, can it get 
out again, if it pleases, passing through solid matter ? 

Will any one of the dear Spirits present he so kind 
as to shrink and subside into a bottle? Will it allow 
itself to be conveyed in the bottle to 85, Fleet Street, 
and there disembottle itself with manifestations audible 
or visible to Mr. Punch 9 


A TAX HARD TO BEAR, BUT HARDER TO GET RID OP. 

There are great complaints of the Paddy-tax in 
Ceylon. England is not without considerable experience 
of the pressure of the same impost. It has been found 
one of the heaviest of the many she has to bear. But, 
unlilce Ceylon, she is not likely to get rid of it just 
yet. 


An old uu^ now, with neither wind nor pace what once they 
were, 

Fired in both hpcks— no wonder— though it scarce shows through the 
hair^ 

AsDring-ring ou his off fore leg, though he looks like goin» still, 

And can raise a showy gallop, if not too much pressed 'up -hill. 

, Presented to the tough old chief, who so long rode in their front, 

Bv the members of the True-blue, or Conservative, Old Hunt,” 

MTay no croppers lie before him at the end of his long run ; 

And may he turn the old horse home, ere he.’s quite pumped out 
and done ! 


MUSIC HATH (0)HARMS.^^ 

The Judge of the Westminster County Court has decided that a 
nuisance may he “ intolerable ” but not ‘‘ actionable,” but whether 
as “ damnum ahsque injurm^^ or “ injuria absque damnoj^ is not 
stated. We are sorry for the poor plaintiff who^as both to tolerate 
the intolerable nuisance, and pay the costs of trying to get rid 
of it. The nuisance complained of is an organ measuring about 
twelve feet in height, ten feet in width, and four or five feet in 
depthj and occupying about half the room in which it stands. This 
room IS directly under the chambers of the plaintiff, a literary man, 
Me. Ware- he should have been “ Wear and tear ” to have borne 
unmoved such an infliction as that described in his pathetic expe- 
rience of organic disturbances. 

“When the organ was tuned after being fitted up, he asked how long the 
operation would last ; on being told two or three hours, he went out for that 
tune. The organ had been played at different periods since, about two or 
three tiLnies a week ; he stayed in once for about three hours during which it 
was being played, and found that it so interfered with his comfort and the 
performanoe of ms work, that whenever it commenced he had to leave the 
noTise. It was usually played from seven o’clock until ten o’clock in the 
evening. The vibration was very great; causing an effect very like that pro- 
duced by a slight application of galvanism. On the first day it was played a 
Dresden plate in nis room was thrown down ; the vibration communicated 
itself to all the articles in his rooms, composed of china, glass, or metal. He 


had occupied the chambers for four or five years, aud had expended a con- 
siderable amount of money ou them. The music was very bad, aud very 
common airs were played.” 

The man who plays these common airs so uncommonly ill on this 
uncommonly potent instrument of torture, is a solicitor ; and he 
brings two other solicitors as witnesses that the noise is no nuisance. 
It seems that we should replace the old Scottish proverb, “ Hawks 
diuua pike out hawks' een,” by “ Hawks dinna cleave hawks’ lugs.” 
Oue Solicitor went so far as to say that “ the musie did not interfere 
with the performance of his work, nor was it any obstacle to conver- 
sation; he had given his clerk instructions while it was being 
played.” 

We can quite believe this. We can easily imagine a will, con- 
veying real estate, being dictated with even more sprightliness than 
usual to the inspiriting tuue Tommy, make Room for your 
Uncle ; ” or a codicil, bequeathing a substantial legacy, cheerfully 
put into proper legal phraseology to the sentimental movement of 
Then you HI Bememter MeP So a divorce case might be drafted 
to the strains of “ Take back the Heart thou gavest ! ” or a letter 
insisting on payment of a milliner’s bill to the inspiriting melody of 
The Gainshord' Hat;'*'* or proposals for the arrangepoLent of a 
threatened action for breach of promise set forth to the lively ditty 
of “ He H not a Marrying Man*^ 

The Literary Man brings an Artist and a Doctor of Science to 
corroborate his testimony. But what right have literary men, 
artists, and doctors of science to more sensitive nerves, or more 
impressible brain-structures, than lawyers ? Above all, what chance 
has one literary man against three attorneys? His Honour decided, 
with the sagacity of a Sancho, that the nuisance was “ intolerable,” 
but not actionable— to which the only parallel we can think of is 
Dog'berry*s “ Most tolerable, and not to be endured.” 


A SENTIMENT ROE THE LATE WET WEATHEE. 

The Empire on which the sun never sets— and (of late) very 
seldom rises ! 
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MR. PUNCHES CELEBRITES CHEZ ELLES. 

Ko. III.— Mrs. Alispice-Flathers, at Q-reen Holm. 

ATM spring 
weatlier, and a 
de]ioioTis country 
scene. A sky as 
Tblne as the a2raTe 
expanse of the 
silYer-toned, 
hir d-belovdd 
Mediterranean. 
Lofty trees thick 
•with emerald 
leaves, with 
great blotches of 
bloom and nests 
of saucy song- 
sters, boasting 
plumages of the 
most gorgeous 
hues. Lambkins 
dancing to the 
sound of merry 
ditties carolled 
gently by snowy- 
smocked plough- 
boys and rosy- 
cheeked' milk- 
maids. Good- 
natured pigs 
dozing in -the 
sleepy sunshine 

in model styes. Here and there a Juno-eyed cow gazing -with 
wonder at the shadows thrown upon the sharp, crisp, daisy- 
sprinkled grass by the stately, golden-hued hay-ricks standing 
defiantly in the face of Phcebus-Apollo, the chariot-driving God of 
Day. In the far distance a freshly-turned field, and a quaint, 
saucy-looking scarecrow. 

And the house. Fresh as^ a buttercup, plump as a spring chicken. 
Whitewashed and clean, ■with latticed windows and sweet, dreamy- 
mouthed chimneys yielding a langtiid stream of faint blue smoke, 
j^owers in the windows, nowers on the doors, fiowers ronnd the 
chimneys, flowers everywhere. Anyone looking at this simple, 
pretty, happy house, with its real comfort and easy artistic elegance, 
would say that the inhabitants were simple, pretty, happy people — 
and anybody would be right. 

Just now ’the interior is scarcely seen at its best. Mr. Alispice- 
Flathers (since his marriage he has prefixed the surname of bis 
is always influenced by bis better half, and the 
giited J^dy-lNovelis’fc has recently taken up the ideas of Dr. Hicharr- 
SON. Th-us, the kitchen of Green Holm is being carried, piece-meal, 
from the basement to the roof : all the floors are being covered with 
sheet-iron and cement, and the walls with porcelain quarrelles ; a 
staircase is being constructed separate from the rest of the building, 
and a conservatory and play-ground for the children (where many 
a merry game of cricket ■will be essayed in days to come), is being 
covered in on the roof— at once hanging garden and sky-parlour. 
But stm there are two rooms sufdciently comfortable, even in this 
t^gle 01 lad^rs, bricks, and mortar. One is for the boys and girls, 
the other for Papa and Mamma. The first combines a gymnasium 
with a l^avatory. Look in, and you ■will see the lads and lasses climh- 
ittg up the ropes, and performing all sorts of acrobatic antics. Here 
IS i^RRY, the eldest (the very image of his mother), hanging by one 
leg to a small rope attached to the ceiling. Over yonder, enveloped in 
smoke and flame, is tiny Tim (who takes after his fathe^), conducting 
a rather dangerous chemical experiment with the round-eyed aid of 
his hlue-eyed, bald-pated haby-hrother. In a corner, busy with 
paste and scissors, is Oha^et, already (at nine) an author of some 
repute. Mrs. Axispice-Feathers is an ardent mother, and brings 
RP her little ones after a fashion of her own. ^ 

^ 'Enter the o^er room, and you will find yourself in a laughter- 
m-ntme apartoeat, ^of easy-ohairs and three-legged tobies. 

the waUs booto of reference, rare books npon all the sciences, 
enoyelopsed^, diotionanes of aU sorts, and grammars of every 
mnguage. Here as a pocket edition (in one volume) of Martonaxl^ 
a-^oirs, tbere well worn, and scored all over with p™S) 
Annual Register complete from the commencement. Six goodly 
shelves are dented to the novels of the mistress of the house. The 
choice selection (scMcely five thousand volumes all 
sets of Bulwer, Thackeray^ Mark 

O^insj Ainsworth, Be Quineey,Bumas {yereetftls), 
Bisraeli, Tennyson, Ouida^Wi 
the Au^thor of IaUU Arthur^ s Exstory of England, On the floor of 
this cosy room are files of the Times, Baity Telegraph, 


and Daily Eews, from the commencement of each of the journals 
named up to the present time. Mrs. Allspice-Flaticers is rather 
proud of this collection, and seldom all9ws a visitor to leave without 
calling attention to her industry in “ picking up papers.” For the 
rest, the study is full of proofs, reams of foolscap, small printing- 
presses, gallons of ink, stacks of pens, and scores of waste paper 
baskets. You can scarcely move a step for desks. Here is one at 
which Mrs. Allspice-Flathers writes, up-standing. Here is 
another, with a chair in front of it, et tout ce quHlfaut pour e<yrire,^^ 
as the French stage-direction has it.- Over yonder is a tiny table of 
ebony and ormolu, laden with proofs in course of correction, and 
in odd corners are leather-covered secretaires. Looking round you, 
as you sit in this pleasant room, so redolent of work and comfort, 
you cannot help envying the husband of the gifted occupant his good 
fortune. This Benedick, at any rate, has drawn a prize in what 
may he aptly called the luckless lottery of monotonous marriage. 

And how does this accomplished Lady pass her world-enriching 
life? A sample day will answer the question. She is up long 
before the lark. She dashes into the nursery and kisses all her 
children ; and, in good sooth, it is a pretty sight to see the mother and 
little ones together. Men and women who read Marriages Galore, 
Bigamy and Trigamy, Maud, or the Divorced One, and other works 
of this gifted woman’s— for which the cry at Mudie’s is still Give ! 
Give I” till all the presses of Spottiswoode & Co. can scarce 
supply the demand — would stare to find their favourite Authoress 
so deeply and devotedly domestic. Then she rushes off to order 
her husband’s breakfast ; then tries on a new dress or a new 
bonnet ; then sits down at the piano, and runs over an opera or 
two in a rich, luscious, and soul-stirring contralto voice, full of 
nerve-thrilling notes that remind one of a cathedral organ. By this 
time breakfast is ready. It is a quiet cozy meal, eaten between 
seven and eight. 

She loves her husband with aU her heart, and the afiection is 
returned. For ten minutes there is pleasant homely conversation 
about Mary’s cold or Alice’s, cough, and then the Authoress begins 
her work for the day. But not at her desk. Far otherwise. She 
catches an early train up to Town, and is in London before the 
clocks have chimed eight. 

Once in the Great Babylon, armed with a gigantic note-hook, she 
seeks admission at the dismal door of Hewgate. It is a private 
execution morning, and next week the world will be startled by the 
graphic desermtion of “ Death on the Scaffold ” that will appear in 
Chapter XLVI. of Ben Barhw\^ Bad Bargain, now appearing in 
monthly instalments in the classical pages of Beven Dials, the Juost 
pomlar of our more sensational Magazines. 

when the sad task she has set herself is over, the devoted 
Authoress hurries away to Westminster Hall. As she trips up tho 
steps of a certaiu Court, aU the officials bow to her. She is as well 
known as the Judges on the Bench, or the leading Counsol. Good- 
natured policemen grin, and bright young Barristers in tho Hall tell 
their fresh country cousins that yonder fair creature, with tho 
golden hair (alas I a little streaked with silver), with tho slim figure, 
the Frincesse dress, the emerald ear-rings, tho weU-fitting yellow 
gloves, and the bright beaming smile, is tne celebrated Autuoress 
whose works are so highly improper that the very mildest of them 
runs through half-a-dozen editions in a fortnight. Now and again 
a suppressed hum of applause runs through the crowd, which she 
acknowledges with a grace all her own. As she enters tho Court 
the Judge rises and beckons her to the Bench. Then his Lord- 
ship passes her his notes. Every one likes and resxiects her, and is 
ready to give her a helping hand in her work. Hour after hour she 
gathers materials for her next novel. If the case is tried in camera, 
an exception is made in her favour. And so the hands move rmma 
me clock until four is boomed out by Big Ben in the Palace of 
Westminster over yonder. 

To dash into a hansom, to drive like mad to her pied^d^^terre in 
St, James’s, to “make up” with a wig and heard, and to assume 
the sable swallow-tail and etceteras of full fashionable evening 
dress, is the work of scarcely two hours and a half. Thus disguised 
she roams from Club smoking-room to Club smoking-room, and 
learns many a secret of our sex, for the benefit of her own. In 
the sacred cause of Art she learns how women are tempted and how 
men fall. Those who watch her smoking strong cigars and drinking 
steonger bandies and sodas, would he surprised if they were told 
that the Cynic before them was a warm-hearted, generous-minded 
we and mother, and yet so it is. Tho Lady-Novelist must write 
about men and women ae they are, and where is the knowledge of 
them to be found if not in the soanaal-steaming air of the smoking- 
room, or the disclosure-laden atmosphere of the Divorce Court— ah, 
where indeed ! 

^ At ten she drops into the private box of a transponrine theatre (it' 
IS here she gets many a hint for her plots), and by midnight is once 
more at home — ^in the bosom of her family* Seated hand in hand 
mth her husband, she talks over the domestic events of the day. 
But not for long. Her desk claims her. After two hours’ wri&g, 
she gives over work and takes up a small, red leather-covered ” 
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With, a smile she reads the yarious items, and marks the mistakes 
in spelling and the odd arithmetic. Let ns look over her shoulder. 

Domestic to the last I She is perusing the pages of her huteher^s 
hook. The total of last week’s bill was £12 7$. 6fc?. So ends her 
days. The self-devotion of duty has crowned the self-sacrifice of 
genius. 

THE SEX IN SESSION. 

T’iest SiTTma. 

Subject of Discussion — certain Male Swperstitionf 

LOUD of tbe Creation . . . cannot 
disabuse Mmself of the antiquated 
notLon that it is ‘ unfeminine* for 
a Woman to eat enough to support 
nature. ... In the exclusiTe 
presence of their own sex women 
eat rationally what they require, 
but have not generally the moral 
courage to set the opinion of their 
lords at defiance. ... As a mat- 
ter of oommon sense it is time 
that the idea of its being un- 
feminine for a woman to eat what 
she requires should be regarded 
as an effete superstition.*’ — The 
World. 

Laura. Like the World's im- 
pudence 1 

Georgia. Say, like its sense I 
Women have appetites. 
Mine, I own, ’s 
immense. 

Julia, No need to tell us that, 
my dear. _ 

Fanny. StiH less 

To let Society know it. 
Grace. I confess, 

I fear dear Feed’s 
amazement would 
he utter 

To see his sylph demolish bread and butter, i 

As that same sylph can do. | 

Dora, Of course ! And then 

Such disillusion means disgust— in men I 
Georgia. Absurd ! The geese should know girls must have grub. 
Muriel. Don’t be so quite too vilely vulgar ! 

Eleanor. ^ Eub 

The gilt off social gingerbread, my dear, 

And fools won’t buy it. 

Blanche. Eleajs'oe ! So severe I 

Her market ’s spoiled, you see. Don’t be alarmed : 

When a girl ’s passee she may eat. 

Eleanor. You charmed 

That poor cesthetic Carate by your zeal 
For fregtuent fasting— after a full meal. 

Lilian. Now, Girls, don’t nag. No doubt the World is right 
In its remarks on Women’s appetite. 

That we suppress or hide it too is certain ; 

But then, dears, is it safe to lift the curtain ? 

Amy. No. Did male artist ever paint a Yenus 
Munching her apple ? 

Lucy. It was gold ! 

Kate. Between us 

I think the superstition ’s vastly stupid ; 

But Candour ’s always sacrificed to Cupid. 

Bessie. Men are such muffs ; they ’d have us so ideal. 

I ’m sure my appetite is very real. 

Marian, No doubt. You’re as substantial as Dudu. 

All girls are not material, though, like you ; 

And some men have a taste for the refined 
And delicate— in body as in mind. 

. For me, I think that nothing could he harder 
Than to imagine Yenus in the larder. 

Millicent. Precisely I Art and Love go hand-in-hand 
In shunning kitchen savants. 

Georgie. That sounds grand I 

But, pray, will Art and Love, and their fine kin, 

Keep us from feeling famished, growing thin ? 

In spite of P.E. painters and BuEisrE J ones, 

I cannot see much beauty in mere bones. 

BCeUn. Of course not. But, my dears, you ought to know 
Just as the kitchen region ’s kept helow, 

And put of sight, so eating, in the Sex, 

Should be so nicely veiled as not to vex 


Man’s visionary views and fond illusions. 

Eat, Girls ; but eat suh rosd. 

Georgie. Fine conclusions I 

I only say, if any man supposes 
I dine not only under, but on, roses, 

I ’d tell him frankly he is much mistaken, 

And that my favourite diet is— fat bacon ! 

Chorus, Oh, Geoegie !! ! 

Georgie, Well, I hate such false pretence ! 

And if your Cupid can’t stand common sense, 

Or any appetite beyond a sparrow’s, ^ 

I hope he ^11 never plague me with his arrows. 

\General flounce out. 


PEOPHETIO INTELLIGENCE. 

Communicated through the Medium of the Spirit of Psycho Bray. 

Ii will rain on many days which are marked by the weather 
prophets for fine, and particularly on those which have been chosen 
for lawn parties and pic-nxcs. 

Some sunshine may be looked for in the middle of July, and fogs 
may he expected in the dull days of November. 

People of weak mind will he sent upon fool’s errands on the First 
of April. 

A good many geese will die in the week preceding Michaelmas, 
and there will he a very great mortality among turkeys before 
Christmas. 

In spite of their antiquity, jokes on ‘‘tongue’’ and “trifle” will 
continue to be perpetrated by small wags at evening parties. 

Dreary speeches will he made by men at City dinners, and many 
a Chairman will regret that the chief toast of the evening was not 
placed in better hands. 

In the Metropolis alone above a thousand maids of all work will 
devote their Sundays out to purposes of courtship. 

Notwithstanding iuereased vigilance on the part of the Police, 
there will he no diminution in the number of street accidents. 

A Crossing-sweeper will die after amassing a large fortune, and will 
bequeath a handsome sum to found a Spirit-Fellowship at Oxford. 

Platitudes will he uttered when Parliament begins to sit, and 
many an orator will complain of being scantily reported. 

The Customs and Excise will not he swept away this year, nor 
will there be an abolition of the Income-tax. 

A public Orator will protest, with evident emotion, and for the 
hundredth time of utterance, that it is the very proudest moment of 
his life, when he returns thanks for the kind way in which his 
health has been proposed. 

A gang of Bears upon the Stock Exchange will try to spread a 
false report, for the purpose of depressing the price of certain 
railway shares. 

Me. HiGDCEiiiEE, K.A., will he hugely complimented by the critics 
for his picture ; while poor Tom Matjlstickb’s will be skied, and 
will escape their observation. 

In consequence of College debts exceeding expectation, an irascible 
old Gentleman will threaten disinheritance, but on his Wife’s inter- 
cession will draw a che™ to settle them. 

A batch of Novels wul be advertised wellnigh every month, and 
most of them will not be opened until handed to the hutt'erman.^ ^ 

At several dinner-parties a score of guests will be kept waiting 
for the coming of the Bride, who likes to enter last in order to be 
stared at. 3 -l 

Plays will be successful upon the Paris Stage, and will hardly 
escape damnation when transferred to London. 

Penny Newspapers will brag about their size or circulation, but 
will not find much to boast of in the matter of their intelligence. 

A Bubble Company; will collapse, to the injury of all who have had 
anything to do with it— excepting the promoters. ^ .... 

A Lady in high life will ask a masculine admirer his opmion of 
henpoem, and wiU pretend to credit the candour of his praises. 

The Favourite will be scratched on the night before the race, and 
whispers of foul play will he heard among the Bookmak^s. 

Bargains will be bought at many so-called SeUings-Off, and the 
buyers will be sold as well as what they purchase. 

Me. Spooney will invite his Mamma-iu-law py come and spend a 
week with him, and that Lady will arrive bringing luggage for a 
twelvemonth. , 

Bad Jokes will be sent by the gross to Punch every post, with 
peremptory requests for their immediate insertion. 


■Union, Indeed I 

BNOiiiSH Church Union I For a style 
More fit in vain might Satire search, 
Its members working, all the while, 

To disunite the English Chureh. 
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LIGHT READING WITH A VENGEANCE. 

Kd&per of Girculating Lihrary. I ’m very sorry, Miss, the Tbird Volume happens still to be out ; but here is the entire 
Kovel in One Volume I ” 

Towuf Lady. " Oh, that won't ho ! How on Earth am I to finh my Place in it?’^ 


ON THE CLOSE OE A CONEEEENCE. 

Fjnjs coronat opus / Kever sat 
A better meaning Conference than that 
Just now put out by the Imperial Hatt. 

Easy, it were to* raise the scornful laugh. 

To poke cheap fun, and heap unsifted cnaff 
On the Wise West^s strong diplomatic static, 

That cracks and bends and breaks and lets us down, 
And lays low more than one Imperial crown 
Under grave Mihhat’s fez and stubborn frown. 

Was 't that the Turk the game of brag read right, 
Eoresaw that Hubs tall talk would not mean fight ; 
And knew Io-natiepe’s bark worse tW his bite? 

Or fathomed Austrians plight, by dual law 
Forced now with Slav, and now with Turk to draw. 
And felt ’twas safe to ride on that see-saw ? 

Or was ’t that Bismarck bred more hopes than fears, 
Whose interest should be to lop Bruin^ ears, 

Scarce feed him fat on Turkey — ^for some years ? 

^J^ate’er the secret of the Turks’ sang-froid. 

He looked cool/ and he was cool : dans son droit : 
Sorgne parmi les aveugles, et partant Roi ! 

And blew his bubble Constitution bright, 

yi|h brave French colours tricked in rainbow light, 

And bade young Turkey spread tail at the sight. 

^d ere he made the Conference “ shut up,” 

Helped them to Humble Pie, and in their cup, 

For hitters, gave them failure’s gall to sup. 


Let not the scorn of scoflcers rub aside 
This salve to ruffied self-conceits applied, 

“We have done buffers’ work~be that our pride.” 

And let not Salisbury his fate deplore : 

Ko credit he has lost on Stamboul’s shore : 

For he that does his best can do no more. 

And had the British Lion meant that he 
Should raise a voice to sound from sea to sea, 

He ’d hut to will, for what he mllcd, to he. 

So ends the Conference ; shall we say “ fur irood,” 
With Christian wrongs unrighted, claims withstood ? 
Best not halloo, till well out of the wood. 


Thing no Fellah can Understand.” 

In an article of the Cork Bxaininer, on the 13 th ult,, on the 
recent Election for Sligo, we read : — 

“ Captain King Harman, who was yesterday returned unopposed for 
Sligo, very likely sit on the Conservative benches, though ho will vote 
on all Irish questions with the rest of tlie Home-Rulers. His famx^ has 
always been the leading Conservative power in the counties of BUgo, Long- 
ford, and Roscommon, and are possessed of great territorial infiuence. T& 
new Member created a great impression in Irish poJitica at the time.^ 
Thongh he represents, as to properfy, two titles, he bears none. Me holds all 
or more of the estates of hts grmdf other. Lord Lorton, m one side, of Ms 


uncle. Lord Kingston, on the other 


Given the last sentence of the above, as the terms of the problem ; 
required, to find what estate Captain Hin<s Harman does hold* 

♦ Query, TFhat time? 

What WE want to see in the Maty,— The Engineer “hoisted’*' 
not by his own petard, but by rank, pay, and conaderation* 
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PROPOSED REGULATIONS IN “ HYGEIOPOLIS ” 



No dinner-party will 
be allowed to take place 
until the menu has been 
submitted to the Board 
of Health, and received 
its sanction nnder the 
official seal. 

All wines intended for 
consumption at dinner 
and evening parties, or j 
other entertainments, 
whether public or pri- 
vate, must be previously 
analysed, and certified by 
the Official Chemist. 

As waiting for dinner 
is detrimental to the 
temper and injurious to 
the digestive organs, the 
hour named in the invita- 
tion is strictly to be ad- 
hered to; and no guest, 
however exalted or 
wealthy, will be) ad- 
mitted after the ap- 
pointed time on any plea 
or pretext whatsoever. 

Ladies are absolutely 
prohibited from wearing 
thin boots and shoes in 
the winter months and in 
wet weather. 

Ladies going to evening 
parties will be required 

to envelope themselves from head to foot in cloaks with hoods, the pattern of which ^1 be 
furnished by the Sanitary Dressmaker. Ladies wishing to wear low dresses, must first obtain 
a medical certificate. 

No dinner-party to take place at a later hour than seven in summer and six in winter ; 
and no ball or dance to commence after half-past seven, or be prolonged after half -past 
twelve. 

Children’s parties to be conducted under medical supervision as to hours, dress, refresh- 
ments, &c. 

Breakfast in bed positively forbidden, except on production of a medical certificate. 

No food to be served which has not first been tested by the Public Analyser, and certified 
to contain the proper amount of carbon and nitrogen. 

It is felt that for the present at least, no veto can be put on the baneful practice of 
mixing wines at dinner and other entertainments, but residents are solemnly warned against 
such a dangerous violation of the laws of health. 

Ozone will be supplied gratis every alternate Tuesday and Thursday from 10 to 1. 

Young Ladies who have proved their ability to bear fatigue by dancing for several hours 
at night, will be expected to take at least one hour’s exercise daily in the open air. 

The gift or sale of sweetmeats to Children is absolutely prohibited. 

Residents wishing to give entertainments must first state in writing the exact dimen- 
sions of their reception rooms, that they may be informed by the Public Officer of Health of 
the proper number of guests to be invited. 

No Inhabitant will be permitted to keep any animal, play upon any musical instrument, 
or indulge in any game or sport likely to prove a nuisance or annoyance to the immediate 
neighbourhood. 

Street Cries and Street Music of every description will be rigorously interdicted, except on 
the unanimous application (in writing) of the occupiers of all the houses in any particular 
Square, Crescent, Hardens, or Terrace. 

There will be no Beggars. 

Servants, on engaging themselves, will be required to sign' an Agreement, under heavy 
penalties, (such as loss of wages and Sundays out, prohibition of visits from “ friends,” 
&c.j) to remain at least one year in the same situation. 

Church Bells will not be suffered to be rung except on Sundays. 

No Medicine to be taken except under the advice and by the direction of the Public 
Officer of Health. 

The keepers of the Square Hardens have strict orders to take into custody any persons 
found flirting on the premises. 

Cremation will be gradually introduced. Artists of the first celebrity wiH be invited 
to furnish designs for ornamental urns. 

Spacious and airy; premises in the heart of the country will be provided for infants while 
teething, under vaecmation, <fec., that no discomfort to the adult population may be caused 
by their incessant vagitation, 

^ No person will be accepted as a tenant on the estate until he or^ she has passed a pre- 
liminary examination in the theory and practice of hygiene, domestic economVj drainage, 
ventilation, heating, lighting, cookery, chemistry, and the management of children and 
servants. 

The Best Wm this Wet VEA.THEE.--“Dry Champagne. 


THE TfEW HOUSE. 

A Domestic Drama ^ of the Day— from 
Different Doints of View, 

Sc'Esm— Drawing-Doom of a new and 
"brightly furnished Villa in a Southern 
Suburb, Edwin and Angelina — a 
‘‘ young couple ” — discovered “ in 
clover P 

Angelina [effusively^ looking up from her 
stitchery), Edwin dear, this house is a per- 
fect gem 1 1 ! 

JEdwin [dryly, looking^ up from his 

Times (5laa you think so, my love. 
Where ignorance is bliss, &c. 

Angelina [surprised), W'hy, what do you 
mean? What fault have you to find 
with it ? 

Edwin, Hundreds. 

Angelina, Edwin, what nonsense ! It is 
very pretty and extremely comfortable. It 
is not damp, it is not draughty ; the rain 
does not come in, nor the smoke out ; the 
doors do not gape, the wainscots do not 
yawn; the plaster does not crack, the 
stucco does not crumble. What more would 
you have ? 

Edwin [sententiously). You enumerate its 
negative advantages in happy unconscious- 
ness of its positive terrors. j 

Angelina [alarmed). Positive terrors, 
Edwin? You positively terrify me. Is 
it— can it be — haunted ? 

Edwin, , It is I Not indeed by ghosts or ^ 
SLADE-summoned spirits, but by the germs 
of disease and the embryons of death! 

Angelina, Edwin, donH be horrid, and 
do explain. 

Edwin, I will. Pretty paper this, eh ? 

Angelina, The loveliest thing ! 

Edwin, Ah! So was Lilith. So were 
the Sirens. So was that artful Belinda 
Bellasts, who very nearly bred strife be- 
tween us before our marriage. 

Angelina bridling). She lovely! Now, 
Edwin, if you have nothing better to 
say 

Edwin, But I have. Listen ! 

Angelina, Not if you talk about the 
beauty of Belinda Bellasys. 

Edwin, I simply referred to her as a per- 
tinent illustration. She was like this wall- 
paper-pretty, but pernicious. 

Angelina, Pernicious? 

Edwin, Precisely. It is a flock-paper, 
and therefore a ready receptacle for organic 
and inorganic dust, an exhaler of particles 
of arsenic and other poisonous effluvia ; in 
fact, a reservoir of damp and dirt, and dis- 
ease, and death 1 

tgelina. Then, for goodness’ sake, have 
it down, and another one up ! 

Edwin, Of what sort? The thinner ones 
also catch and retain dust, and dust is 
locomotive disease. The paperhanger’s 
paste decomposes, and decomposed paste is 
bad to breathe. In fact, wall-papers are a 
bad lot, — always “hydrating,” or some- 
thing equally horrid, and incapable of pass- 
ing through the necessary ordeals of fire 
and water, e,g,, of Bunsen fiame-bath and 
scrubbing-brush. Their very patterns are 
pernicious, producing— unknown to the 
victim— irritation of the retina, confusion 
of the brain, vertigo, and nightmare. Pos- 
sibly, the great prevalence of giddy-pated 
girls and muddle-headed men may be laid 
to their charge. 

Angelina, My dear Edwin, I begin to 
suspect that the wall-paper— or something 
else— has muddled your head this evening. 

Edwin, The carpet, perhaps. Nay, doirt 
stamp your feet so pettishly, for that beats 
out the dust; and a room charged with 




PERFECTLY UNNECESSARY. 

Born'S^— 'Anywhere. Any Time. 

Old Lady. ‘‘Don't deive Fast, Conductor. I'm very Keevotjs I" Condiuior. “ Ko ekae, Mu’m i " 

\Old OentUmant tcho wants to catch a Train^ decides to ‘iralki 


cainpet-diist is destruction, In fact, carpets are almost as bad as 
wall-papers, and should be abolished. 

Angelina. And I was so proud of my pretty bright Brussels I 
I Edwin. All wrong I Too bright a great deal. Sky-blue, grass- 
green, the ashen grey of morning, the pink and daffodil of ere, 
these are the only colours allowable in a healthy house. Carpets 


means that every room is transformed into a sort of domestic Grotto 
del Cane. Gas indeed! Giddiness, nausea, faintness, and cold 
clammy perspirations, are its milder efieots. Each additional jet 
means so much more carbonic oxide and slow asphyxia. 

Angelina. But, good gracious, Edwin, what can we do ? 

Edwin.^ Get back to candles and lamps, until Science perfects the 
electric light. In fine, my dear, as regards atmosphere, tempera- 
ture, and light, the three essentials to healthy life^ this house is 
radically deficient ; while as regards its furnishings it is as prepos- 
terously and poisonously wrong. Mithsidates might have dined 
on a toxicologist’s drug-chest, but he could never keep his health in 
a modem Yilla, 

Angelina. Oh, destraction I But surely, Edwin, if you knew aU 
this — ^ 

Edmn. I did not— until this evening. Read this report of 
De. Ricbaedson’s lecture on ELealth Improvements in Great Cities 
—and — ^ 

Angelina {much relieved). Oh, Edwin, how could What a 
scare yon have given me, and all for nothing ! 

Edwin, nothing f Rash and ribald woman, are the edicts of 
Hygeiopolis nothing f De. Richaedson 

Angelina. Oh, bother Ds. ]^chaedson I A— what do yon call it ? 
— utopian, isn’t he f 

Edwin. My dear, the Utopias of to-day axe the commonplaces <xf 
to-morrow* 

Angelina. Oh, I hate such crotohetty alarmists, frightening 


people till they daro not cat for fear of poison, or breathe for fear of 
pestilence, ilealth, indeed I W'ho ’s to hope for it, if wo must turn 
the world upside down, and one’s house out of windows, before one 
can get at it ? 

Edwin {deprecatingly). My dear, there are difficulties, I admit. ^ 
StQl we should thank I)e. Richardson for pointing out the condi- ! 
tions of perfect health, however slow must be the process of realising ! 
them. 

Angelina {confidently). Well, all I know is, I’m not going to let | 
his whim-whams and whigmalcerios put me out of conceit with my ^ 
pretty now house. Why, how would you like to sacrifice all this 
bright colour and cosiness for earthenware walls, bees-waxed floors, 
and ashen grey rugs J' 

Edwin {(iuhiously). W-c-e-1 

[^Scene closes— as many a domestic colloquy on the same suhjcct 
will close. Nevertheless De. RichaEDSON is douhtkss on 
the right track. 


Dirt T. Birt. 

Geeat Thomas of Chelsea, by Darwinites hurt, 

Declares Evolution “ The Gospel of Dirt.” 

Nicknames sting and stick, but they scarcely confute, 

Though conferred by a censor of splendid repute. 

Truth ’s proof ’gainst hard names,— has true Thomab to loam it ? 
If the New Gospel’s false, by hard reason o’ertum it ; 
Therewith our trae Thomas hath dealt many a stinger— 

But scorn and invective recoil on the flinger. 

Leave the pawns to ply the polemical squirt at it ; 

Dirt’s Gospel it won’t iall or cleanse to throw dirt «fc it. 

Motto eoe a New Jotonad (.firom the Wehh^ in more eenees 
than owe ),— Truth against the WorW^ 
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A DROP TOO MUCH. 

Amoitgi-st some curious particulars 
respecting Champagne wine, the 
Bulletin des Seances de la Societi 
Centrals ^Agriculture mentions 
that Ay was priced above all other 
wines by Pope Ukban II. (whom we 
now know to have been an infallible 
judge), in the eleventh century. It 
was then, according to the above- 
quoted authority, ‘^a red sort, not 
unlike Bouzy wine, which also has 
had its day of great renown.” Few 
people now-a-days, probably, are 
aware of the existence of a Bouzy 
wine ; and certain Spelling Re- 
formers will perhaps suggest that 
the name of that wine, considered as 
descriptive of its effects on those 
who drink too much of it, is apijli- 
cable to aR manner of “ intoxicating 
liquors.” 


The Hew System of Chancery^ 

G-eeat complaint is made of the 
“ Law’s Delay” prevalent under the 
“Hew System” in the Court of 
Chancery. There is said to be a 
“block” in the Registrar’s Office; 
another block in Chambers ; a block 
in every department of the Chan- 
cery Division. Hence it appears that 
the “Hew System ” adopted in 
Chancery is in fact the “ Block Sys- 
tem.” Strange I The desideratum 
of our Railways is the opprobrium of 
our Courts of Law. 


HEALTH IS HAPPINESS. 

So THINK Tom and Jekut ; and whenevbe they have an Opportunity, Jerry takes out his 
Watch, and feels his Puisf, while Tom looks at his Tongue in a small Pocket-Glass. 


ODD OONTEADICTION. 

That “Full Dress” in Her Ma- 
msty’s Foot Guards should involve 
Bear Skins. 


lASPIIONABLE CHIT-CHAT. 

{Adapted from the American for the English Market.) 

Charley Headlong married Lady “Dolly” Spanker on 
Tuesday. The wedding cake (supplied by Messrs. Sweet and 
Plumb) cost over seventy guineas. The old woman (the Bride’s 
mother) was awfully cut up, and cried until her complexion was 
utterly spoiled. This was not strange, as the Dowager’s favourite 
brother has recently died of typhus fever. 


By the way, d propos of the death to which I have just alluded, 
there were eight hundred and ninety-seven silver nails in the coffin. 


I AM very fond of Waiters, and know a large number of them. 
As this is the case, I may have something to say about the Smoking- 
Room Talk in several leading West-End Clubs next week. 


A horse-whipping doesn’t hurt when you are accustomed to it. 


I AM accustomed to hang about stage-doors after the performances 
are over. A well-known actress (for whom I have the most pro- 
found respect) took an omnibus from the Strand to Clapham on 
Friday. She got out some little distance from her house, to save 
payment of an extra penny. And yet they say “ the Prof ession ” 
are improvident. 


I DINED the other evening with Lady Brownjonbs Robinson. 
The soup was too hot, and the fish too cold. The entries were 
greasy, and the birds tough. The ice pudding tasted as if ^it had 
been manufactured in the kitchen of a third-rate pastrycook. It is 
only just to say (in answer to certain unpleasant reports that have 
been current of latelthat Lady Brownjones Robinson’s husband 
was in attendance. Poor fellow, he looked a little mournful. Once 
only did a “ guest” address him, and then it was to ask Mm “ To 
be good enopgh to pass the salt.” 


I HEAR, on excellent authority, that a certain Illustrious Person- 
age has ordered half-a-dozen pairs of new boots. 


I WENT to see some Amateur Theatricals the other day, and the 
performances had a terribly depressing efieot. I am not much of 
au actor myself, but I tbink, were I asked to play, I should go in 
for The Imr. Teeax. 


IRISH RAILWAY HOTTRS. 

We understand the answer as well as the question : — 

“ What is the uigbt ? 

Almost at odds with morning, which is which.” 

We do not seem to fancy that night and morning, described as at 
odds with each other, are said to be falling out. But in the following 
advertisement, cut from a Dublin contemporary, occurs a passage, 
which, if parallel to the Shakspearian statement foregoing, is com- 
paratively obscure : — 

I F any of the Gentlemen who witnessed the Collision near the Mater 
Miserioordiae Hospital, between one and two o’clock on Wednesday, the 
10th inst., will communicate with Y. 32i, office of this paper, he will much 
oblige. 

It is too much, perhaps, to hope that the collision above alleged 
to have occurred between One and Two o’clock, was merely a figura- 
tive sort of clash into which one of those hours somehow came with 
the other ; no bones broken— as they might be if the Hours in Ireland 
travelled by rail. It seems to have been a visible collision, from 
the intimation that if any of the Gentlemen who witnessed it will 
communicate with “V. 324,” he— that is, of course, “V. 324” — 
will much oblige. But whom will “ V. 324” oblige, aud how, and 
wherefore? Presumably “V. 324” is one of those Preservers of 
Public Order by the English populace jnct too respectfully styled 
Bobbies. Although he may be a thoroughly efficient Constable, his 
diction is certainly less perspicuous than such as beseems an officer 
of that intelligent body the Irish Police. Q,uery for Earlswood— 
One o’clock coming into collision with Two, would not One get the 
worst of it ? 


Songs for Lunatic Asylums.— Glees rather than Madrigals. 
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HINTS ON HOUSE-BUILDING; 

Or, How to Make Home Happy • 

M k. PuiffCH lias read 
with a great deal 
of pleasure Da. 
Eichardsok’s ex- 
cellent Lectures 
upon our hearths 
and homes. Ever 
ready to assist in 
the cause of 
health and com- 
mon sense, the 
Sage of Eleet 
Street Tbegs to 
supplement these 
lectures with a 
few hints of his 
own.’'! „ It will be 
seen that the proposals of Mr. 
JPanch and Dr. Eichaedson- are 
equally practicable 
Staircases. — These incum- 
brances should be .abolished. 
There is nothing more fatiguing 
than going up and (in ^ some 
cases, e.g.^ after a joyous dinner) 
nothing more dangerous than 
coming down stairs. ^ In lieu of 
the Staircase a trapeze should 
be rigged up. With a little 
practice, everyomember of the house should be able to swiii|: himself 
or herself from landing to landing. The exercise will be found in- 
finitely more beneficial to the muscles than stair-climbing, and, from 
an artistic point of view, wiE proye exceedingly pleasant and even 
graceful. 

Wall These collectors of dirt should not be tolerated. 

What is wanted is some cheap, useful material - that wiE wash and 

i j* T j. 



supply, in an unpretending fashion, heat in winter and light in 
'Vis material, by its peculiar properties, abolishes fire- 
’ the better. ^ ^ “ 


summer. If this material, by its peculiar proper 
places and chandeliers, so much the better. It should also (when 
needed) supply pepfs for hats and dresses. It might, too, change 
colour to suit the furniture. At present such a material does not 
exist, but its discovery should lead to a very valuable patent. 
Until this material is invented, the walla of rich people may be 
lined with tin, to show that they are well to do. The office-walls 
of lawyers might, appropriately, be faced with brass. 

The Kitchen . — This apartment should be on the top of the house, 
outside the roof. Its new position wiE do away with the nuisance 
caused by the odours of cookery. 

The Nursery . — It is obvious that this room should be on the top 
of the house, and also outside the roof. IS^oise ascends, and children 
should always have the highest {id esf^ the purest) air. 

The Library . — The Study, it is scarcely necessary to say, should 
be on the top of the house and outside the roof. Eeading in 
pure air is a nealthy exercise, Eeading in anything else is the 
reverse. 

The Drawing-^Kooms . — This suite should be always situated on 
the top of the house, and outside the roof. The view of the adjacent 
country wiE be finer from the top than from the basement of the 
budding. 

The Bed-Roopis . — It is superfluous to say that these chambers, 
in which good air is an absolute necessity, should invariably be buEt 
on the top of the house, and outside the roof. 

The Oarden.-^'Eo'r the sake of convenience, no better spot could 
be found for pleasure-grounds and kitchen-gardens than the top of 
the house— outside the roof, of course. 

Windows . — As light is lire, there can never be too many windows 
in a house. As a rule, it may be conceded that to every foot of 
brickwork there should be a yard of glass. Care, however, should 
be taken ‘ that _ there should not be too much glare. Thus, an 
unnecessary window should be bricked up immeffiately on its 
discovery, 

Doors . — These wooden barriers are frequently the cause of much 
illness. Were there no doors there would be no draughts. Under 
these circumstances doors should be unsparingly abolished. 

The Dungean.-^^This is a new but very necessary ad^tion to the 
comforts of a home. ]Sfo household conducted on truly economical 
principles should be withoht one. If the house is a castle, the 
dungeon should be constructed beneath the moat. It is scarcely 
necessary to say that it should be used as a place of secret confine- 
ment for tbe Tax-CoEector, who may be cajoled into the haE by in- 
sidious poEteness, there sprung upon, seized, gagged, garotte, and 
plunged into the dungeon. 


HIGH CHURCH COMEDY. 


The Yenerable yet humorous Aechdeacon" oe TAirNTOEr seldom 
opens his mouth without saying something remarkable. As, for 
instance, in moving a Eesolntion of defiance to the Court of Arches 
at the Meeting lately held by the English Church Union in the 
Freemasons’ Tavern, to consider the Hatcham case. He said that 
the Court which had inhibited poor Me. Tooth “ ought to be called 
Lord Penzahce’s Court; ” that he “knew no more shameful iDro- 
eeedings than that that Court should sit at Lambeth ; ” and that 
Lore PENZAisrcE’s Court was “ a name by which it would go down 
to the odium and execration of posterity.^’ His hearers laughed^ 
not unnaturally, at language which reads Eke that of a preacher of 
Temperance, who has taken too much tea, abusing beer. 

Archdeacoh Denison* is reported also to have said : — 


It is a very fine thing to eomo here cheering one another, and passing 
Resolutions by acclamation; but what are we going to do for the Priests of the 
Church of England— those who will be brought possibly very soon under the 
claws of Lord Penzance ? {Laughter. y* 


More laughter; naturally again; laughter at the idea of Lore 
Penzance with claws. A funny idea, certainly. Couldn’t our 
Archdeacon work it out ? Is he able to draw ? Then he might put 
Lore Penzance ou paper, with claws and all the other extras to the 
human form which they imply. Perhaps he wiE favour us with a 
sketch of him thus delineated. 

Our impayable Archdeacon proceeded as foEows : — 

“ I believe that Priests will follow the example of those two men who have 
fought the real battle ; our dear friend Mb.. Purohas, who was killed by it 
(‘ hear^ hear ! and our dear friend Arthur Tooth. {Prolonged cheering ) . 
And there is anoiher manwho has been killed too, our dear friend Dr. Dvkbs. 
{‘Hear^ hear !^). 'Well, Mr. Tooth is looking forward to dwelling in a 
prison during the remainder of his life ; and, if I know the man, I must say 
nothing in this world will ever take him out of it {cheers ) ; and if I had to go 
to prison, I should like to go to’ prison with Mm. {Laughter.) ” 

The tables set in a roar again by a Tonch eqtial to Sir Wilfrie 
Lawson— of course only joking. We live in happy times compared 
to those in which real martyrs were IciEed, and genuine Confessors 
sent to prison. Our venerable Yorlch can have no real fear of 
having to j?o there along with Mr. Tooth. Moreover, a prison is 
not the institution to which any J udgo with the requisite discrotion 
woiEd commit such defendants as those concerned in the pranks 
which Archeeacon Denison^s friends have boon i>laying at SL 
James’s, (Colney) Hatcham. 


Natural (History) Ctuestiou. 

Mr. PiiocroR, in his Lecture ou the »Soa Serpeut, says 

“ The Mermaid, again, has bocu satisfactorily identidod with the Uamtec.^ 
or* Woman-Pish,' as the Portuguese cull it, whiiffi iissumos, says Cai*tain 
ScoRESBV, ‘such positions that the human, appearance is very elo-^ely 
imitated.’ »— 

Has the Manage, or “ Woman-Fish,” any oonnoction with the 
modern Mfm at 'Tea — the Ladies’ fish — the great croaturo at five 
o’clock kettle-drums ? 


Kill and Not Cure. 

In a paragraph on Yaccination in the Times, the President of the 
Anti-compulsory Yaccination League is stated to be “ a Clergyman 
of the Church of England, bat happily (according to the Gkray 
List) without cure of souls.” Happily, perhaps. But then if he 
had cure of souls he would have business of his own to mind— might 
possibly mind it, and, by liaving his attention occupied with curing 
souls, be withheld from opposing tlvc prevention of smaE-pox, ana 
so promoting the propagation of disease amongst bodies. 


A FALLING OFF. 

Ole Buttonless, the bachelor, complains that whereas in former 
times his friends sent him at Christmas a dozen brace or so of birds, 
he now only receives by post a couple of dozen or so of twopenny 
BobinsU 


TWO WAYS OP LOOKING AT IT. 

The Court of Exohe^er has decided that cutting cocks’ combs is 
cruelty to animals. But if you donH cut cox-oombs they inflict 
themselves upon you, and on which side is the cruelty to animals 
then ? 


A Nice Bishopric ( for a red’-hot Partisan Parson). — ^Tha Palmo- 
crystic See. 
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“our failures.’* 

Husband . ** I sat, Lizzie, what ok Earth did you mare this Mint- 
Saxtoe of ? ” 

Young Wifo {who has been helping^* Oook), Parsley, to be sure !” 


SONG OE THE CHUECH UNION. 

Air — And Shall Trelawney Hie ? ” 

And shall they strike at Eitual rites ? 

Shall Tooth in durance lie ? 

Then fourteen thousand Union Men 
Will know the reason why ! 

For Church and conscience Jahes’s days 
Saw Bishops sey’n condned ; 

But Cornwall's sons found means and ways 
To change the royal mind. 

So we T1 resist Tait, Cairns, and Pen, 

And Law, in them, defy, — 

We, fourteen thousand Union Men, 

And not men to say die. 

Matters of moment still we '11 make 
Of ohasuhle and stole ; 

With Tooth, in teeth of Law, we '11 take 
The Mass of Eome for goal. 

While we scorn Tait and Cairns and Pen, 
And power of Law defy, — 

In Union's name Disunion Men, 

Though with no reason why. 

Our Roman candles high shall flare, 

On Romish altar-plate. 

And lace and flowers and frontals fair, 

While Mass we celebrate. 

So using tooth and tongue and pen 
The Law Courts to defy. 

We fourteen thousand Union Men 
Will hang each other by 1 

We '11 under-creep or over-leap 
All Acts our course that bar ; 

Obedience to our Bishops keep, 

But while with us they are. 

And till we stump Tait, Bench, and Pen, 
Against the three we'll cry : 

If Law dares thwart Church-Union Men, 
Shall they be bound thereby ? 


“ Cioxnos in the East." No wonder, now the Conference 
has ended in smoke. 


SIGNS OF THE SEASON. 

G-reat preparations are being made for the ensuing Season, which, 
the Court JS'ewsmen assure us, is to be more than usually brilliant. 
Mr, Hunch has received visits from ^ofournisseursy and own men 
and maids of the Hite of Fashion, who all assure him that no efforts 
will he spared on all hands this year to make London a vortex of 
elegant entertainment. 

Lady Diobt Holbpicker has passed the entire winter in tracing 
to their foundation all circumstances and scandals affecting the 
dihutantes of the Season. Her Ladyship has investigated all par- 
ticulars of their fathers' properties and portions, their own expec- 
tations in the way of settlements and pin-money, and their pecuniary 
as weU. as personal “ figures." Lady D. H. hopes also to be in a po- 
sition to give her friends the exact facts relating to all the com- 
promising connections, unfortunate attachments, runaway matches, 
and actual or probable elopements, separations, and divorces, which 
formed the chief topics in distinguished circles in the course of last 
Season, and at' good visiting houses through the autumn and winter. 

Lord Hautekbas has made his usual ISfew Year's distribution of 
hon-honSi as retainers at the tables where he expects to have a 
seat kept for him during the approaching Season. Lord H. has 
passed several weeks in nandioapping his friends’ Cooks, and in 
arranging with his entertainers in futuro the people to be cold- 
shouldered and invited where he dines. His Lordship has not ^tuite 
settled which Opera-box at both houses shall have the distinguished 
honour of his patronage. Several nouveaux-riches are competing 
for the preference. 

ToMidY Tambcat has been diligently working all his Clubs in 
succession for the last three weeks, and is now engaged to dinner 
every day for a month from the opening of Parliament. He 'has 
taken; notei^ of every tit-bit of fasbionable scandal and exclusive 
gossip, and evety high-flavoured double entendre^ he has been able 
to pick up in his autfimn rounds, and has almost finished arranging 
them according to the tables at which he means to bring them in. 
He has also got into working order his choice stock of assorted 


compliments, to match the capacities and styles of his hostesses in 
prospective, with q^uotations from Alfred be Musset, Byron, or 
Brownino, for oases where the recipient is likely to understand the 
French or appreciate the English. Toioit has also been concluding 
beneficial arrangements for the Season with his tailor, Ms boot- 
maker, and job-master, on tbe mutual principle of limited patronage 
and unlimited credit. 

The Hon. Mrs. Lucretia Slyboots has been damaging her diges- 
tion at five o'clock Kettledrums with every conceivable decoction of 
Assam, Congou, and Orange Pekoe, for the purpose of clearing her 
character from those odious imputations which that horrid Mrs. 
Grundy has been spreading about her without the slightest founda- 
tion. Mrs. S. has oeen seen at Church every Sunday and Friday 
since Hew Year's Day ; and if that absurd man, Godfrey Stalker, 
will leave Ms regiment to come to the same Church, for the same 
services, is it her fault? Is not the idea quite too supremely 
ridiculous ? Isn't it dreadful to think what wicked things people 
do think of other people ! If people would only mind their own 
business I 

Bianca Westal is coming up for her first season. She can 
scarcely sleep for the preparations she is making. She has got no 
money to speak of, but, thank goodness, she is pretty enough to be 
adored without, and rose tarlatan does become her so quite too 
awfully, particularly witii stephanotis in her hair— and they say the* 
Prince dotes on stephanotis. And she is to be presented by Lady' 
Digbt Holepicker, who is so kind ; and if she should be asked to 
Marlborough House, won't it be quite too awfuBy jolly 1 


Bitualist Venison. 

The sympathy of the English Church Union with Mb. Tooth 
may be heightened by a feeling peculiar to Englishmen— admira- 
tion of an ofiender who shows himself game. Undoubtedly the 
contemner of the Court of Arches is game to the backbone ; but 
the game* is too High. 
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** Help yourself I ’’ is a good mle, aad a capital text, on -wMoh 
Mb. Smiles, some time ago, preaoliea a sermon by examples^ with, 
the title of Self-Help. The moral of this sermon is summed in the 
old proTerb, “God helps those who help themselves.’’ For there 
indeed lies the strength of “ Self-Help^’ — it is God’s help. And 
now Mb. Smiles has preached another sermon on the same text, 
celled The Life of a Scotch JS^aturalist* It is the wonderful true 
story of a wonderful true man— Thomas Edwabd, Associate of the 
Lmnc^n Society, and souter in Banff; a story to bring tears 
into the eyw, and to fill the heart with sadness and gladness : a 
story to make those who read it better, humbler, and gentler, and, 
above all, more thankful to the Great Father of AU, who can so 
mystenousy teach and guide, strengthen and lead up one of the 
humblest of his children, from eleven years of age till sixty-three 
an earner of distoessful bread at a cobbler’s stool with an average 
wage of nine, shillings a- week. 

Hved two lives. There was first the humhie 
liie of the hardly brought up son of a poor weaver; scholar, now 
for brief spells, of brutal dominies ; next apprentice of 
a drunken ruman ; then toiling bread-winner for a brave and true 


wife, and a well-roared family of eleven children* This wasjthe 
man who helped himself* 

But side by side with this life he was living another— of, com- 
munion with the wonderful works of God, who took upon himself 
this part of his teaching, instead of the^dominie with his taws and 
cane ; binding him apprentice to nature, instead of drunken 
Bbgo in the Gallowgato ; and after his days of sordid stooping over 
uppers and twitching at waxed-ends, givinghim nights of wonderM 
intercourse with all living things ; appointing him “thebeasti^”|or 
books, and tbe silent hours bf darkness for his school-time ; and holes 
in dykes, or bields under stone walls, or bits of crumbling ruin, for 
his school-rooms. This was the man helped of God. 

If vou want to know how Thomas Ed ward lived those two lives 
side by side, helping himself manfully under the heavy burdens of a 



Lg umng.S, iLSiies, ana craoa, stariLMiu’i, auu. 
tiU he was able to add new chapter to the at book of natural 
I science, and*to teach teachers, and win honour from renowned Natu- 
, ralists, and was, at length, made an Associate o£ the most famous 
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of their societies, you will find the story told fully and feelingly 
in Me. Smiles’ Life of a Scotch Naturalist, published by John 
Mtteeay. 

And you will read, too, how close work at the cobbler’s stool by 
day, and wandering and watching and lying out by night, wrestlings 
with winter’s winds and frosts, drenohings with rain, wettings from 
seas, tumbles from cliffs, with long fastings, and spare'fare, at best, 
of oatmeal'cakes and water, played hayoc with a strong body, so that 
at sixty-three, Thomas Edwaed is an old and crippled man. 

In the same book is told the touching story of this man’s loneliness 
and disappointments : how, under the pinch of hard times, he had. 


again and again, to sell the collections he had so laboriously made, 
which he straightway set to making over again, like Eobest Bruce’s 
spider ; and how the prophet, honoured as he was by wise and famous 
men far away, was not honoured in his own country— Banff bailies, 
and Banff bodies, and Banff souls, being too high— or low — ^to see the 
poor souter, bowed over his work, and so lower still. 

But you will not read in the book — for that came after it 
was written— how the Queen and Lord Bbaconseield, having 
read the story of Thomas Edward’s life, were moved by a common 
thought to put Thomas Edward on the Pension List for a modest 
fifty pounds a year, so that for the rest of his life he may give 
himself whoEy to the reading of Q-od’s Book of Creation, without 
being a burden to the cldloLren who have been true and helpful 
stays to him thus far. For among Thomas Edward’s other 
good gifts from Q-od, is a good and wise wife, and they have bred 
good bairns. And so Lunch takes leave of Thomas Edward— in 
harbour at last; and, lifting his hat, and holding out his hand 
to this stout-hearted and rarely-endowed man, craves leave— as the 
highest honour should come the flatest— to offer this his tribute of 
respect after Prime Minister and Queen. 


DOUBTFUL AFFINITY. 

“ Alcohol has so great an affinity for water that it is only by the greatest 
care that tbe chemist can obtain it absolutely pure.” 

“ The Science of AlcohoV— Echo. 

Ebriosus, loquitur » 

Alc’hol ’finity warrer ? Stuff !— Can’t be ! 

Don’t— hie ! — ^b’leave it ! All pure fiddle ’dee ! 

Just fancy Alc’hol yearning for the Pump, 

Like some half-mad T’totaller on the stump ! 

’Diklus ! Pooh ! Alo’hol got more Spirit ’n that. 

"What ? Chemist chap can’t part ’em ? What a fiat ! 

Shee I Here’sh Brandish and there’ sh warrer ! Wonder 
Where’ sh the trouble keep them two ashunder ? 

Here foesh Brandish, there stops Warrer 1 Why 
They both sheem quite contented. Sho am I. 

I don’t believe they ’ve any more affinity 
Than has a Derby Dntch-aoU for divinity. 

Eh? Sciensh proves it ? Hie! Who’sh Sciensh ? Blow 
Sciensh I What d’ye mean by CaHeO ? 

Whash that prove r Eh ? Mere Alphabet gone mad. 
Bother yonr symbolsh ! Stick to facts, my lad. 

Some new dodge of Widerid Lawshon’s. WhatJ 
Brandish Alcohol and Warrer ? Rot ! 

I lovesh Brandish, and hatesh Warrer ? Mix ’em ? 

Haven’t done so for yearsh, Shir ! Q-uess that nicks ’em. 
Here ’s lots o’ warrer lately all about. 

Best take in Brandish to keep Warrer out. 

Sciensh ’s craokjaw gibberish all a cheat. 

Here I Mary ! RTurrer go o’ Brandish,— neat I 


ECCLESIASTIOAX OCCLUSION. NO DANUER TO SHAXSBEARB. 

The Church of St. James, Hatcham, has been shut up. So has Hew Queen^s Theatre reading of aline in Macheth, Act iy., 


the Incumbent. Serve him right, till hejeonsents, by shutting his Scene 1 
mouth, to open his prison. 


“Tor non© of woman-Biom shall harm 
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MR. PUNCH'S CELEBRITES CHEZ ELLES. 

No. IT.— John Kemble Siddons Slogger, in Garrick Street. 

WE stand at a carre-- 
four in the] heart 
of a mighty city. 
A c[iiiet, old- 
fashioned (inarter 
with “ sets of 
picturesque street- 
pieces and wings. 
A many- windowed 
club-house, full of 
wits and wags, 
and (at Yuletide) 
good Christmas 
cheer. Here, a 
shop with quaint- 
ly conceived card- 
board animals sus- 
pended on elastic 
strings, and dan- 
cing nimbly to 
silent music. 
There, a many- 
gabled dwelling, 
that might have 
served goodduBEN 

Bess for a villa, in the days when young ’Walter RjlLEIGh: was ignorant of 
potatoes, and had never smoked tobacco. A sleepy, glaring, sun-stricken 
street in the summer, and in the winter a desolation of ice and rain and snow. 
A short cut for the lonely hansom, dashing from cumbered Cqvent Garden to 
renewed Leicester Square— those ** Fields,” where man of wit and pleasure 
met man, rapier to rapier, in the days gone by. A very new street, and after all 
an old one. The very place for an actor’s dwelling— full of old memories, with 
many a good tap and cosy tavern within easy reach, and boasting a name that 
wears the crown of histrionic art. It is in this street of weird fancies and 
rich stage associations that J. K. S. Slogger has pitched his tent. Many years 
ago, when he was struggling as a provincial Mamkt^ he was content to he 
bounded in an attic, but now, in the full glow of success (when his usual terms 
are half the gross receipts and a clear benefit), he rents a fiat. Few of those 
who gaze at the six , windows of his rooms, guess that behind those costly 
curtains of guipure lace (from Flupp and Spangles), lives tho Great Actor of 
the .day, in a very museum of dramatic art. And yet so it is. Slogger is too 
comprehensive an artist to be fettered by the conventional “lines of business.” 
He is a tragic comedian, or a comic tragedian as the case may he. Not only is 
his heart in his art, hut (and let the sneering world mark this well), his art is 
in his heart ! A hard saying to Cockneys, and yet a true one. ‘ 

J ORN Kemble Siddons Slogger is an actor first, and then, — after duo interval, 
—a man. He scorns the modern school, with its cup-and-sancer quietude and its 
drawing-room ease. He hates the mere gentleman actor’s level tone and morning 
dress of good society, with the high and holy hatred of the ideal artist of our old 
Englishjstage. His present and future lie in the past. To him tradition holds 
high rule over grovelling, prosaic nature. For more than thirty years, he will 
tell you with pride, no one has heard him speak in a natural voice. The waiter 
who takes his order for dinner, in eating-houses where he is a stranger, shrinks 
back, appalled, at his question of whether the joint is in the best cut, and trembles 
when he alludes to vegetables. A terribly gloomy man, close-cropped, and with 


hundred. Sucking Shakspeares and sprouting Sheri- 
dans send their choicest works to him, hoping that those 
works will he perused, hoping that those works will 
carry their authors on to the boards of Drury Lane, and 
into the highest niches of the Temple of Fame. Their 
end is in Slogger’s passage cuphoard. 

As his visitor enters the sitting-room, Slogger rises, 
stretches forth his hand with a graceful wave, and hows. 
Then he seizes two chairs by their backs, drags them 
forward into the centre of the room, motions to his guest 
to seat himself, and produces a set of folio volumes full 
of newspaper cuttings. For hours and hours he will, 
with a kindly defiance of fatigue, read you notices of 
his own performances, "While he reads, let us look round. 

A room full of “properties.” Here a gilt table laid out 
with a papier inache banquet ; there an old clock point- 
ing for ever to ten minutes past nine. Over yonder a can- 
vas light-house belonging to a sensation drama. Chairs 
and tables of all styles and periods, and a portion of a 
transformation scene. A real cab, and a profile train 
shutting up like a telescope. That cab was the saving of 
a domestic drama, and yonder train (a “tor-rain,” as 
Slogger pronounces onco made the fortune of a “ scene 
of real lite.’^ When Slogger retired from management, 
heTsecured these properties. Some of them aro still 
useful. In tlio provinces he occasionally stoops from 
Shakspeare to authors of more modern date. When 
he does so, he sometimes finds it useful to bo able to 
supply a clock for the Corsican Brothers^ or a light- 
house for the Turn of the Tide. 

Y es ; this is indeed an artist. Ask him what he knows of 
bis contemporaries, and he will tell you, with that candid 
self-absorption which belongs'to genius,/* Nothing I ” The 
dead he praises heartily, because, egotistical as a child, 
like all true artists, his world is himself. His acting, ho 
admits, may be like nothing in nature. Why should it 
he P It is acting. He informs you, with pardonable pride, 
that the ideal* is the goal in his Art— not the real. His 
hope is that the Government will one day awako to a 
sense of its responsibilities to the Drama, and found a 
National Theatre, with Tradition at its base and Blogger 
at its apex. “ Then, and not ;till then,” as lie sadly re- 
marks, “ therti will be* a hope for the Stago.” ** For the 
present, Sir,” ho adds, ** what with this absurd cry for 
‘Nature,’ and this gross craving after * realism,’ they 
have knocked the Art of Acting OTit of time— either 
forced the true Tragedian into tno Provinces, or humi- 
liated him to the degradation of opening the Pantomime 
season at 'the Lane I ” 

Look on Slogger with respect. He is the relic of a 
_ -eat past ; the surviving Mastodon of a generation of 
antediluvian Behemoths 1 


inapirmg, attention-wearymg man, and yet a man with a heart worth its 
weight in gold and precious stones. Let an appeal he made to him in the 
sacred name of charity, and all he asks is that he may have the best part, no 
rivals near has throne, and, above all, his name printed at the head of the bill 
in letters at least two feet long. These simple conditions complied with, and 
his support IS easily secured. 

Let us look at this great good man at home. Let us ascend the stairs and 
enter Ms suite of rooms. If we will only listen while he rifles his rich store of 
anecdotes, we may make sure of a welcome. 

A simple unpretendiny hall, with tables bearing ormolu clocks, plated 
goblets, and imposmg double-silvered cofiee-pots. Once Slogger wits a 
testoonials presented to him by his grateful em- 
ployh. That tarmshed Tea-set represents the respect of j^y Ballet Girls 
who mulcted themselves for its Pjarohase of five sMUings a-piece out of average 
weekly salaries of Tf>der a poimd. That showy pair of Canfilestioks is a proof 

Manager) of the hearty good-will of seven-and- 
Carpenters, Gas men, and Supernumeraries. Slogger may 
well prize these testimonials, for there is not one of them that does not repre- 

mU-TE SKSf -a • ton. to grilte 

^ saactnm. In this passage is a ndgl 
V- V:™-PaP«-oowred hooks, ^These boAs are tied ^ana 
5'+®’ at various Theatres Eoyal. men SiMam 

takes his annual tour, pieces pour in upon him by the^ score and ^by the 


MIDHAT PASHAS PIlOYEUBUL PHILOSOPHY 
ON THE EiSTEEN orKS'IlGN. 

An old Suck wants much patching. 

There is a remedy for everything, could men but find it. 
Flies are busiest about lean Horses. 

^ Ho that deceives me once, it is his fault ; if twice, it 
IS mine. 

God in the tongue, and the Devil in the heart. 

A Eat may very ill plead law. 

The Grow bewails the Sheep, and eats it. 

The higher the Ape goes, the more he shows his tail. 
The Cat would eat fish, out would not wot her feet. 
Honey is sweet, but the Bee stings. 

A Lions skin is never cheap. 

They that are booted are not always ready. 

It needs a long time to know the world’s pulse. 

One Sword keeps another in the sheath. 

He that does fight with silver is sure to overcome. 
Bells call others, but themsolves enter not into the 
Church. 

The early Bird catches the Worm, 

By scratching and biting Cate and Dogs come together. 
Threatened foBcs live long. 


PISAGMaUinE XXUVBLLXNG. 

Mrs. Gamp lately had a patient under her ears, whom 
shepwcljiTO to au her acquaintance as the mostwn: 
derrol of travellers, **Yes, indeed, my dear, he idOl 
me he re been twice through the Sewage Canill ” 
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ABOVE PARNASSUS. 

My DEA.E Mr. Punch, 

UT of tile assurance 
inspired Tby your in- 
variablekindness to 
tbe Inimblest mem- 
bers of the Great 
Republic of Letters 
I am emboldened to 
address yon on a 
subject very near 
to my lieart. For 
many years it bas 
been my ambition to 
become a dramatist, 
but I have bitberto 
lacked “inven- 
tion.” My dialogue 
is considered, by 
many most influen- 
tial friends, to be 
above praise. To 
<luote one of tbem 
“Gk)od is not the 
word for it.” I be- 
lieve I have struck 
upon a vein at last. 
Without transla- 
ting from the 
Frencb, without 
rushing to the Cir- 
culating Library, 
I think I Ve got the 
frameworks for my 
plots. Recently, a 
gentleman of great 

literary ability (of course you remember False Shamey a very clever comedy*) 
has turned to Sharspearb for a plot for an opera ; then why should I not go 

[* Our Correspondent is perfectly right in this particular. False Sham was an excel- 
lent piece.— En.] j 


to the same source for “ the arguments ” of my pieces ? 
I have jotted down a few ideas, and shall be glad to 
hear your opinion of them. 

Hamlet.— notion for a comedy. Of course 
Folonius would pretend to be the ghost of Hamlefs 
father. Great fun might be got out of this. Scene in 
England in the present day. AR the killing naturally 
would have to be cut out. Something might be done 
with the play-scene— amateur theatricals, you know ? 
Then end the piece with Gertrude^ marriage, and get a 
laugh out of the mistake of the pastry-cook in sending 
the funeral baked meats for the wedding-breakfast. Ry 
the way, Ophelia^ s ballads would, of course, have to be 
worked into a “ topicfiil song ” to airs of the day. 

Othello,— A. domestic drama, with a happy ending. Lay 
the scene of the piece during the American war, and 
make the Moor a nigger. Turn lago into a female 
character, JDesdemona^s mother-in-law'. The great 
situation at the end of the play should be Othello un- 
able to get into his house to murder his wife (of course 
he should be tipsy at the time), because he can’t find the 
hole in the lock for his latch-key. Cassio, JBrahantiOy 
and jRoderigo should be worked up into one character. 

Merchant of Venice, — Obviously a modern comedy. 
The character of Shyloch would afford opportunities for 
a number of happy hits at the extortionate rate of 
interest charged by W est-End usurers. Fortia would be- 
come a “ Woman’s Rights ” person. Great fun could be 
got out of the Court Scene, which should rival the one 
m Mb. Abthub Suilivan’s operetta, Trial hy Jury, 

The above are merely specimen schemes, and the list 
might be extended to almost any length. 

Apologising for troubling you, I now lay down my 
pen, and humbly sign myself 

Yours most sincerely. 

The OaJtSy Isle of Skye, Shajcspeabe, Jttn, 


A CHABMrya kKB.LY,— {Before some of Romney’s and 
iSiB Joshua’s Portraits of Pretty Darlings at Burlington 
House,)— lovely are the i oung Misses of the Old 
Masters I 


BURYS AKD MEMNON. 

FREatTENTEBS of the Opera have heard a Statue sing. Lord 
Houghton, on unveiling the image of the immortal Burns, which 
Glasgow has set up, to the credit of the citizens of that ilk, as well 
as the poet’s honour and glory, thus elegantlj suggested the possi- 
bility of a singing statue other than that of the celebrated Com-- 
menaatore. He said, referring to the memorials of deities, heroes, 
and tyrants erected by the people of ancient Egypt : — 

“ Among the most ancient monuments which attract the traveller in that 
country is a colossal figure of a god or hero of the name of Mbmnon, of which 
there is a strange and beautiful tradition. It was believed that hy some 
magical attraction and supernatural sympathy, the rays of the rising snn drew 
forth at morning from the inanimate stone sounds of such exquisite music as 
charmed and entranced all who had the good fortune to be within the range 
of the mortal ear. Kow, Gentlemen, I nave a fancy that the ardour of your 
affections, and the light of your imaginations, might almost draw from this 
statue a song of some hundred years ago— a strain of beauty that might go to 
your heart of hearts.” 

^ “ Fe Banks and Braes o’ Bonnie Doow,” for instance. Eh, and 
aiblins, The DeHl cam^ Fiddling through the Towny ^ or “ O 
Willie Brewed a Peck o’ MauV^ What for no? Only fancy these 
songs^ sung by the Burns Statue, and accompanied as it were by a 
morning-song or skirl of the bagpipes. Wouldn’t they, in really 
fine musical effect, surpass the singirg of the Man of Marble that 
comes to sup with Don Juanf Would not Burns bang both 
Memnon and Mozart? Punch respectfully puts the question to 
his genial friend, Professor Blackie. 


The Kirk to a Kintraman. 

The first of a’ Mao Adam’s clan 
Whence cam’ he ? Tam o’ Chedsba, say. 
Oot o’ Marine Ascidian, 

Or Spawn o’ Frog, or darts o’ Clay ? 

Gospel o’ Durt ye ’ll na believe ? 

Eh, Tammie, mojTjve ’re awfu’ wfang. 

Is Hurt na Olay ? Wow, Tam, I griete 
To think whanr ye are like n> gang I 


MOHADS Am MASSES. 

A Contribution to the Atomic Theory of Politics, 

‘‘Imay say that in the transactions of the last few years, we, the States- 
men— if I may use that term— have learnt as much from the masses of the 
people as the masses of the people have learnt from us.” — Sia Stapforu 
hroBTHCOTB at Liverpool, 

Eureka ! The look-out ahead is less dense ; 

There is hope, after all, for the governing classes. 

Our Statesmen, in search of some atoms of sense, 

Have found, of late years, what they want in the masses. 
Remembering Shipping and Slave Trade affairs. 

One can hardly deny that Sir Stafford spake truly, 

Yet Monads in office wiR give themselves airs. 

And look down on Masses as blind and unrmy. 

Sir Stafford himself could austerely reprove 
When he found Eastern poRcy did not content ’em. 

’Tis plain if the Masses some Monads would move, 

It must be by sheer dint of united momentum. 


A Lion in Horsemonger Lane* 

The Rev. Mr, Tooth has had to announce that there must be 
some Rmitation to the crowd of people who rush to visit him in 
mison. He finds himself at once a Confessor and a Lion — at least a 
Confessor in a Lion’s skin. The multitude of disciples who keep 
walking up to see this Ritualist Lion, suggests oomparison with those 
whose lot was cast in days when the cry was “ Christianas ad 
leonem — ^but the Lion, then, had teeth and claws, and was free to 
use them upon the martyrs, not as a martyr himself. 


ANOTHER iron-clad GONE WRONG. 

The Shah arrived at Gibraltar with her piston-rods unfit for 
service. If the Admiralty can’t keep its own Rods in order, ought 
not ParRament to have Rods kept in Pickle for it ? 


PROBABLY. 

Who is “Thfe Horrid Girl” we 86© advertised? Caii it be 
“ JBellUy Horrida Bella^f f 





THEORY AND PRACTICE. 

Jicn/i Manj. “Why don’t you ebad, Tom, instead of loliing about?” Tom. “’Got KOXiiiKa to uhad T' 
Aunt Mary, “Theee’s youe first Piuzr in Monsieuk Jouvet’s IfiiENOH Class— a most delightful BookI” 
Tom. “ liow OAN I HEAD THAT?— JT ’ST IN FUENOtt / ** 


NOBODY KNOWS. 

John Bull sohloquiseth on the state of his Fleet and the status of 
. ' the 'Engineer. 

“ One of .the most intelligent; and probably the best, of naval critics tells 
us that no one knows with any degree of thoroughness what use is made of 
our Navy, how it is managed, or what it is worth ; but, so far as the limited 
knowledge of the best informed enables any one to form an opinion, the pro- 
bability IS that all is wrong In Mn. Beed’s vigorous language, ‘ the 

ship is a steam-being, and the only man who understands it, can work it with 
satety, can control it efficiently, can use it, care for it, tend it, preserve it, 
^pair it, renew it, is the Engineer.’ The Engineer, the functions of the 
Engineer, and the position of the Engineer, should be held in honour ; but, 
in fact, *• he remains to-day almost precisely where he was twenty years ago — 
a snubbed, subdued, subordinated man, with a dozen officers put above him 
to look down upon him.’ TAe Tims on Mr. Bred’s JLstter about 
AdmimstraiionT 

So “ Nrobodjr knows I ” That ’s remarkably pleasant I 
A nice thing to bam at this late time of day ! 

A l • • 3 TT- * Al*'. A. 


Yon don^t buy that sort of big toy for a so^ ; 

And now 'midst my Critics I find none agreeing, 

Except on one point — ^that all 's probably wrong ! 

N(^ody knows ? Well, those precious twin Titans 
Have turned topsy-turvy oxa Naval Affairs ; 

But are Iron and Steam a malign brace of Sheitans, 

To empty my purse and to fill me with scares ? 

Ail that Steam-beings can do, or can’t, in fair fighting, 
Perhaps we shan’t learn till the things come to blows. 

But are mine trustworthy ? It ’s somewhat affrighting 
To find the sole answer is — ^Nobody knows I 

I Years agoy-ahout fifty, 

My Navy was tested. We found it all there." 

Since then all is new, and I haven’t been thrifty 
In paying — since change was the call — for my share* 


The new Iron Pot ‘pmzhfi me, I admit it. 

Smart Science shouts “ Progress ! ” She ’s right, I MippoHo. 

But what ’s the Pot worth, if Against rivub 1 pit iff 
That seems a fair cfuestion, but— Nobody knows. 

Nobody knows ? ^ Well, here *s Rked, ex-Construetor, 

A smart sort of chap and a dab at a yam ; 

Would fain through the dense Marine masse play < 5 fMuluch)r. 
He knows the “ Steam-being" from stem unto stern. 

no doubt, feels that ho should be sole supervinor, 

With ample and ship-shape Reports year by year, 

With a right to take henceforth for Naval Adviser 
That much misused being, the Chief Engineer! 

Snubbed, subdued, and subordinate Well, Pda notion 
The Creature was certainly more cockahoop. 

Reed paints him as Ought-to-bo Lord of the Ocean, 
Head-boss of the sl^am-ship from fok’sk to poop. 

He only can handle it, guide it, preserve it, 

Whilst Jack, though a lolly and dauntless sea-dog— 

(Poor Jacx sorely snubbed I— does he really deserve it ?) 

Is — shades of old Salta I— like a fiat in a fog. 

W^, they ^11 want him—to fight— I suspect notwithstanding* 
He ’ll maybe outlast all their huge devil’s-gear ; 

He ’stablished his status ’neath other commanding 
Than that of our Crichton, the Chief Engineer. 

But destiny ’s stem ; if the new battle ’s brunt 
Must be borne by the hantiler of pistons and cranks. 

Let him come to the fore as a fact we can’t shunt, 

And receive Ms reward in pay, honours— and thank?. 

Mine I ’m s^e will be Ms if he ’ll help to untangle 
This horrible muddle called Naval Affairs ; ’’ 

Make peace ’midst the critics who boggle and janglo, 

And shut up sweU duffers who give themselves airs. 

A fleet that ^s not phantom I claim for my money, 

With sMps not a terror to me but my foes* 

But whenever I ask how I stand, it seems funny 
To hear, for sole answer, that “ Nobody knows! " 



AFTER THE PARTY!” 

Abdui, Ahmeb II. “ I ’VE GOT SUCS A TOOTHACHE !— AND HOW WE ARE TO PAT THE BILL, ALLAH ONLY KNOWS ! ! ” Pasha. “ KISMET 

“ Tlie SoiTAN was prerentecl from receiving the Plenipotentiaries, before their departnre, by a toothache.” — Slondng Paper. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 



why I was not at the Conference, 
that I feel I must speak ont, and own that, thong-h yon sent me, I did not go. 
No, Sir, I am not one of yonr Pretenders (by whom you have of late been duped) 
who take your money and write accounts of what never took place. Sir, I 
meant going. I smoked Turkish pipes, I ate Russian caviare^ and, in order to 
be thoroughly up in the Great Eastern Question, I bought Great Eastern shares, 
about which at the time there was a considerable question. Then I went in for 
Circassian Pomade, night and morning, thus 'pouring oil on the troubled waters, 
or rather putting grease— or, what Mn. GIiADSTOITE would call the “ Hellenic 
Factor on my brain. I substituted Kurds for milk at breakfast-time. By 
the way, why hasn’t some enterprising hairdresser invented a pomade, and 
called it the “ Hellenic Factor,” with a dedication to Me. Geaestone ? There ’s 
the idea, and| no extra charge. I sent for my true and tried friend, Pbogul Bey 
( who is now undergoing the shrimp-cure at a favourite watering-place), and. in 
order that the Russian interest should be represented equally with the Turkish, 
I dropped a line to dear old General Smantiep Koeeitoee, who has been 
laid by the heels ever since November with a severe cold, which has prevented 
his seeing anyone— even his creditors, whose attentions during Ms illness have 
been unremitting. 

■Well, Sir, we three started for the Conference. Poor Snezantjee Koeeitoee 
only got as far as Charing Cross, when he suddenly exclaimed, in Russian, 
“HaUoI I’ve forgotten my pocket-handkerchief!” and disappeared, with a 
seedy-looking individual close at his heels— probably somebody who had found 
the missing mouchoir. Peqgxtl Bet, who had got a box of shrimps with Mm, 
which he takes like voice-lozenges, blenched at the sight of the sea, turned pale, 
and turned tail. He went back to his shrimp-cure, while I boldly stepped on 
board the steamer, and gaily bade adieu to the smashed pier of Dover and the 
white cliffs of Albion. 

On arriving in Paris I received a telegram" from my private French 
Secretary, who always travels in advance with my things for to-morrow night. 
“ Uncore une lonne Conifer erne alU torV^ What could I do ? Nothing. So I 
waited in Paris expecting the return of the handsome Salisbuet (as we gay 
dogs call him to distinguish him from “ Salisbiinr Plain ”) who would, of course 
take Paris on his way and tell me all ahont it. This, Sir, is how I came to find 
myself in the gay city, where the present Occupation of Paris” is to go to 
the theatres, the weather not permitting much lounging in the Elysian Fields, 
or promenading up and down the Bulwarks of the Italians* Once mote I roared 
at the drolleries of the Palais Royal, and admired tlie en^eWibU presented hy 
Gil PEBiJS, Htacinthe (the immortal), LrfEiTiBEEi CiE.,and if attheBouffes 
Parisiens I was on the whole disappointed with Le^ Trots Margots [musigue 
de Grisaet). yet, at all events, I yielded to the charm of Pbschaed’s voice and 
manner^ and again bore testimony to tbe excellence of the ewsewiJfewMch would 
have triumphantly carried a far worse piece than Les Trots Margots. 

O'piraS’iouffes are a Preneh spicialiti. But, Sir, I did not waste my time 
in trifies li^ht as air, hut I-Weiit to assist at TTn Drame au Fond de la Mer^ in 
five Acts,' SIX Tableaux, now being played at the Theatre Historique. A most 
exciting play. Stem Reginald^ a paralysed English Baronet, making a voyage 
on board the Washington (I thmk), with two millions-worth of diamonds in a 
small box, goes with the wreck, Ms wife and the ho:^ to the bottom of the sea. 
An engineer, James Norton^ and an officer of the French Marine, Kenry de 



Sartene, rivals for the hand of Mees Emily, the orphaned 
daughter of Sieur Reginald, quarrel violently on hoard 
the Great Eastern, and both descend, habited as divers, 
to look after the cable which has come to grief. They 
are accompanied hy one Karl, a thorongh-paced scoun- 
drel, who having ascertained the exact locality of these 
diamonds, has determined to possess himself of the two 
millions. The scene on board the Great Eastern is ad- 
mirably contrived. Then the divers go through nine 
changes of tableaux, all capitally managed and most 
effective until they arrive at the bottom of the sea. Here 
we find Sieur Reginald, his wife, and the crew in a Mgh 
state of preservation, looking uncommonly like Madame 
T irssAxnr s figures, hut none the less awful on that account. 
Karl makes for the diamonds ; Kenry de Sartene rushes 
as fast as the diving dress and helmet will let him, at 
Karl, who, seizing a hatchet, cuts Henry de Sartene*s 
wind-pipe, that is, I mean the air-bag, or whatever it 
is that gives the diver the necessary supply of air, A 
terrific act tMs, aud down comes the eurtaiu to shouts of 
applause. 

After a long entr'^acte, we return, to find ourselves in 
England— at least, as the place is not named in the pro- 
gramme, I suppose it must be England, because the 
first person who walks on into a dingy, official-looking 
room is “ wn policeman,” a stiff, red-wmskered personage, 
in a queer sort of helmet, Berlin gloves, and a dark-blue 
long-tailed coat of a very ancient pattern. Four other 
policemen bring in James Norton, who is accused of the 
murder of Henry de Sartene. The evidence, which is 
given cMefly hy the villain Karl, is dead against the 
unfortunate James Norton, whose case is heard in pri- 
vate hy the Coroner, an elderly gentleman, stern, but 
occasionally humorous, with a comic clerk, who gets the 
laughs when the Coroner doesn’t. 

James Norton is committed, and is about to he led off 
by the four policemen, when the crowd, which has been 
“heard without,” groaning and hooting, is suddenly 
admitted (so as to make an effective termination to 
the scene, and to bring, the' Coroner to the front 
again, as his part has been getting a trifle flat by this 
time), and rushes fiercely towards James Norton, who is 
at this moment in imminent danger of being torn from 
the four poHcemen, and subjected to Lynch law. At 
this juncture the Coroner, still humorous, though firm 
and resolute, pulls from his pocket a sort of conjuror’s 
black wand, tipped at both ends with ivory (exactly 
what Robert HTouDur used to have), and bids the surg- 
ing crowd retire “ au nom de la hi! ” 

But the Coroner, having once got into the drama, is 
not so easily got rid of as the mere letting down of a 
curtain implies. Not a hit of it. The crowd finds out 
that Karl, and not James Norton, is the real murderer, 
and out comes “everybody— policemen and all— on the 
rocks to catch Karl, and Lynch Mm. 

They are on the point of seizing the unhappy wretch 
(by the way, no murder has been committed after all, for 
Henry turns up safe and sound, — ^but this is a detail), 
and doing for him effectually then and there, when the 
hntnorous Coroner suddenly, but quietly, appears from 
behind a rook— where he has apparently been sitting^ in 
evening dress, and without a hat all in the dold, waiting 
for this opportunity of coming out strong at the last— 
and presents Ms ivory-tbpped wand, whereat the crowd 
again quails, and Karl himself is so staggered, that 
losing his presence of mind, he runs up a platform at the 
back, jumps ovet, and finishes his part in the drama. 

Seeing this termination to the affaire, the Coroner 
makes the best of it by taking a humorous view of the 
situation, and indulging in a professional joke to the 
effect that “ V instruction ” need not proceed any fur- 
ther— for much the same reasoh that Ruff gives for the 
Beefeater’s not going on with the speech commencing 
“ Farewell, brave Spaniard,” &o. — ^because [the body has 
walked off. The audience took the idea, and in spite 
of all the spectacle and all the horrors, and all the in- 
terest, the triumph of the night was with the Coroner. 
After tMs, oysters of Marennes and other delights at the 
Caf§ Riche, and tMs, Sir, is why I didn’t go to the 
Conference— but remain, 

Ever faithfully, 

Toue Repebskntattye. 


A New REAuma, by Reed.— ex MacMnd—’Th.Q 
Naval Engineer. 
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SELF-SACRIFICE. 

Thb Bbowms give a Xdvxnibe Paets^ abb iKvrpa some goob-kateeeb, ltyelt Tlovng People, of both Ssxef, to auxtsb the LittIiB Ohes* 

— Stowk is jtisi ftoto ix^ding ihs Zast ioueZb io ths Chris£wis~irea in fhs JihraTt/, tzn^ Jtirs. S. is ssipeTintsndisuj fits JinaZ d/rTunff&inssZs Jvp supper, do*w.“Si€tiss, 
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THE FLOODS IN THE COUNTRY. 

Swell { rei ^ Toct ^ hfulhj ). “Haw, I don’t call this Dwy ShewwtI” 

“An’ no "Wondeb, Sir I Master says he can’t keep nothink Dry this 
■WeatbbrI There’s Two Feet o’ 'Water in our Oeilar!” 


^ ^^WAIT UNTIL YOU AEE ASEED/^ 


Mr. Robert Lowe (Statesman and Bicy- 
clist), to he President of the Fonr-in-Hand 
Club. 

Mr. Wiiliam Sikes (Hew^rate and Dart- 
moor), to he Patron of the Society for the 
Protection’ of Women. 

Prince Yon Bismarck to he Treasurer 
of the Peter’s Pence Society. 

The Kino of Dahomey to^ he a Cor- 
resi>ondingr Member of the,"" Aborigines 
Protection Society. 

Messrs. Moses and Son to be the Pub- 
lishers to the Poet Laureate. 

Dr. Keneaxy to be Lord Chancellor. 

Mr. Bradxatoh to he .'Private Secretary 
to the Archbishop of Canterbury. 

Dr. Slade to be a Fellow of the Royal 
Society. 

Mr. Odger to he G-arter King-at-Arms. 

And last, but not least, Mr. Butt, Q,.C., 
M.P., to be Lord Chief Justice of England, 
Knight of the Garter, Lord Chamberlain, 
Commander of the Channel Fleet, Super- 
intendent of the Zoological Gardens, Cap- 
tain of the Castalia^ Earl Marshal, Here- 
ditary Grand Falconer, and Constable of 
the Tower. 


WOMAN’S WORK. 

{A Snarl hy a Sexagenarian Cynic,) 

Somebody— a Woman probably— has, I 
am told, been writing a novel entitled, A 
Womanh WoTle in the World,. I could sum 
it up in less than three volumes. As follows : 

In Literature, — At once to emasculate 
and to corrupt. To oscillate between gross- 
ness and gush. To dribble reams of feebly 
trickling verse and insipid or very full- 
davoured fiction. To embody^ vice as a 
preposterous chimera, and virtue as a 
goody-goody bore; passion as a scented 
swell, and principle as a plausible prig. 

In Art,— ‘To paint pretty-pretty, to com- 
pose namby-pamby, and perpetuate the 
modish and the monstrons. 

In Science, — To dabble in the dirtiest 
waters, to push crude crotchets to absur- 
dity, to be amateurs in Atheism and smat- 
terers in statistical scepticism. 

In Politics, — To discuss upon the house- 
tops subjects which men shrink from hand- 
ling in private rooms. 

In Religion, — To patronise the Gospel 
according to Le Follet, and worship their 
pet fetish, La Mode^ at a High Uhurch 
Altar. 

In Society,— Ho spend money and dis- 
figure their persons, patronising all that is 
absurd, unbecoming, unhealthy, and ex- 
pensive, — especially if it involve incidental 
cruelty. 

At JB[ome,—'W omen have now no work at 
home. 

This, I, Sylvester Snarleyow, main- 
tain is a compendious „ statement of 
“Woman’s Work in the World’' now-a- 
days. Those whose conduct chiefiy justi- 
fies it, will be the first to dispute its 
truth. At any rate, it would be true, to 
the letter,— if they had their way. 


A CERTAIN Irish Advocate of great learning and high repute having declined 
appointment before it was offered .to Mm, the following refusals are hourly expected 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson to be President of the Licensed Victuallers’ Association. 

Mr. Whalley to be Chairman of the Catholic Union of Great Britain. 

The Rev. A. Tooth to be Editor of the Rock and the Record, 

Cardinal Manning to he President of the Church Union. 

Mr. Holms, M.P., (Glasgow and Hackney) to he Inspector-General of the Militia. 
Major O’ Gorman to be Patron of the Peace Society. 

Miss Rhoda Broughton to be Editress of the Sund^ at Home. 

Mr. Freeman to be Hon. Secretary to the Stafford House Fund. 

Me. Gladstone to he Chairman of the Committee of the Carlton Club. 

Lord Beaoonsfield to be a Member of the Parliamentary Committee of the Reform. 


TINKLING BRASS. 

Dr. Kenealy, in his address to Ms Con- 
stituents at Hanley, declares that the only 
grievance the Servians have to complain of 
is being robbed of their Bells. The Doctor 
ought not to talk lightly of the loss of these 
tintinnabulary appendages. What; for in- 
stance, would Ms own cap be without them ? 


The Eastern Q^uestion at Present.— 
What next ? 
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HARMLESS LUNATICS. 



former, and can afiord tTie latter, if they wish to see what Organisa- 
tion is proposed for that purpose, should read the Society’s fi,eporfc 
to be had at Messrs. Lon-gmaits for the small sum of one shilling! 

Is the Council iKe scheme therein particularised will not cost so very much to 
01 the Chanty carry out. It is not as though it comprised the unrecognised Harm- 
Organisation So- less Lunatics going about in Society. How many and spacious 
ciety a Special Asylums would be necessary to contain these numerous, and 
Committee was alas ! in most cases, hopeless, but happily, as a rule, unconscious 
some time ago sufferers! 


appointed to con- 
sider and report 
upon a parti- 
cular branch of 
social scientific 


AH IRISH PROFESSOR IH HIS (BARBER’S) CHAIR. 


social scientific Ireland is the Laud of Eloguenoe, where the very “praties,” as 
improvement, au advertisement in the Irish TimGS lately informed us, “speak for 
which may be themselves.” Hair-dressing has always been an eloquent profession, 
’ styled Oolney- from the days of the Roman tonsor to those of Figaro, Perhaps 
■ Hatch Reform, it was in complimentary allusion to this in the Green Isle that the 
' That Committee old Irish way of cutting a head of hair was called a “ glib.” Of all 
' has, accordingly, glib-tongued Irish tonsors, Punch docs not know that ho over 
issued a Report encountered a glibber specimen than the worthy who, in a handbill 
the “Education lately sent to Punch by one of this gifted hair-cutter’s garrison 
Care of Idiots, customers, describes himself as— 


on the •* JUcLuoation laueiy sent to jrunen oy one oi tins giitea nair-cutter s garrison 
and Care of Idiots, customers, describes himself as— 

Imbeciles, aud H^m- “Professor. Uaniei:. 0’ Connelly (late pREDimrcK Lenex, Kow 
less Lunatics. Market, Sheffield), Hair Dresser and Perfumer, Traus-Atlantio and Cosmo - 

tors may doubt the politan Clipper, Comber, Brasher, and Dresser to all Pasliions for Ladies and 
existence of anyluua- Gentlemen.' ' 

intwd Pi-ofessor ttoa goes on, onthnsiastically if ungrammatically— 

the number of lunatics, “Hair Dressing for its Beauty ami Growth, the Professor wishes to seo 


1 V fferous ; ^but ^ indeS Professor then goes on, enthusiastically if ungrammatically— 

^ ^ “Hair Dressing for its Beauty ami Growth, the Professor wishes to sec 

\ \ harmless in so lar as Horizontal Eyes and porpendieular work, and not to have Hair Cut like the 

that the little harm Bashabazouks, or like as if the Gorilla was operating, but the Gorilla h w not 
they do affects only themselves, is very great. The population of got the Hypooompus Minor. Get Seientirio Work that will Kefrosh the Ccr- 
Lunatic Asylums represents but comparatively few of these harm- rumbellum of the Cranium, and promote its Growth.” 

delusions and fixed ideas. To specify some of tno more pro- Gentlemen, Professor O’CoNXELLy, G-irrison TT.iir Dresstu', 

nouneed types, for instance, the following may be enumerated feet, Diamond Edge, ia Fine Order for me, at his Kesbleinje, Uuoea 


nouneed types, lor instance, the loiiowing may be enumerated 
amongst tolerably Harmless Lunatics: — 

Lunatics who pass their time in trying to discover perpetual 
motion, and the quadrature of the circle. 

Lunatics continually publishing pamphlets to show that the earth 
is flat ; but only showing themselves to be so. 

Lunatics who devote themselves to tulip fancying^ or any other 
fancy which occupies their whole minds, crockery fanciers, oollectors 
of useless objects, worth no more than the effaced postage stamps 
collected by young Lunatics. 

Lunatics who believe in and practise Astrology and Spirit Rapping 
seriously, and not with an intelligent intent to defraud, 

Lunatics with a theological craze, who cannot see that their 
dogmas are matters of opinion. 

Lunatics who are in the habit of taking quack medicines of whose 
composition they are ignorant, and who do not know whether or no 
what' they suppose to oe is really the matter with them. 

Lunatics who, without the necessary knowledge of what they are 
about, gamble on the Stock Exchange and the Turf. 

Lunatics who invest their money in risky speculations : who 
believe puiBing prospectuses of Bubble Companies, and apply for 


Street, Atlilouo." 

But the Professor, onoo mounted on the diam md-edgo of lus own 
razor-like wit, cannot so easily get down again. Ho continues— 

“The Professor dors not like to sou BuUh.vm Cutting, or whit Molly gave 
the Cabbage, a good Chopping.” 

Then, rising to rhyme— 

“ But if you wish to hiiYo a shave, “ For I can curl h-iir so neat, 

X ’m sure to make your chin, And with siudi <'unrung hand 

As free from every rib of hair, You'd really think the head was one 

M any brand new pin. Unite fresh from fairy land. 

“And if you want to have a dye, “ And I can frizzle, shringle, prune, 
you won't have muoh delay, And do so with «uoU art ; 

ITl make your head as handsomo That but to gaze upon my work 
As the Turtlue Bird in May. Would gladden any heart.” 

As it evidently gladden his heart, who, for the third and last 
time, signs himself— 

“Yours, Gentlemen, Professor O'CiWNRLLY, Hair Dresser to the 

Kr.it/iAnfH rtf fim 


Studout, if tlx. aueon’s Colb,e. 


That but to gaze upon my work 
Would glaudtfu any heart.” 


t X • x- ' ,.xxt _WethankPttOKE&soii CojrfrBLr,Yfor his additionn at onoo totlio 

.Lunatics, 01 both sexes, who goto evening parties a little before English Fauna and the technical vocabulary of Plocoeosmology. 
nufinight and dance in a vitiated atmosphere until sunrise. The Turtlue Bird is worthy to perch on the crest of the JabborwocL 

Dunatics who, in these times of high prices, expecting to live in and we chortle in our joy over the prospect of havintr our hair 
comfort, and mamtam appearances, marry upon less than the eer- “ shringled” ! * 

tamty of a thousand a year, and the prospect of indefinitely more. — 


Lunatics who, when anybody, whose name is unlucky enough to 

suggest a -self-evident pun, happens to be going the round of the A Iione- Pull and a Sfcrfvnp' Vnll 

newspapers, write letters to Mr. Punch, each of them containing ^ -a. x.ongr rmi ana a t^trong Pull. 

the same pun on the name of the same person. stout Archdeacon stood forth to declare, 

But besides these Lunatics, not contemplated in the Report of the li \ooth to gaol went, he ’d himsolf go there ; 

Chanty Organisation Society’s Committee, there are others, Lunatics P that Archdeacon really speaks the truth, 

recognised as such, but 'perfectly harmless. They are computed to Issxlo the writ, and draw— a double tooth I 

amount to only 35,963 in England and ^ales. These unfortunates — — 

are capable of being improved in various degrees, and to some 

extent utilised. -To these ends^ they require express, treatment Of Two Heads. WMehP 

f ©specially separation from poor creatures similarly fr i -rr * 

amicted, whose oases are hopeless. Hence, upon new buildings for UnUea iStaies.) 

^ That auestm mnst l».aHsW befo« March. It remains, as 

the expense hSss LSr» shS i^itelligent Nigger, imting te ns, remarks, « In a Ease tiE dem” 

be defrayed out of the rates, with assistance out of the public — 

revenue,” and that a voluntary system should he adopted for those 

tb^e Middle, and a semi-voluntary one for those of the lower IRBATOM. 

upper Artisan Classy. An Anagram on ** The Heybebnui AETunoTBL Tcmyth: %>zinied in 

leridlllon’^d®nOTa“SLnnfv^^ Lunatics -wm aak hott PnncA 20, ‘Wet t3ie road to Truth ’’Ls^ould have 

legislation and personal bounty , and those who have a voice in the run, “ I^ever the road,” ^c. 


Of Two HeadB, Which P 
{In the United States.) 
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SPECULATION. j 

First City Man* ‘‘Dropped ttpon anything Good l4teit, Bbowk?” I 

Second ditto, “'Weld, I ’ye Insitbed in the ‘ Accidental, ’ and taken 
Twenty Eink Tickets, and bought a Bicycle 11” I 


AN APPEAL POE THE ALPHABET. 

{From an Alarmed Conservative,) 

“It is imfortunate that a language -with, such power and 
prospects as the English should have so disordered an Alphabet, 
which has been tl^own into utter confusion by the attempt to 
keep up Engh&h and Erench spelling in it at once. At present 
two millions of English-speaking children come up for educa- 
tion annually, and waste from one to two years of their educa- 
tional life in mastering this absurd puzzle, the cost of main- 
taining which can thus hardly be less than ten to twenty millions 
sterling a year, which would be saved by the use of a rational 
Alphabet.*'— E. B. Tylor, on the Fkilosophy of Speech, 

Fepoem out English Alphabet P G-ood lack ! 

What won’t these revolutionists attack ? 

I fondly fancied that the A. B. C. 

Was the fixed symbol of simplicity. 

The one thing changeless, certain, strong, and stable, 
Midst Innovation’s universal Babel. 

Here Tyxoe comes that A. B. C. to shake, 

And prove onr spelling one immense mistake. 

What next may happen who ’ll oblige by telling, 

When Mutabihty shakes Mayor’s spelling ? 

And who oould slumber calmly in his bed, 

The alphabet upset from A. to Z. ? 

‘ ‘ Ages of time and millions of money 
Wasted in learning A. B. C. ? ” That ’s funny. 

Can’t say I quite accept the statement yet : 

And as regards a * ‘ rational alphabet, ’ ’ — j 

Something, no doubt, new-fangled and phonetic, — 

My feelings I proclaim antipathetic. 

I always do suspect that low word “rational ; ” 

It smacks of Bradladgh and the International. 

This comes of Spelling Bees, and Pitman’s views, 

Cheap Dictionaries, and Fonetic Nitz. 

Our forefathers were less fastidious. Why, 

If Maelborotjgh spelt wildly, may not I ? 

The Bads are all for liberty. Their fad, 

Applied to spelling, might not he so bad. 

But here they’d bind us down to strictest rule : 

Lawless in Oliuroh, they ’re martinets at School. 

Against this E. B. Tyxor’s sly attack 
Let all Conservatives stand back to back, 

And fight for onr time-honoured A. B. C.— 

I ’m "V^ry sure it ’s good enough for me. 

[EiTi^AiiST HEAD-quARTEES. — ^Peter-sham. j 


HANGINGS TOE HOSPITALS. 

Mb. Punch: has to notify and very much applaud a proposal for 
practising a peculiar variety of that species of charity which consists 
in clothing the naked— the naked in this case beinia: the walls of 
the’ London Hospital wards. By clothing them the sick and suffer- 
ing would be solaced. The dreariness of bare walls aggravates the 
tediousness of long detention on a bed of pain. Me. J. Law- 
rence BCamilton, of 4, ’Gloucester Terrace, Hyde Park, suggests 
that this might he much^'mitigated by the introduction of ^decorative 
Art in Hospitals. 

“I advocate (he says) the brightening of the wards, and the cheering of 
their inmates, by the addition of suitable pictures, plates, bronzes, carvings, 
parquet floors, hrio-d-bracj old armour, china, sculpture, ornamental cloolfs, 
fancy glass, tasteful glazed tiles, and other Art decorations of all sorts.** 

It would be too much of a good thing to hang the walls of Hospi- 
talswitharrasfiguxedwith— 

huntsmen, hawkes, and houndis, 

And hart deere al ful of woundis.’* 

ParMcularly as the tapestry would harbour the Norfolk Howards. 

Mr. Bttckland fears that any projecting decorations on the walls 
of Hoi^pitals would he objectionable, as likely to lodge dirt, or some 
of its even more nnpleasant living accompaniments, He proposes to 
su'bStitute for them pictures painted upon or let into the walls — 
frescoes, or tiles, adorned with encaustic paintings, which could he 
executed by Ladies. 

“ To promote this object (says Mr. Hamilton), I will give one hundred 
guineas, provided that a thousand other donors each subscribes an equal or 
larger sum before the 1st of May, 1877,” 

Me, Hamilton believes that, a responsible Committee being 
formed to carry out his idea, Messrs. Bobabts, Lubbock, & Co., 
will act as bankers to the fund. In the meanwhile, he invites 
persons disposed to oonMbute fiberennto hy subscription or donation 
to communicate with himself at the address above noted. Tinally, 


he expresses the hope that some public place will soon “ he granted 
as a provisional storehouse and exhibition for Art contributions pre- 
vious to their distribution to the Hospitals of London.” To that 
hope Mr, Punch gladly gives all the publicity he can. 


Why Some of TTs go Circuit, 

By One of the Briefless. 

Member of the Jitter Bar {perusing Assize List), Shall I go round 
this time? Hum. Let me see. “Muddeford” — can get a day’s 
I hunting there, I think. “ Wandsbury go over to the Chilstons 
for Sunday, and have a jolly afternoon with Lilt. “ Swanston ” — 
wouldn’t do any harm to go and look up Uncle Geobgh. “Lea- 
mouth” — excellent quarters at hotel there; fair dinner, too, 
“Deddingham” — good murder case; shouldn’t like to miss it. 
Yes, I think I ’ll go round as far as that, and get back to Town in 
time for the Boat-race.” 

Too Bad. 

Dbab Old Punch, 

Sib John Lubbock makes some ants drunk, and then 
charges the ants of the same bill with stupidity, because they don’t 
know their degraded comrades again. How should they, when the 
poor creatures were disguised in Kquor P Sib John Lubbock should 
he ashamed of himself, demoralising the till now respectable and 
respected family of Formica, Yours, 

Wheeid Lawson, 


An B..A., boasting to Mr, Punch of the ready recognition of 
rising merit by that body, quoted the case of OuxESS, A.It.A. at 
twenty-seven, and asked triumphantly, with some slight habitual 
exasperation, “ ’ Ow could we have done more for him ? ” 

“ ^Oto-less f ” answered Mr, P, 


VOL. Lxxn. 






Saxisfactokt to "be able to open Parliament in person. The cream-colonred horses, State-Coach (re-j?ilt 
and newly fitted up), Life-Cuards, Beefeaters, and Cap of Maintenance, material supports to the stability 
of a Constitutional Monarchj^. 

Observe that the time of meeting: was appointed for a day in February as late as could with decency 
be chosen, Trust, therefore, particularly as Easter falls early, that time will not be wasted in unprofitable 
discussions and unproductive Motions. 

Parliament shall be informed as soon as possible when the Easter recess will commence, and what will 
be its duration— a question of absorbing interest on which it is gratifying to know that i)erfect unanimity 
of f eeling exists. 

Foreign affairs, and, towering above everything else, the giant Eastern toestion, will occupy your 
attention. Treat it with as much patriotic and as little party spirit as possible— openly and straight- 
forwardly, without bravado, mystery, or oiroumlooution, and with no reference to the retention or 
acquisition of place and power. 

^ The debut of the Eabl of BEACONSPiBiiD and the return of the Maeouis of SALisBtTEr will impart more 
interest to the proceedings of the House of Lords than they ordinarily command at the commencement of 
the Session. We shall all (including the Chinese Embassy and the Artists for the Illustrated Newspapers) 
await the first appearance of the noble Earl, in the robes of a Peer, with the liveliest curiosity. Mr* Punch 
has taken a hint from those rival conjurors, the Gieaeds, for a picture of Loed B.’s :^st appearance on 
his new stage. 

The House of Commons will have a new Leader in Sie Staffobe Noetecoxe. It will be no surprise 
if he acquits himself in that onerous and responsible position with credit and renown. He will need 
enoouragement and support ; for as Ohanceixoe of the Excheohee, his task is too likely to he difficult 
and disagreeable. It is unfortunate that a Conservative (Government and a cheerful haWoe-sheet oan 
hardly be looked upon as co-existent possibilities. 

With regard to Legislative Measures, if you cannot advance, do not retrograde ; if you cannot go on 
building, do not pull down. If it is the opinion of the majority that political and educational legisfition 
has been carried to the limits of safety, turn your attention to Social and Sanitary Improvements, 
thereby better the health and increase the comfort and happiness of millions. 

H it is possible, prove to the country that it possesses a satisfactory Naval and Military force. 

Beduce the risk of BaiLway Accidents, and abate the disaster of destructive fioods. 

Pass a Burials BiU. Make more stringent regulations as to Yaooination. 

Ho not countenance jobs or favouritism. 

The Empeess OF India invites you to consider questions affecting that empire with greater earnestness 
and larger attendances. 


TTNMANACEABLE YOTTNa 
U LADIES, aud those requir- 
iug attention, arc BECEIVEl) by 
a Lady of very great experience- 
No limit as to age. Yery high 
references. — Address, &c. 

and commend it to the 
guardians of the follow- 
ing Ladies, who, if not all 
“ young,” are at least “ un- 
manageable.” 

Miss MaDD MAtTLEVEBBE, 
sixth daughter of SxE (Geay 
Mahleveeer, decayed baro- 
net, who will not listen to the 
suit of Lord Teenoodle, but 
prefers the hand of her cousin, 
Lieutenant Cockdetop of the 
Guards, who has nothing hut 
his pay and his debts, his love 
for unlimited loo and the turf, 
and' his taste for good wine, 
good, dinners, and good weeds. 

Miss AxrEicoMA Fxrz- 
George, who has a good 
figure, no voice, and no brains, 
and who on the strength of 
these qualifications undertakes 
the management of the De- 
collete Theatre, under the 
patronage of the Hon. Ladn- 

CELOT LoOSEFYSHE. 

Miss Belinda Babbled, 
who, on the strength of pos- 
sessing a large inkstand, plenty 
of “ outsides,” a faomty for > 
stringing together idiotic 
rhapsodies, and a^melancholio 
temperament, insists on 
writing three-volume novels. 

, Mis.s Gussy G.vjtv, who 
X)eTsists in sending to **her 
dear old Punch ” that “ 9,mte 
too awfully funiiy thmg/^ 
which her darling fitroH said 
the other evening, — ^the said 
‘‘funny thing” being about 
as humorous as the whistle 
of a railway -engine, — re- 
questing its return if not 
accepted, but invariably for- 
getting to enclose a stamped 
and directed envelope* 


BAR SXLVEE. 

When you^re tipping an 
Eton Boy, or the Head Keeper 
at a Great Battue House. 
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MODERN /ESTHETICS. 

{IneffaUe Youth goes mto eesfacies over an extremely Old Mastersay, Fra Porcinelio Bababaghannto, a.d. 1266— -1281 ?) 
MaUer-of^Faot Party, ** Bft it *s such a repulsive sjtbjsot / ” 

Ineffable Youth, “ ‘Subject' in Art is op no moment I The Picktohah is beautipul !" 

Matter-of -Fact Party, “ But you'll own the Pbawi^q's vile, and the Colour’s beastly 1" 

Ineffable Youth, “I’m Cullah-blind, antd don’t p'opess to understand D’AwiNal The Pioktohau is beautiful!" 
Matter-of-Faci Pmiy (getting warm), “Bur it’s all out op PERSPEOTrrE, hano it! and so abominably untrue to Nature t"' 
Ineffable Youth, “ I don’t care about Naytohah, and hate Perspective ! The Pioktosar is most beautiful ! ’’ 

Matier-of -Fact Party (losing all self-control). “But, dash it all, Man! where the eiokens is the REAUTTf then?" 

Imffable Youth (guietly), “ In the Picktohah I” {Total defeat of Matter-Of-Fact Party, 


HAWFINCH ON LADT-HELPS. 

Phil Fibldbr lie farmed Ms own freehold estate, 

And he ’d long thought o' lookun' about for a mate ; 

But Phil, though well-off enough zingle to bide, 

Wus afear'd 'toodn’t run to the keep of a bride. 

So Mgh now the prizes of all things be rose, 

And Ladies consooms sitch a kit o’ fine olo’es, 

’Mongst e’en the small gentlefoks where you looks round, 
There ’s few gals a standun’ ’mid less nor twelve pound. 

And zum can’t do nothun’ beyond zing and plaai, 

And loUup and laze on a sofer all daai. 

Phil wanted a gal as could work undergoo, 

And demane herself greaseful and elegant too. 

He went to the HaU on a Michaelmas Day, 

Some rent for a bit of a holdun’ to pay ; 

When the Sguire he axed Phillup to stop there and dine- 
In a plain way the famuUy party to jine. 

There sat a gal next to ’n, drest nate but not gay, 

As purty in pprsun, as plain in array; 

Thinks Phil, That ther maaiden ’s above my degree, 

Or else she ’a be ’zaokly the Missus for me,’’ 

When dinner was wauver, Phil lam’t from the ’Sctuire 
Who was that swate young gal in sitch guiut attire ; 


“A poor Doctor’ sldaater that sarvus ha’ took, — 

’Twar she dressed the, dinner ; that thare ’s our Head Cook. 

“ She ’ve got too much pride fur to marry fur bread ; 

But she bain’t above labour’n to earn it instead. 

That thare ’s our Lady-Help ; so now drink up thy wine.’’ 
TMnks Phil to his self, “ I shuld like her fur mine." 

He wrote her a billy, gentale and purlite, 

Whereunto she consented— ’twur love at fust sight. 

And so they got married without moor delay ; 

And the ’Squire he wus willun’ to gie her away. 

Saroh the countree around, and you wun’t find a pair 
As lades a moor happier life than them there. 

She keeps Ms whoam tidy, and ’tends to Ms boord, 

And Ms manes makes goo furdest good things to affoord, 

No doubt but she *11 bring up her daaters likewise. 

To roast and to bile, and meak’ pudduns and pies ; 

To rub, scrub, and polish, and wash, bake, and broow, 

As every chap’s wife should be yeable to do. 

The lass for me ’s her that can sweep out a room, 

Hot by wearun’ a train, but by usun’ a broom. 

Lady-Helps and Fine Ladies comparun’, I says, 

Dirty work done wi’ elane hands afoor dirty ways I 

Now every young feller to wedlock inclined, 

Thee look out a nawtable huzziv to find. 

Fine Ladies, fandangoes, and fiUigrees fiee. 

Thee ’st a Lady-Help find the best Helpmate for thee. 
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THE GENTLEMAN-HELP. 

{Scene from a Drama of the Fv^ure,) 






once agaia. (Itings.) Down, down palpitating heart I Wouid'flt betray tny 
mistress ? 

JFnter Fm-JEAMES, in a gorgeous Umry^ tarrying a coaUstuUle. 

Jeames {aside). She is alone. 1 must dissemble. {Aloud,) Did yer please 
to ring, Miss ? 

Maria (trernUing), Yes-no— yes. The fire — ^ 

Jeames, I see. It is going Aout. I Ve brought the coals. 

Maria {aside). How he seems to dime my every wish I ^ 

Jeames {putting down the scuttle clumsily ; with marked emsperation)* Did 
yer please to want anything Aelse, Miss P 

Maria [aside), I can restrain myself no longer. {Aloud,) Yes, I want to 
know why you are so unlike other Serving-men ; why it seems to you an effort 
to misapply your aspirates and to throw grammar to the winds ; why your every 
act and word reveals the heart of a noble under the tawdry, livery of man- 
service? 

Jeames {struggling with Ms emotion). Do not 7^ask me. Perhaps I came ’ere 
[ as a Q-entleman ^elp. Mind, I don^t say I did. But if I did, why, then, I did, 
Maria, Oh I do not trifle with me. For the last week I have marked you 
closely. Only yesterday, when old Major Chtjtney chided you for what he 
' called your carelessness in spilling the oyster sonp over his shoulder, I saw 
right hand glide to your left Mp as if involuntarily it sought the sword- 

Jeames {aside), A murrain on my thoughtlessness I Shall I never forgot that 
I once held a commission in the Militia I 

Maria, And then, when my Father— the Self-made Man, the Merchant Prince 
Royal— complained of your laziness in answering the dining-room bell, of your 
awkwardness in opening the carriage-door — ^in short, of your general inefBlciency, 
I saw the elo( 3 [uent blood rush to your cheek, and your eyes flashed flxe. 
Surely— surely you are not what you seem? 

Jeames, I am not. Away with disguise I I will no longer hrook the mask I 
You ^k me why I eiriorce my tongue to play strange tricks with the Q,ueen^s 
English, why I submit to insult when suddenly my unaccustomed flingers relax 
their hold oi red-hot plates, and angry guests turn scornful and angry eyes 
upon me'; why I allow your father to tell me to my face that I am lazy and 
awkward, and not worth my salt. You ask me, Maria, why I submit to all 
this, and more ? Because I love you ! (Maria starts,) Hay, hear me to the 
end ! It is for thee I wear this o^er-laced coat, these humiliating plushes, the 
powdered hair of servitude. It is for thee I stoop e^en to the carrying of coals, 
with bent back and o*er-tasked lungs. It is for thee I hear ignominy and 
insult, the jeers of the roiigh, the banter of the street-boy, contemptuous of my 
calves. My secret is out. I love thee'I \^Falls at her feetf and seizes her hand, 
Maria, Oh, what would Papa say ? ^ 

Mudgold {suddenly entering]. Let him answer that auestion. 

Maria, Father ! 

Jeames, The Master! 

Mudgold, He would say “ ungrateful girl— low-hom designing minion ! 
Jeames {springing to his feet), I hurl the word back in thy teeth I Know, 
Me. MuBGoitm that I am no longer your servant, 

Mudgold, Then be off before 1 kick you out. 

Maria, Oh, Father, unsay those cruel words! 

Jeames, X will not go. I have a better r^ht to stay here than you. If you 
doubt my word ask Me. Simceih!, the family l^lioitor. See, he comes this way. 

Miter Me. Smith. 

Mr , Smi^, I have just dropped in to see if I can do anything for you to-day. 
^umes. You can ; read this l {Gives him a large packet of law papers,) 
Mudgold, what is your opinion ? 

Mr . Smith {hastily glancing at the papers) i These documents conclusively 
prove that you, Me. Mimoom), have no sort of right to this property. That 


UR stage represents \ 
an elegantly-fuT'- \ 
nished drawing- \ 
room, suggesting 
the influence of a 
Woman of taste. 
The pictures on 
the walls alone 
repeal that the 
owner is a self- 
made man. Maria 
Mud o OLD dis- 
covered pensively 
regarding an all 
hut expiring fifCk \ 

' Maria, Yes, yes 
—I can deceive myr 
self no longer— it 
need coal. And 
yet how to ask him 
— dare not, and— I 
Oh ! I must see him I 
Would’st betray thy 


through a flaw in the agreement for the lease you a^e 
houseless— penniless. And now, good Sir, my fee — six 
shillings and eightpenoe— for my opinion. 

Mudgold, Ruined and undone I 

Jeames, Proceed! {Giving ?noney to Mr. Smtibc.) 
Here is your fee twice told. | 

Mr, Smith, These documents further prove that the 
tenant in fee of this mansion, with the appurtenances, 
is Jakes Pdantaoenet Henry, sixteenth Earl of 
Brompton and Islington. 

Jeames, Behold him here I 

Mr, Smith, My Lord ! ^ [Kneels. 

Mudgold, I will put everything into Chancery! 

( Wildly) You shall never have my daughter ! 

Jeames {sweetly)^, And why not? Hove her— she loves 
me. Do you n ot, darling ^ {He takes the blushing ^ Maria 
to his arms) we will be as happy as the day is long. 
Your father, because he is your father, shall have untold 
gold to play with on the Stock Exchange. As for us, 
we will have a town-house, an opera-hox, aifour-in-hand, 
a moor, and a yacht. "VTe will bo waited upon by trained 
servants, Ha 1 ha I Ho Q-entlemen-Helps for me ! Your 
every wish shall bo anticipated. Do you like the picture ? 

Mudgold {who has been consulting with the family 
Solicitor, spreadmg out Ms arms). Bless you, my children I 

Curtain, 


OUR NOVEL SERIES. 

Editorial Preface addressed to the Public, which has at 
all times shown itself ready and willing to encourage 
rising talent in every department of Literature and 
Art, 

We believe in the existence of mute, inglorious 
Miltons. They; are as diiiiciilt to bo picked out of their 
shells as periwinkles. A private Pablishing Company, 


seen the light of day. 

Without binding ourselves by the strict obligations of 
this enteri)ri8ing Comi)any, which deserves every pos- 
sible encouragement— the shares are q.uated at three 
premium, at least wo hear of one share (juoted at this, 
and it is yet to be had at the price, and perhaps more 
where that comes from— without we say, in any ^way 
binding ourselves (an operation wo leave to professional 
hands when the yearly volumo is put together— and 
then the binding is de luxe) by unnecessary obligations, 
we have liberally and heartily entered into the spirit or 
the thing, and, on certain eouitable and just terms, have 
consented to place at the CJompanj’s disposal one page 
per week as a shop-front for the display of their wares, 
reserving, however, to ourselves, the indisputable right 
of using our pruning-knife and scissors when and where 
we please, even to clipping the shoot in its first sprout, 
cutting the thread of the heroine’s fate with the scissors 
of The Three Sisters, or breaking, as with the forco^ of 
steam and iron, some monstrous Atlantic cable of Action 
as it is being paid out (of the Company’s pocket) at so 
much a week. 

Such is our contract. We praise the object of the Com- 
pany, but we stand as Middleman, between the Company 
I and the Public ; we advise on the one hand, we protect on 
the other. 

We arefglad, therefore, to he able to state, that, 
yielding to our solicitations, and recognising the value of 
our experience (experience is to be bought— awd! we sell 
it), the Company has not commenced operations by placing 
before the public the works of tho ” Mute Inglorious^" 




in the arena of wMtios, or in the fields of science, or in 
the Marble Ha3& of our Law Couirta, ham from ;time to 
time, written at their leisure, in ttie privacy of their 
cabinet, in the snuggery of their oouefi, not onginally 
intended fw pubHcafion, but perhaps meant, at some 
time or other feosthumfluriy, perhaps) to startle the world 
[into the exolsnrnti^mktam^Lhe waell 
I The only couditto on which we receive works from 
eminent public men, and publish them in these columns, 
must here, once and for idl, be distinot^ understood, 
and it is this : — 

The writer of such work of fiction m %e here 




Aioito. “ BOUT BE APRAIB ! .THAHKB TO Wr.EDTJCiUHO, fW'®® ^ HiEBT TEiM wEEE 70TJ QEI,’EM WEIIi TOOETHEB.ll 
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•plated^ must have attained celebrity in some totally different UnC’-no 
matter what or where — and must never have published a novel before 
this^ nor be in any way known or recognised as a Novelist* 

Such is the condition. Such is the attraction. JBminentissimi^ we 
are informed by the Secretary of the Company, have most readily 
and eagerly sent in their MSS. : but, to prevent all jealousies,* our 
motto must be, “ First come, — ^nrst served out.” 

We beg, therefore (on behalf of the Secretary aforesaid and the 
Company) to acknowledge the receipt of MSS. from several well- 
known Members of our Legislative Assembly. We do not intend 
giving any name until the public shall unanimously and imperiously 
demand who the new candidate for honours in Fictional Literature 
may be, when we shall give him up— for vox populi vox Dei; and 
if the vox populi has only asked for the same reason that the Koman 
people shouted for Cinna the poet, we shall use our own discretion 
in considering our windows and the state of the pavement. We 
shall withhold neither praise when due, nor censure when justice 
demands it. j 

We, the Editor, are inspecting at the roll-call. The first roll is a i 
big one, postage pre-paid (if not it is at once returned by us to the 
Secretary of the Company, who is responsible — another clause in our 
contract)— the postmark is “Peterborough ; ” and, as req.uested, we beg 
to acknowledge the receipt of the first MS. from some eminent M.P., 
signing himself “Q-eo. H. Wh^ll^y.” At present, of course, we 
haven^t a ghost of an idea who it can be f We are in the dark, like 
an owl, as wise and as impartial. 

IText parcel dates"from “ Carlisle.” Signature," Wilebxd,” Who 
on earth can this be r On the seal is a crest, apparently representing 
a Pump, in a field argent (we do not .profess heraldry), with the 
legend subscribed, “ Water, water everywhere, and not a drop of 
anything else to drinhP 

The third on the muster includes a letter to the Company stating 
how the writer wishes the novel to be published. A second letter 
to the Secretary, stating why he didn’t write it before ; and a third 
to the Editor explaining, that instead of three volumes he (the 
writer) wished to divide it into ‘ * Three Courses.” The suggestion is 
under consideration. The postmark is “Hawarden.” We are 
languishing with curiosity to know from whom on earth it can 
come I i 

The fourth is, the writer states at some length, on a purely nauti- 
cal subject. The postmark is “ Derby,” and the signature is “ Sam 
Pl-s-ll.” 

The fifth But no. Boy, take down those others : let them lie 

on the table. At present— at least next week— we shall have the 
pleasure of placing before the pubho (on behalf of the Company 
Limited as aforesaid) the first instalments of 

THE MASKED MONK; 

OR, 

THE MAID ! THE MAHIAC 1 ! AND THE MYSTERY ! ! ! 

A THRILIilNO ROMANCE. WRITTEN BY 

aEO. H. Wlf-LL-T, M.P. 

■Wo do liope tho public "will like it when they get it, and -will testHy 
their appreciation of the undoubted but hitherto undiscovered genius 
of its Author, whoever he may eventually turn out to be. 

P.S,— Prwes (at tho discretion of the Editor and Company) will be 
given to anyone guessing the name of each Author as it appears 
Wore the pubHo. 


PHCEBUS COUNSELS PHAETON. 

{Before he moimts the Chariot of the Sv/n*) 

Breely adapted from Ovin, “ Metamorphoses Book II* w. 122 — 15G. 

** Turn pater ora sui sacro medicamine nati,” et soq. 

Then with a film of the brass from his otm invincible forehead 
PhoobuB Phaeton’s face made pfoof for the fiory tna,l* 

Placed his own crown on his head, and, not without sighs of fore- 

Out of depths of his wisdom in counsel sagacious addressed Mm. 

“ If, ere the trial begin, thou’dst profit by, wammg.paifental, 

Ever be chary of whip-cord : in reins axe a team s educaldon : 

Horses will go fast enough ; to keep them M hand is the husiness. 
Never let snort cuts seduce thee, nor think the best road is me 

Look i^e Ime 1 have followed— the tracks of my wheels will 
direct thee— a i j 

^Twixt Tory fiats on theTright, and Radical slopes to the leftwwa ; 
Too high a oawm will but end in a tee of ihe upnemost circles, 
Too low in Tntidt'i'ng the lowest^ The midrway stul is the saxest. 
Bear too mnoh to the Ij3t, and lie Ked Dragpn’t^eoils you > 

Bear too mnoh to the Bight, and yem jaiertde the Throne and the Altar. 


Keep to the middle of these; for the rest, I commit thee to 
Fortune : 

E’en as I speak ’tis the hour for kindling the light of St. Stephen’s ; 

Fled the recess with its darkness, the blaze of tbe Session awaits 
tbee. 

Take, then, the reins in thy hand, or — as stiE there is room for 
repentance — 

Hive a task that o’erweights thee, and go back again to thy 
Budgets.” 

Then to oar Phaeton sprang, with a lightness that scarce had been 
looked for, 

Settled himself in his place, and rejoicing to handle the ribbons 

Flung bis adieux from the car to Phoebus, adviser paternal; 

While the smft steeds that had wont to he workedT by that punning 
old driver, 

Banter blvA Bunkum, the leaders, and Mystery, Asian descended, 

Coupled with Management (dark horses both), best-bitted of 
wheelers, 

Filled tbe wide air with their neighings, and pawed with their hoofs 
at the draw-bar. 


A BLAST FROM RUDE BOREAS. 

M e, Punch, 

Shivee my timbers, and 
brace up my old main yards to 
the wind, if I 'can hold my ^tongue a 
day longer. We have had too much of 
your land-luhberly yarns about Dock- 
yards. What do you mean 
by it, Sir ? Knock me 
down with a marling-spike 
if I put up with it. ‘ ‘ JEn- 
gineers and Superinten- 
dents of OUT Dockyards at 
loggerheads.” And what 
if they are. Sir ? What if 
they are?^ The Service 
must be going to the deuce 
with a vengeance if a 
Naval Officer isn’t to he 
trusted to keep a pack of 
civilians in their places ! 
Bombshells and hand- 
grenades I I never heard 
the like of it since I was a 
Middy in 1825 ! Never, 
Sir, never I 

Have you read the letter 
of my friend Yice- Admiral 
BlALLinthe Times of the 1st? If you have not. Sir, read it, and. 
fou ’ll learn that the holes cut in the water-tight bulkheads of the 
Vanguard were only very little ones J There, Sir, is an answer to 
7 our nonsense about Naval Maladministration. Pooh, Sir, nonsense! 

The Vanguard was lost. Sir, (as my friend the Yicb-Admi]^ 
says), because it was an old tea-kettle. That was the reason, Sm. 
lo say that a few holes of six inches width cut in the hulk-heads of a 
ship of 6,000 tons could sink her, is, on the face of it sheer nonsense I 
Rufoish, Sir. rubbish 1 My friend, Yice- Almieal Hall, has proved 
that an Admiral must Imow about everything from end to end of a 
ship, engines and all, far better than any one else. Of corase he 
must. You are evidently no more able to appreciate the real 
capabilities of a naval officer than the rest of your lubberly, shore- 
going, quiR-driving sons of purser’s clerks, who reel oh their 
slack-jaw iu the newspapers. „ , , a ^ j i. 

Lord Palmeeston said that when he wanted athir^ done he 
always sent for a sailor.” As my friend YiCB-ADMIhAL Hall says, 
“ in the face of tMs recorded opinion of a great Statoman, wb can 
afford to bear the comments of our detractors.” So heave a-head, 






The Binnacle, Portsmouth* 


Ail dtiViOus Site. 

Peoeessoe Eeasmus Wiasasr has gallantly undertaken 
cost of transporting Gtec^atra’s Needle frem Alexanana 
They talk of setting it up on the Thames^Embankment. 
Threadneedle toeet id the place. 


to hear the 
to London. 
Nonsense ! 


Free to^Coneess .’^ — K prohohneed Mtudlist. 
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JOHN CHINAMAN. 

Air — A Highland Lad nuy Love was horn,' 


AIK, — A J2xg/iita7iat juuu 'nuy juirvo twu-o uui /c. 

“ We have to atmounoo the landing at Southampton, (Saturday, January 27), of Quoh-Sung-Tao, the fiist Chinese Envoy ever accredited to this country 
and suite .” — Shipping Intelligence. 






^^-nVu\',uVv»; 


A ^ 




A CgpsrAHAy duoK-SuRra was bom, 

The “ Foreign Deyils ” he held in scorn ; 

Bnt some time ago those Devils ” began 
To tread on the toes of John Chinaman, 

So like it or no, John Chinaman, 

Ton have got to go, John Chinaman, 

To the land of the “ Outer-barba-ri-an,” 
An Ambassador, though, John Chinaman ! 

With his eyes aslant, and his pigtail’s braid 
Coiled neatly round his close-shaved head, 

And his button a-top, Southampton ran 
To behold this great Panjanderan ! 

And if duGBc-SuKo is scarce so fine a man 
As we hoped for the sample Chinaman, 
How many big thmgs from as little began 
As this Embassy from John Chinaman I 

As stubborn as pigs, and as hard to steer, 

With a taste for cheap buying and selling*dear 




A decidedly dif&cult sort of man 

To deal with, we ’ve found John Chinaman. 

His own way he ’ll go^ will John Chinaman ; 

At no lie he ’ll shy, will John Chinaman ; 

And he ’ll sell you a bargain whenever he can, 

In treaties or teas, will John Chinaman T 

You may talk of your Yankee and Hebrew Jew, 

But I ^esB they Te small potatoes, and few 
In a hilli compared with that ^llow man, 

After yellow boys keen, John Chinaman. 

Efe ’H outdo our does will John Chhiama]^ 

And he ’ll win ^here we lose, will John Chinaman ; 
The dirt our miners have left he ’ll ** pan,” 

And make it pay, will John Chinaman I 

If all this he has learnt without laavmg home, 

What will it be now that he deigns to roam, 

And from civilised Christians learns to plan 
Hew dodges undreamed by John Chinaman? 
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ON HIS DIGNITY. 

Maiden Amit ** Who was that nasty little Boy who just Spoke to you, Johnny ? And what did he Say ? 

Johnny {iTidignant). ‘‘He’s not a little Boy— he’s an old Sohoolpbllar o* mine— great Hunting Man I He said you 

WAS A PRETTY GAL, AND I WAS A SLY DaUG I AnD LOOK HERE !— IF YOU KEEP CALLING ME ‘ JOHNNY,* I WON'T TAKE YOU OUT 
ANY MORE ! ” 


If in fits we would throw John Chinaman, 

Stock Exchange-wards show John Chinaman, 
Where promoters he *11 study, financers scan. 
And go home an improved John Chinaman. 

We *11 invite him to dinner, and serve him ia state, 
On more costly than willow-pattern plate, 

Set small-waisted ladies his heart to trepan. 

Failing small-footed belles d la Chinaman. 

You shall go to crushes, John Chinaman, 

See Drawing-room rushes, John Chinaman ; 

In West-End soirSes be glad of your fan, 

And think of.home-odours, John Chinaman. 

Our ships, guns, rails, mills, shops, and towns. 

From John o* Croat’s House to the Sussex Downs, 
Let Q,uoh-Sung study, plot, and plan, 

As an extra-observant Chinaman. 

He may go back a gladder John Chinaman, 

Or, it may be, a sadder John Chinaman ; 

But one riddle he ’U scarce have read as he ran— 
Why John Bull should despise John Chinaman. 


LYMPH FBOM THE FODNTAIH. 

It may seem announcing a truism to say that there is nothing like 
going for lymph to the fountain-head. But the lymph being under- 


and suggesting that the British Public should call upon our Legis- 
lature to do likewise. In the meanwhile, Db. Wyld mentions that 
some medical men, backed by one of the City vestries, are making 
arrangements to provide a supply of l3rmph immediately from calves, 
and that “Mb, Allshobne, 51, Edgware Hoad, will endeavour to 
keep a limited supply of Belgian calf lymph for the use of “the 
Medioal Profession.’^ 

Of course the Anti-Yaccinationists will object to Yacoination even 
if performed with lymph extracted from calves. That the calves 


may yield the lymph they have to be kept in a state of disorder, to 
which their fellow-creatures of Keighley, for instance, might have a 
sympathetic objection. Ho Anti-Yaocinationist, however, could 
possibly ever find himself vaccinated except by stratagem. Neither 
could recourse be had to Eitualists, or any other of the numerous 
biped calves that now abound, for original vaccine matter. But 
perhaps were any one vaccinated with lymph derived from suchlike 
calves, the possibility that some vituline taint might be imparted by 
it to that person’s blood might become a question for the Faculty. 


An Opening for an Airy Belle. 

WoNDEBS will never cease. “Coals to Newcastle” is an old 
saying, but “ wings to Newcastle ” is a new one. Yet in the jYswj- 
eastle Daily Chronicle of Jan, 30, we read : — 

W ANTED, by S. A. Cail, Printer, Quayside, Newcastle, a GIRL 
who has been accustomed to Fly. 


those yaccmated with something worse than cow-pox, the point of 
pTOcuzing yaccine lymph from the fountain is perceived to he one of 
which the importance requires it to be urged, so long as it remains 
neglected. Thanks are due to Db. Geobge Wyld, M.D., for point- 
ing out that in Belginm the Government, which makes Yacoination 
compulsory, also provides for lymph supply direct from the" calf. 


SOMETHING EOTTEN. 

In responding to the toast of “ The Army” the other day, the 
Hon. F. Stanley, M.P., said that the Army, in spite of all the oxains 
upon it, stood at a higher figure than it did last year. " 

But Ihow about the drains, not upon, hut under the Army— the 
drains at thOjWar Office ? 
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FILIAL ANXIETY. 

“ Going to Pai^is to^moreow, Tom! How*s tkat?’ 
“ Ky poor old Goteenoe’s taken III there 1 ” 
Going by Dieppe, or Boulogne 1 
“ Bather think I shall go vU Monaco / ” 


NEW PACTS AND OLD FABLES. 

Dear Mb. Pitnoh, 

' In, spite of tKe (jlictum of Rohsseait, tlxo fable or apologue, 

based upon the oharacteriaties of the animal kingdom, has been 
generally considered one of the most yaluable aids in the instruction 
of youth. But really, Sir, the animal kingdom— I use the term 
comprehensively — ^has of late been so turned topsy-turvy by scientific 
explorers and theorists that there would seem to he urgent need 
for a revised JElsop, and a remodelled Db. Watts. I really think 
that writers and lecturers ought to be more careful in tbeir revela- 
tions, and count the cost or introducing complete chaos into the 
ancient and honourable^ realm of Fable. Conceive the condition j 
of a p^ent, guardian, or instructor, emphasising moral counsel of the 
most irreproachable sort by time-honoured references to the ant and 
the bee, and being pulled up short by some sharp child well-posted 
m the latest investigations of Lubbock. It would be disconcerting, 
not to say demoralising. Sib John has already done his host to 
deniolish the reputation of the bee as the moral exemplar to. man- 
kind. He is now as laboriously undermining the ethical character 
of the ant. I want to know what is to become of our Fables if this 
sort of thing is to go on ? With what shall we point our copybook 
morals, and how shall we adorn our nursery tales ? The fresh facts 
facts they be — ^furnished by Litbbock, scarcely lend themselves 
to the old treatment. How doth the little busy bee ? WeU, not 
entoXy m such soiit that one oo^d say to a child, without careful 
g,ualixLcation, Go thou and do likewise I Dickens was dreadfully 

serore mm the bee. But thea ie wi only a udld and ribald 
Humorist. The cold and deliberate attacks of Lubbock are far more 
dangerous to the exemplary insect’s moral prestige. Shall we continue 


PENDING THEA.TRICAL ACTIONS. 

Against Mb. Hollingshead, for saying Jones was “ a 
duffer.” 

Against Mb. Hendebson, for declaring that what- 
ever Miss Poppy Lolly might know about break-downs, 
she couldn’t da7ice one. 

Against Mbs. Bancboei, for objecting to Gbeen, the 
Gasman, that he never lit the lloat without breaking one 
shade at least. 

Against Me. Habe, for refusing to accept Miss 
Semolina Siddonson as a substitute for Miss Tebby, 
and remarking that “ she” (Miss S. S.) “ wasn’t up to 
the mark.” 

Against Mbs. John Wood, for suggesting that Miss 
Montoegeotl was too stiif for the part of First Guest in 
the JDmiischeffs, 

Against Mbs. Swanborottgh, for implying that 
Mb, Walpole Belmont was a Pignoramus for dropping 
his 7t’s into the orchestra. 

Against Mr. Buckstone, for turning away a Property- 
Master who looked on tho Manager’s spoons as his own 
property. 

Against Mbs. Bateman, for informing a friend that 
Mb. Percy Battens, tho low comedian from tho Elephant 
and Castle, would not bo able to double Mb. Irving in 
Hkhanl the I'hird, 

Against Mb. James^ for hinting to tho famil^r grocer 
that tlio butter supplied to his own table was inferior 
Dossot.” 

Against Mr. PwncA for publishing tho above. 


JOHN PARRY’S FAREWELL. 

At four o’clock this Wednesday, February 7th, after 
the performance of The Critic^ which commences at 215, 
our dear old friend, John Parry, the most entertaining 
of all entertainers, comes forward on tho stage of tho 
Gaiety Thoatro to recall reminiscences of bygone days 
under the title of JBchoes of i?ie ^ One of his 

reminiscences is to be 27ie Tvnor and the 7’m 7\toh. Let 
those who see this notice, and who have left their 
chance of getting a seat for tiu? Farewell Performanco to 
the last moment, rush down, or telegraph at once, to 
tho Box-oifico of the theatre, for 2'he Tenor and the Tin 
Tack may not be ^ven again, and those who lose this 
great opportunity will never cease to r(‘i)rt)a(ih theinselvcs 
for their neglect. But whether it be .Fojin Parry in 27te 
Tenor and the T'in Tack^ or in La Lezmu di Ca^ito^ or 
an Operatic liehearsal^ we, in our time, shall, in all pro- 
bability, never hear or look upon Ms like again— that is, 
in his peculiar line, d la mode de Parry. 


to hid the sluggard consider formic practice and polity with a view 
to imitation? Sir J ohn declares that some ants are industrious, but 
others exceedingly idle, too laxy, indeed, to feed or clean themselves, 
and entirely dependent on slaves. Lazy! uncleanly! and tyrannical! 
Are these the qualities and practices as a bright example of which 
we are to set the ant before our erring youth r 

I would earnestly ask Sir John whether any problematical 
benefit to be derived from his patient, and, as it soemvs to me, un- 
pleasant prying into the penetralia of hives^and ant-hills can 
compensate for the shock which will be sustained by our whole 
system of moral teaching by apologue, if his nnweloome revelations 
become widely credited. 

i ** The Lion is tho King of Boasts ; ; 

He noble is, and strong 

How often'' have I thrilled over that oouplot in the days of my 
childhood. I can hardly realise to myself the shock it would have 
caused my youthful enthusiasm if any one had assured me— as 
they; tell us now— that the Lion, the Lion of Andeooles, of tho 
British Standard, of a thousand moving tales and awe-inspiring 
figures, is but a cat-like creature* andi in fact, very much of a 
coward ! Well, the herald has ms convenldonal menagerie of 
abnormal birds, amazing beasts, and apocryphal fii^es— can they 
not leave us, for the invwuable purposes of the moral apologue, the 
Conventional Lion, the Conventional Bee, and the Conventional Ant? 

Your Obedient Servant, 

mn.;BARLow’e OrHoar*. 

The New Form of Cattle-Plague {from a Butcherh poM^of 
American BeeL 
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auf-Lote is tne love 
of youtli, but golden 
^ calf-love is the love of 

riper reason and ma- 
turer years. The world 
- is no longer young, 

though in the golden 
age — ^the age when the 
' golden calf is worship- 

M ped among the British 

as it once was among 
the Israelites. If our 
motto is still “ Hearts 
and Hearts,” it' means 
** iQlat hearts must now 

* , be laid hold of by hands 
with something in them. So no wonder 
the fashioh fOr substituting gifts for 
verses on Y^entine’s Day should be 
spreading hidfe and more. Punch, ever 
in the fashion, and'ever ready to oblige 
a grateful public, begs to suggest a few 
appropriate presents for certain eminent 
personages : — 

3fr, Gladstone. — A packet of stamped 
envelopes, with thfe legend, “ To be used 
instead of post-cards.’’ 

Lotd Beaconsfield, — A idodel of the 
Sphinx, in black marble, tTith the fable 




the BuU. 

Ijord Satishury. — A Cook’s Excursion 
ticket, withthfe inscription, ‘‘ Great Be- 
duction in Bailway Travelling,” 

^Sir Stafford Northcote. — ^A iset of 
Diseaeli’s Hovels, “ from the Author,” 
with the inscription, “Imitatioh is the 
sincerest jdattery. — ^BEACONSEiEtn.” 

‘PrtllATT WHtTi O n.JfPfl ** Wl4tVl 


Zord JSartington . — ^An amusing puzzle game, called “ Liberal Pohcy,” vdth a card “ With 
Me. Gladstone’s kindest regards.” 

Mr. Gathorne Hardy . — A Treatise on Sewage ; with a return of the inimbef of cases of 
typhoid fev er in the War-Office. . , ^ ^ 

Mr. Ward Hunt.’--ksx Essay oh “ The Tea-Kettle in general, and tM Vdngiuird in 
particular,” by Admteal Sir King- Hall. . 

Midhat Pa 'ska . — A Sack, inscribed “ The Turkish Cohstitution—Article 113..” 

The JEmp^rOr of Russia. — ^A^Beversible Coat, with the tdbtto, “Can be turned back again.” 

The Erii/p&ror of Austria . — ^A Lion’s Skin, with an. inscription, “ The same old game.” — 
ShAJEPBABE {Kmg John). 

Prince Von Bismarck .— box of drastic Pills, with the motto, “ Non his dat mi citb daV] 

TNe SulMi of Turkey.— A. copy of The Road to Rum, ahd the song, *- Softly tread. His 
hoMib grotmd.^^ 

The Ring ofJdaldf.—h Fra DMoh suit, with tho niolito, “ Honour before Honesty.” 

Ma¥tKdi McMahm. — A FrdnOo-Germaii Diotionhf^,' inscribed, “For a good boy, to be 
thoroughly mastered.’’ 

rThcfe A moral Tale, altered from The Zooklhg- Glass, and entitled One Head is 

letter than Two. 


And, lastly, Mr. Punch. — A steam- 
yacht, ^a* grand-tier box for Covent Garden 
for liie, a coach-and-four, a casket of the 
most costly jewellery, a blank cheque signed 
“ Bothschild,” and a family mansion in 
South Kensington, with furniture complete ; 
aU marked with the Punch monogram, and 
inscribed with the Punch motto, “ Modesty 
is the best policy,” 


WOHDEBS OF THE DAY. 

(A Bem/iniscencc of an Pisiallation.) 

LooKTNa back at my own career, wonder 
if wonders will ever cease ? 

Wonder whether abetter style of drapery 
might not be devised for Peers ? 

Wonder how Saxisbuey likes having me 
at his elbow ? 

Wonder whether a man is Liable to be 
tried by his Peers in the House of Lords, 
as well as a Court of Justice ? 

Wonder whether they will miss me in 
the Commons ? 

Wonder how Hoethcote will work as a 
Leader? r* • 

Wonder who will answer Gladstone ? 

Wonder who will walk a-top of Lowe ? 

Wonder what the Golos will say on the 
subject? 

Wonder whether Bismaeck will think 
anything about it, and what ? 

Wonder whether I shall be moved to 
write a seq.uel to Ixion in Heaven f 

Wonder what I really looked forward 
to when I wrote Vivian Grey. 

Wonder if I could remember half a 
dozen lines of The Revolutionary Epic f 

Wonder how the Great Commoner felt 
after his rise from Pitt to Chatham ? 

Wonder if a Coronet is, after all, a more 
dignified head-gear than a wide-awake ? 


aiVTiiTS iT;li n iT»l 


do without ‘ DIzzy ” ? 

Wonder if I shall be a hit in my new 
part ? 

Wonder if there ’s still such a thing as 
being “kicked up-stairs” —as there cer- 
tainly was in Puiteney’s time ? 


ASSES OH TWO LEGS. 

A BIPED ass, called Donovan— rough, as 
asses are in winter— lately received from 
Mb.. Knox the well-deserved .‘sentence of 
two months’ imprisonment for striking one 
of the servants of the Chinese Ambassador, 
Whose lives, it seems, are made a burden 
to them by the coarse curiosity, rising some- 
times to horse-, or rather ass-, play, of the 
London street-roughs, cads, and snobs, who 
gather for the purpose about the Embassy 
in Portland Place. Hay all asses who pass 
the line that separates braying from kick- 
ing, like this Donovan-, mfeet with as hard 
knocks in, the police-court 1 Do we want 
to justify the Chinese in the title they have 

S ’ ven us of “outer ” or “utter barbarians ? ” 

not, we are bound to receive our Celestial 
visitors 'with the couft^ties due to “ angels’ 
visits, few and far between.” 


^tanddtd is^orks. 

(For the Advocates of the Phonetic System of 
Spelling.) 

Tbs Biglow and Nashy Papers, Arte^ 
mus Ward— his Book, Major Jack Down- 
ing, and the works of other American 
Humorists, which will .thus be found to 
combine instruction with ardusement. 

Professors of the new system may he 
found in plenty amongst the Somersetshire 
labourers. 
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PEN Session! {Thursday, February BthJ) In Quoen’^fi' wi- 
ther, and the Q,tjeb3S-’s presence. *^The Members are, met— a 
terrible showP' The Eioht fioir. Bbn/aiok BjcsnAjm^ 
Yiscoxnsr HnemENBBir and Eabi» or BKAConrsjmn, “ob- 
served of all observers,*^ has appeared, between hia sponsoare. 
the Eabib or Bsomr Arm BKAj>roBn: has served hi» wnt 
on the Lorn OBArroiuLLDn ; has duly taken the Oaths, aaod 
walked round the Hoose, as a prize' dghter walks ronxid 
the ring before settizug^-to : and has held the Sword of State 
on the left of Her Most Qraeions BIajsstt, while the Lobb 
Ghabcellob read the Speech which her Ministers hare been 
pleased to put into her Koyal month. 

If “ speech is silvern,” what should a Queen’s Speech her 
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A TRUE PATRIOT. 

Yornig Lady Teacher (m Welsh Simday School), " Now, Jbnkin Thokas, 'what oekw in thjb Middle of the Gabden of Eden ? ” 
JenHn Thomas {^promptly). “'Leeks, MissM" 


“Leaden," if we may take this year’s concatenation of dull nar- 
rative and ^nny promise as a sample. It tells all in the history 
of the Tiizlash troubles, that everybody knew already, omitting 
everything everybody wanted to know, and leaving ns egnaHy in 
the dark on the really important point what we axe going to do 
next. It dashes the an^nncement of the assnmption of the Im- 
perial title at Delhi with tj^e grim tidings of famine in Bombay 
and Madras (but, strange to not a word of the cyclone) ; gives 
a regret to the troubles in the jfoansvaal, and promises— 

Eor England— BiUs for RejSgt in the tJiiiversities, the Law of 
Bankruptcy and Patents, Prisonsr«jlpd Property Yaluation, Eaetories, 
Workshops, and Summary Jurisdiction of l^gistrates. 

Por Scotland— Legislation about So^'ram Bridges, and Poof Law. 

Por Ireland— Bills for EstablishingW^Supreme Court of Judica- 
ture, and giving the County Courts an l^uitable Jurisdiction. 

JEt voild tout ! ' N 

Let Punch call in the ghost of his old friend, Samuel Pepts, 
tol condense the Essence of the evening. 

“Then Lords and Commons to debating on the Address. But, 
Lord I to see how blindly they did all talk, for lack of the papers, 
whereof 1,200 folio pages be only this day distributed to Members of 


both Houses, for such digestion as they can give them. Mighty 
pretty to note how in both Houses the Speakers for the Q-overnment 
and the Opposition did shoot in each other’s faces— the one clearly 


proving how they have all along used one language and kept one 
policy, , the other as plainly showing how they have contradicted 

themselves flat in ^e one, and gone right round in the other 

And each to the satisfaction of his own side So no marvel 

nothing like to come of it all but nothing. 

“ Only both sides- do agree that my Lord Saxisbuet hath borne 
himself bravely, and said and done exactly what both the Ministers 
and the , Opposition would have had him do. As though a man 
should blow hot and cold at once. Which puzzles me. And my 
Lobd Duxe of AneyLL did speak mighty hotly, and gave their Lord- 
ships his mind like a spirited gentleman as ne is, and of a ruddy 
colour, and peppery, and was for making the Gband Turk do what we 
would have him, andtakiag him by the throat, i£ it came to the worst, 


whereat my Lokd Derby did seem troubled, being of a mind that it 
is better for all, and most for the Christian subjects of the Turk, to 
open their eyes and shut their mouths, and see what Time or Mus- 
covite will send them, which, methinks, is a course like to be more 
to the mind of my Lord Derby, and us in this island, than the Chris- 
tians now so grievously ill-handed and misruled by the Grand Turk. 

“ Pretty to see how marvellous modest my Lord Beaconsfteli) did 
bear himself, and how soft-spoken he was in his new place. And, 
methinks, he did wear his robes of Earl as easy as ever I saw, and 
not unhandsomely, as do some that were born to them. And my 
Lord Hartinchon, in the Commons’ House, did speak with a thick 
voice, but to the point, showing how that when the Envoys came to 
Conference at Constantihople, it was not only to ask the Grand Turk 
for Reforms, but to have the same Reforms, with the Turk’s will or 
against it. And methinks my Lord would have England join with 
the,Muscovite to press the Grand Turk home, rather than leave him 
altogether in the hands of the Muscovite — and therein methinks my 
Lord spoke wis^ as weR as boldly. But to see how the new 
Leader of the House was sore hampered, and would read from 
papers which were not yet before Members,;and how Mr, Glabstone 
chid him sharply for it, but himself afterwards spoke ‘mighty well, 
and maintained all that the people in their meetings last autumn 
had given voice to, and all he had himself said and mitten against 
the Grand Turk and his ill-doings. ^ Yet, for all this, could I not 
clearly learn what they of the Opposition would do to make the Turk I 
do better, but hope they would do soinewhat, though the Government 
do seem plainly of no mind but the mind to do nothing, 

“ And so I home, marvellous weary of their much talking, and no 
wiser than I was before, which vexed me.’’ 

In the Commons, ITotices of Bills by the Bushel, 

Friday (Lorda),— A rchbishop of Canterbury moves for Select 
Committee on Intemperate Habits, and the eRect of recent legisla- 
tion on them. Inclufing Ritual, Low Church, and Liberationist In- 
temper^ce, as aJffected by the Church Discipline Bill — eh, my Lord P 
(Cbmmowa.)— More notices of Bills added to the eighty announced 
yesterday, , „ , 

On Mr. Cross re-introducing Prison BiU (not a burglar of that 
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name), the irrepressible Doctor had a rap at Dartmoor, apropos of 
the “ Tinfortunate nobleman/^ 

Mr. HiJtDT reintroduces his University Bills — changed into a 
double-headed Parliamentary Nightingale, including both Cambridge 
and^ Oxford in the body of one Statute. 

Sixty Bills brought in by mvate Members! Hurrah I "WBat 
nights we shall be having ! Almost all the hobbies must be trotted 
out by this time, one would thinh. 


’OR OTHERWISE.^^ 



We are often told that the Light of the Law is the perfection of 
Reason : but Law has not always the benefit of a humbler 
light— the Light of Common Sense. We are glad to see it has been 
guided by tms light to its judgment in the appeal against the 
conviction of Dr. Mokcr, detected in playing Spiritualist conjuring 
tricks at Huddersfield. i 

The Yagrant Act, under which he was convicted, enumerates, > 
among the impostures it;is aimed at, tricks performed ‘‘by palmistry ; 
or otherwise.” It was coolly contended, on Dr. Moncr/b behalf, 
that the word “ or otherwise ” must mean somethiug of the same 
kind as palmistry, and so did not iaolnde the tricks of impostors 
caUing' themselves Spiritualists. 

JirSXECES OiiEASBY and PoiiocK, with Common Sense as assessor 
for the occasion, held — au con^r air e— that “ otherwise ” means 
‘‘otherwise,” i.a, tricks different from palmistry, and mi of the 
same land, and so afSrmed the conviction, which leaves the soi-disant 
Dr. Morck to work out Ms term of durance as a rogne and 
vagabond. 

ME. PUNCHES GILEBEITES CHEZ ELLIS. 

No. Y.— Dr. Harvey D’Otijit, at the West-Eitd. 

Coi^VEmisrTLT situated near the farks c-nd most fashionable 
Sguares of the West-End, almost in sight of the Marble Arch, and 
not too far from Marlborough House, stands a palatial residence, i 
which combines the appliances of the laboratory with th^ luxnry .of 
a modern English home. Intelligent foreigners passing by this 
red-brick mansion in tbe Q,neen Anne style, with its plate-glass 
windows, its tall portals and guaint brazen knockers, its weU-worn 
door-steps, and clustering piles of moulded chimneys, would imagine 
that its owner was a duke at least. Not so. TMs palatial residence 
m the property of a man who for many hours daily wrestles -with 
Death and beats off disease, while in the dark hours he burns the 
midnight oil in tracking Science through her tortuous windings, and 
makes, at least, twenty thousand a year in guinea fees alone. Its 
occupant is the most fashionable consulting physician of the day. 
The value of ^ Harvey D’Oxi.et*'s time is measured in gold— Ms 
every five minutes are guineas. These are swept in by the 
never-ending flood of Ms feily consultations. Then, in the night- 
season, so precious are his thoughts, that a secretary is always 
seated at Ms bedside, to jot down, in shorthand, what he says 
in his sleep. All the principsi hospitals (of which he is an 
honoured omcer) are connected with Ms house by telegraphic wires, 


along wMch he flashes his medical oracles. The horses in Ms stables 
are selected for their hone, bottom, and. speed. When a case of 
moment is on hand,, when a (Cabinet Minister has toothache, or the 
wife of an Archbishop is suffering from cold, it is a sight to see the 
Doctor’s perfectly-appointed brougham, with its thoroughbred step- 
pers, flashing through the crowded thoroughfares. The moment one 
of D’Otley’s horses gets past Ms work, that is, ceases to be up to 
twenty miles an hour, it is sold, and replaced by another. The 
discarded gallopers are usually purchased by CaptaiR’ Sbcaw" to 
horse the engines of the Fire Brigade.^ 

Before describing the house in detail, it is as well to say that the 
domestic offices are defective. The pantry would be more cheerful 
for another vTindow, and the Butler has no room^ in wMeh he can 
receive! Ms comme il faut friends en petit comite. ^ On the right- 
hand doorpost are two hells, one labelled “Yisitorsj” the other 
“ Servants.” Let us check a natural inclination, and ring the first. 
After a pause of a few minutes, the door is opened^ by a fprmidahle, 
almost repellent, person clad in sober black. This is the Bobtor’s 
“ confidential man,” but Ms name is a misnomer.^ He is the very 
reverse of confidential. Ask him to whom that wide-awake on the 
hall-slab belongs, and he will reguire to know your business. 
(Question hiin about last night’s menu, and he will feign ignorance 
of the fact that his master yesterday gave a large and distinguished 
dinner-party. But while you have held Mm in talk, you are ill 
fitted indeed for your vocation; or you will have found time to note 
that there is in the comer near the door a handsome hat-stand, sup- 
porting many curious walking-sticks and costly umbrellas. You 
will have caught a glimpse of the solid mahogany door leading to 
the waiting-room, and the green baize portal of the sanctum 
of Hygeia. You will have rapidly written on the tablets of your 
memory that the floor is covered with marble-patterned oil-cloth. 
Hay, more, before the door is closed in your face with scant courtesy, 
you win have made your own the important fact that a stained 
glass lamp is hanging from the central star of the stucco ceiling. 

Fortunately, there are means for gaining admittance here besides 
a sop to Cerberus. Coals must he carried, and a footman’s livery is 
a disguise not difficult to assume. Moreover, the Healer, absorbed 
in science and consultations, does not know one servant from 
another. 

Entrance once secured, our survey may be more leisurely. "We 
enter the waiting-room on the right from the hall. It is cosy, 
though scarce (from an upholsterer^s point of view) costly. A red 
carpet with yellow flowers gives a decided relief to a blue wall- 
paper and a pale green ceiling. The chairs have oak frames and 
are leather-seated and backed. The table (a very good one, from 
the celebrated emporium of Messes. Yamp and Ykneeb) is covered 
with periodicals, comic and serious, literary and social, from 
Bradshaw downwards, of various dates and much thumbed. An 
illustrated edition of Joe Miller lies side by side with Burke’s 
Beeragsy like two roses on one stalk. Mixed up with the 
Ikhtey literature axe several pamphlets by the Healer himself. 
Here, for instance, is D’ Ogley on the Circulating Fluid, a most 
valuable addition to medical specialism j and yonder, in a neat 
cover, is that standard work of D’Oyley’s on the Ohscxircr i>w- 
eases of the Upper Ten Thousand, for the Doctor belongs to the 
new school, and eschews Latin words when English will servo as 
well. Seated on the chairs round the table, or ranged along the 
walls, or standing in groups, are the patients— for whose amusement 
all this literature is intenaed— pale-faced, wearied, and anxious. 

Do not let us wait to be summoned into the Healer’s presence, but 
by virtue of our “ Open, seeaineB^ enter Ms sanctum at once. 
A majestic room, hung with ntflrof-prints of eminent Doctors, (from 
Hunter and Pott downwarcS), with well-filled dwarf book-oases ; 
on their tops, and on stan^ls and small tables all about, models of 


and Ms brochure on the white blood-eorpusoles has attracted great 
attention in the columns of the Medical Press. Hear the fire, and 
well-screened from the draught, are a desk and a very easy chair. 
And now let us look at the Healer at work. A deheate-looking 
man of sixty, with auburn hair, and a long, black, silky moustache. 
A grand head, full of humps that would drive a phrenologist into 
eostacies of delirious delight. A pair of piercing eyes, i^arkHtog 
with a concentration of energy and enthusiasm, fun and science. A 
well-knit frame of great muscular power. He softly smiles as you 
enter, and motions you to a seat. A few rapid questions are first 
given, and the answers pondered noted, resolved. Then he examines 
you. He punches you here, bangs you there, and, so to speak, 
whacks you all over. “ Does tMs hurt ? ” he asks with each blow, 
and notes down in a lax^ book wMch lies open before him your 
loudly-uttered answer. In five minutes he has imoeked ofi your 
case, after a hurriedly-written prescription, and perhaps a 
rapid interchange of thought on the current topic of the day, with 
a recommendation of a mutton-chop luncheon, and the avoidance of 
sugar and malt ligttors (the Healer has a firm belief in diet, which 
he calls the right hand of medicine, and mutton-chops axe just 
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now up, sugar and malt down, in the medical barometer), 
and your interview is over. You bow yourseli out 
(after leaving your fee on the table), and another patient 
takes your place. As the door closes behind you, you hear 
the faint sounds of distant thumnings. And so it goes on, 
from nine to one^ in a never-enaing stream of rapidly- 
interviewed pilgrims to the shrine of ^sculapius. Then 
comes the perfectly-appointed but not luxurious luncheon- 
tray, with its two glasses of restorative Amontillado ; and 
then the well-hung chariot, with its four-hundred guinea 
steppers is at the door, and i£ we are to keep our eye 
on the Healer, it must be no longer cTiez lui^ but chez 
son clientele^ in every part of the wide West-End, 
from rococo Cavendish Square to brand-newest Ken- 
singtonia. But the Doctor does not take a man on the 
box ; and though few places are beyond our ken, we are 
not CLuite ubicLuitous, 

Nor need we care to follow the Healer home again 
from his dady round. Is not private life sacred ? And 
yet one scene more. It is night. The Healer’s house is 
a blaze of lights. The waiting-room contains a supper 
with all the delicacies of the season, for the pastrycook 
who has taken the contract has charged fifteen shillings 
a-headi The gentlemen of the pantry mnst have in- 
creased assistance to-night. The roll and roar of car- 
riages ceases not without. Upstairs, in the gorgeous 
drawing-room, are the guests, including all me cele- 
brities of the day, civil and military, literary and soien- 
tifilo, fashionable and financial, musical and theatrical. 
In one corner a celebrated author is reading extracts 
from his works to a rather languid audience. In another, 
a professional negro serenader, banjo in hand, is singing 
with much feeling^ a popular comic song. ^ The Hesdei^j 
now in his favourite character of Host, is circulating 
around, with a smile for the Ladies, a dashing joke, or 
a profound conundrum for the'Men, when a servant hur- 
riedly approaches him, and whispers in his ear. Five 
minutes later the perfectly-appointed bro^ham is dash- 
ing through the streets at the rate of the Mying Dutch^ 
man. It contains the Healer, bent on a mission of 
mercy. . . . Such is his life, full of mysteries and confi.- 
dences, blind guesses and rapid inductions, vast gains 
and large benevolences, sensations and delights, guineas, 
honoujs, and contrasts. 


TO THE TOTTERING LILY. 


Of all that ’s hideous,, awkward, queer, 
Our Dames are quite ioo prompt, I fear. 
In emulation. 

The G-reoian bend,, the Homan fall, 

Set all our beauties waddling, wob- 
bling ; 

Sig^ht of yoxur tootsicums so small, 

Fair toiitei^er, mirfit be setting all 
Our beauties hobbling ! 

The Chinese Totter ! Taking name t 
Fancy presents appalling pictures. 


E hear that a Chinese 
lady (wife of one of the 
Staff of the Amhas- 
sador), whose name 
signifies the Tottering 
Lily of Fascination, 
accompanied the 
^ Chinese Embassy to 

this country.” — C?os- 
sip of the Day, 

Fair dower fipom the Flowery Land — 
Ho^ national is your cognomen ! 

An inability tc stand 
Is not t^ie charm we most demand 
In Western women. 

’Tis plain youVe not been favoured 
yet 

With a Celestial Mary Walioie. 

Ah me I how wch you must regret, 
Or shonld' do, never having met 
That lively talker ! 

But pray don’t bring in fashion here 
Your* pedal fascination. 

Imagine all our Ladies lame, 

And modish hottiers earning fame 
For ten-toe strictures ! 

We ’velcta of fashions, goodness knows, 
Whic^ axe — excnse me ! — quite as 

You’re vS:oome, dear, but don’t dis- 
close 

I To Western gaze those tiny toes, 

I Sweet Tottering Lily ! 


THE COMINO MAN FOE TURKEY. 

The fall of Midhat Pasha may very probably prove the means 
of affording Turkey a good chance of salvation. According to the 
Yienna correspondent of the Times^ there has lately come into the 
foreground a man who, though for some time little heard of, is begin- 
niug to be considered by well-informed persons “ a not unlikely 
candidate for the post of definitive Grand vizier.” This is a Turk 
of exceptional integrity, virtue, and intelligence, by name Ahmed 
Refie Efeendi, who has served his country in several Mgh ofidces 
of State successively, and, during his intervals of leisure, has 
always gone “ to dig and plant in his garden on the hiU-side, and to 
indulge Ms taste for reading and study.” How elevated a taste for 
study and reading is that wMch actuates this literary Turkish 
Cincinnatus, the whole world wiU discern from the statement that, 
amongst English and other cultivated residents in Turkey, by some 
of whom he was regarded as one of the most fanatical and dangerous 
of “Old Turks”— 

“ Those who, being under this impression, made his acqnamtance, may 
have been not a little astonished to find a man as well up in the latest works 
of English and French literature as they were themselves, a man who took in 
Fmoh and Cha/irwari^ and laughed over them as heartily as any man could.” 

It would be mere mock-modesty to refrain from anticipating the 
observation wMch the foregoing words will suggest to everybody, 
that a Grand Yizier being not only a constant reader of Dunch, but 
also capable of understanding and appreciating the contents of these 
pages, is likely to regenerate and save Ms country, if a^body in the 
sli;TOers of a Grand Yizier can. May Ahmed Refik Effendi live 
to dR) it ; and that he may have plenty of time to do it in, may His 
ExceUenoy live a thousand years, oontinning to take in and read 
Ms DuncK 


Bens. Bidentinin. 

Shbefs^ teeth are nsed by dentists (so ’tis stated) 
To fill the cells that giinders have vacated. 

The Hatcham sheep upMft a piteous wail ; 

The Tooth they ’ve lost now fills a cell in gaol. 

Ah ! Toothless sheep, whose pap-preparer ’s gone ! 
Ah I sheepless Tooth, that ohew’st the cud alone ! 


IMITATIYE BENEYOLENCE. 

[A Eint to Noble Sportsimn.) 

Moee than once or twice during the shooting season, the constant 
reader of Ms newspaper may therein discover pleasant httle unpre- 
tentious paragraphs, recording very simply such kind acts of grace 
as these : — 

“Hbh Majesty has forwarded, from Windsor, twenty brace of 'pheasants 
to St. George’s Hospital.” 

“ Presents of game have been dispatched from Sandringham, by order of 
the Fringe or w albs, for the use of the patients in the London hospitals.” 

Imitation, we are told, is the truest form of flattery, and we feel 
pretty sure that both Hjbe Majesty and the Pbinoe of W axes would 
be flattered by a loyal imitation of their gifts. Noble sportsmen 
would do well to emulate them betters ; and instead of sending aH 
their surplus game to be sold for them at Smithfield, they shoMd 
^end some of it, at least, to the Hospital of St. Bartholomew, adja- 
^ cent to the market. Battues are abominable : but there might be 
I some excuse for them, if their proceeds were distributed among the 
I sick and suffering poor. As a rule, there is small interest in the 
I statements of “ good sport” wMoh are paraded in the newspapers, 
describing how the noble army of Swells at Crackshot Castle have 
destroyed, in the last three days, some five thousand head of game. 
Such paragraphs, however, might well deserve publicity if they 
conveyed an intiniation that the game had been presented to the 
London Hospitals, and that the carriage of it thither had been 
charitably paid. 

I SENSATIOH m BELOtRAVIi,. 

Chawles and John Thomas are in great tribulation, as they have 
heard Yaccinaticn is to be administered direct from the calf. Their 
situations, they complain, won’t have a leg to stand on, if they arete 
be pnnotured tor the benefit of babies. 

A WONDEEFUX DISCOVEBY. 

A CoKRESPONDENT sends US an anagram, revealing in a new Peer 
what the world has long been in thq dark about : — The Earl of . 
Bbaconsfield— The real Face of Old Ben.” 
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TRUE ARTISTIC REFINEMENT. 

jDiod of a colour, iu a)8thotic pain/* 

lloatess, We'jrb coino down to Supper, Mr. Mirabel. Let me inproduor you to Mias Ohalmers.” 


Mr. Mirabel, “A—pardon me— IS that the tall Youno Lady STANUiNa bt your Husband?” 

Hostess. ^'Yes. She’s the most charming Girl I know.” 

Mr. Mi/rabel, ‘‘I’ve no uouBr. But— A— she affects aniline Byes, don’t you know? I weally couldn’t go down to 
S uppAH WITH A Young Lady who wears Mauve Twimmings in her Skirt, and Magenta Wibbons in Her Hair I ” 


MATEEIAMILIAS ON THE MEAT QUESTION. 


Sixpence a pound ! A blessed tbonglit ! I Lope this time it ’s no 
vain vision. 

Ah ! bring the Butchers down a bit, and house-keeping might be 
Elysian ; 

But what with those blue-coated wolves, and trade in such a state 
. as trade is, 

A prudent woman to venture beyond Australian tinned afraid is, 


But if they ^re going to buy it cheap and pocket the extra profit, ^ 
Like those Scotch cheats, i can’t say 1 see much good folks are like 
to get off it. 

They ^J1 raise a cry and say, no doubt, they ’re frosse out, like 
gardeners,— drat 'em ! 

But much I fear they 're far too sly to let us buyers tit-for-tat 'cm. 


Yet from your preserved meats, preserve me I — I never could con- 
ceit 'em ; 

And servants— drat their dainty ways !— declared they'd sooner 
starve than eat 'em. 

But these American frozen joints — ^though freezing victuals does 
seem funny, — 

By all aocounts, axe good and cheap, and that ’s the market for my 
money. 


They 've always got some fine excuse— Hood, drought, war, rinder- 
pest, and so on ; 

Don't tell me I Government ought to stop the way these Batchers 
go on. 

Thousands of tons of Yankee meat imported monthly ? The more 
Burprisiug, 

Spite of States'^ beef and Canadian too, my bills should stiH keep 
rising I 


' ‘W’earingr of the Glreen.'^ 


dieap I "Word of comfort to a wife I And yet it almost sounds like 
mooMng, 


The following is an extract from The Irish limes of Eebruary 0, 
1877 


Eor prices keep^on going up to an extent that 's really shocking. 

prices, hke that raim young man in Mb. Longfellow's sad ditty, 
W nen once they ^ure to rising, won't come down again — more 's tne 
pity. 


Hxcelmr is the Butchers’ cry ; at rising they 're as. smart as rockets : 
And snow; tnemseives natural enemies of every woman’s peace and, 
pocJiets r 

Aad it so be tius frozea beef dhonld only bring the brutes to book a 

Ulv| 

I 'd breathe a blessing on those Yankees, every time I had to cook a 
bit. 


Spoaking of hia Graoe reminds me that his noble Xsady, the Duchess, 
created quite a sensation last week by dnying down Grafton Street, preceded 
by two outriders, in a paU^areen silk dress, ller reception all along the way 
was very warm, the people being evidently pleased at the marked compliment 
meant to be paid to Ireland by the colour of the dress.” 

What a pity the people of Ireland axe not oftener put in a good- 
humour when it takes so little to please them ! 


A QUESTTON OP SEX. 

“ Eoues " wants to know^whether the horse christened ** Manage-- 
merit ” in our last Cartoon ^should not have been a fflly, and named 
Mis-- Management ? 


mi 




■/&'' 


M0m 


mm^ 


m 

iis 






W'-'k^C-Xv.-rT-’'' .:. 





WHAT NEXT? 


™ now M mmTmm siai^t hoko®- 

IM. •■ TOO ■■« ■ „ Tsn CAfi-i lata ™ 

OPPOSITION 1 1 ” 
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THE PORTE AlTD THE YATICAN. 

Coin'OUND those European Powers, 

A set of hogs and dogs and Giaours ! 

We knuckle down to their dictation ? 

We truckle to intimidation ? 

Submit to their conditions, We f 
Concede our Slaves autonomy ? 

We of the Infidel afeared ? 

Ho, never, by the Prophet’s heard I 
Like that old Brick on Peter’s Throne, 
Whose case is so much like Our own, — 

If ’tis as pole resembles pole — 

For whom We feel with all our soul, 

Has one, and only one, repl;^. 

When vexed with importunity, 

So We^ whenever pressed to do 
The thing w© are unwilliug to, 

WiU. let the Giaour get nought of Us, 

But a serene, Non poseumus ! ” 


HOSPITALITY AND PLUHDER. 

Iotoemed by telegram that “Lonn Deeby had re- 
ceived an address signed by a numerous body of English 
traders^ complaining of the Brigandage in Sicily, and 
requesting him to caU in the most pressing manner the 
attention of the Italian Government to the subject,” 
the Public, Parliament, and Press of Italy have been 
thrown into a fit of indignation at what they call “ an 
egregious breach of the hospitality extended to British 
residents in the Island.” Strange to say, what they 
mean by breach of hospitality appears not to have been 
the seizure of Me. Rose by brigands, their detention of i 
him in their mountain den, in constant danger of Ms life, 
and Ms release for a ransom of j£2,400, — no; it seems j 
that, from the Italian point of view, the hospitality 
extended to British residents in Sicily was broken by | 
Me. Rose’s fellow-countrymen and fellow-residents in 
complaining of that and similar outrages to the British 
Government. ;Well, there’s nothing like looking at 
tMngs your own way I 

CHMBpH \U STYLE. " 

A nioTi H. , . , Amt Advertisement in a contemporary offers a select 

Rituca^iic Nostess . ‘‘Are you aopsro xq paunoH with us this Evbhino, home to a few Ladies and Gentlemen who require yest. 

JuAJOE i ATYirkTiD* ovnil tViATYiMftl-o'Afi n-f f.Tiist rfif.rAn+.'nnll 


The Major, ** Thahks, no I I WAS AT THE Morning Pebfoemanob ! 1” 


Among the first to avail themselves of tMs retreat wiE be 
found Macaulay’s Hew Zealander and CiESAE’s Wife. 


HOV TO MAKE HOME SAFE. 

{Respectfully dedicated tc Cattain Shaw.) 

“ There were over a hundred fires in the Metropolis last week.” — Weelly 
Taper, 

1. In the first place I, Punchy would havq yon careful iu the 
matter of matches. Avoid those tp which Proprietors and Manu- 
facturers have given the title “ Safety,” for use can he made of 
them only when you have the box by you. Rather choose those 
which strike not only on the box, but on anything. By employ- 
ment of these yourself, and by encouraging the careless use of them 
by your seryants, you may do your part in keeping up the average 
of Metropolitan confiagrations. 

2. In these days of universal improvement your house is probably 
lighted with gas from attic to basement. On this head I have little 
to say. Remember, however, the proverb wMch illustrates the 
futility of seeking for anything in the dark. If, therefore, you smell 
gas, and are thus warned of an escape, go, ox send one of your 
household, with a lighted candle, to discover the source of it. 


in tne nursery, scnooiroom, or wnerever else tnere is iiKeiy to De 
romping, employ petroleum or kerosiue. Consider the Cow of 
Chicago. 

4. Hever indulge in Fire-Guards. They intercept grpa^ part of 
the heat of the fire, which no prudent, householder can afford at the 
present prices of coal. If, in yonr absence, a gassy coal explodes, 
and the fragments are projeoted into the room, how can you possibly 
he to blame ? 

5. SomP housewives are of opinion that linen should be aired 
gradually. ^ This is mere old-f asMoned nonsense, nnsuited to an 
age too rapid to permit of things being done slowly. Air your 
linen quickly; Mive. a roaring fire, and bring your clothes-horses 
as near it as possible. 

6. The medical profession strongly condemn chlorodyne or 


chloral. Therefore, if you have wakeful nights, compose yonrseJK 
by means of a book in small type, wMch will involve yonr keepii 1 
your bedside-candle close to the curtains, where, if left to itself, 
it may burn down quietly. 

7. HotMng is more soothing than for a man with his head on his 
pillow to meditate over the affairs of the day with a cigar in Ms 
mouth. 

8. While wages are so Mgh, I would have you execute for yourself 
any little repairs that may bepome necessary on your premises. 
The cases of Canterbury Cathedral, and the Alexandra Palace, show 
what may be done by the skilful use of a glue-pot. 

9. In the event of any article of wearing apparel ox furniture 
igniting, remember at once to open a door, so as to admit a good 
current of air. All the above directions may he rendered useless by 
inattention to tMs hint. 

10. Hever insure your house. Think of the Inxxuies yon can 
purchase T^th a few pounds, and hesitate before investing your 
money in what is too often notMng but a premium on carelessness. 

11. And last. Take the foregomg directions to heart, and carry 
them out steadfastly and thorongMy. Verify the saying of Thomas 
of Chelsea, that the twenty millions of these islands are mostly fools'. 
Yex the souls of Captain Shaw and his gallant men, and by yonr 
ignorance, carelessness, laziness, and stupidity, continue to swell the 


ignorance, carelessness, la^ess, and stupidity, continue tq swell the 
fire-returns,' and aggrayate your siuoere well-wisher, 


pains and penalties, op bitualism. 
{What wUh the Trmta of JSdteham and Maidstone.). 

Lsf Hoxsemonger Lanp— Tooth-ache. 

In the Court of Privy Council— Ear-ache. 


To PpESONg AnouT TO Mahrt.— T ake care to chpq^e a j 

and not a Lady Encumbrance. 
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each hooded figure’s elbow, ready to seize a missive, and dash away 
THE MASKED MONK; on some errand of the Segretto Service* All are busy. Every 

second the little hells axe ringing, and messages arriving from all 
OR, TH£S MAID ! THE MANIAC ! ! AND THE MYSTERY ! ! ! (quarters of the world. A special department is assigned to news 

A THEiLLiNG ROMANCE, POUNDED ON UNQUESTIONED PACTS, INVENTED during the Session the wixes 8X6 Constantly at 

AND WRITTEN BY "^Aud wherG are we now ? In the Camera Ohscura of the head 

CEO. H. ‘W'H— LL— T, M.P. Department of the Secret Conclave^s Office, whence issue orders for 

^ T rm. T u jf the conduct of the affairs, Ecclesiastical and Civil, of the entire 

Chapter I. The Jesuit thief ^ globe, where all secrets are told ; where all plots are known ; where 

In a spacious arched and vaulted chamber, whose stones could the Propaganda holds its monthly feasts, and the outwardly sedate 
have told of the darkest and foulest deeds ever perpetrated in the Seminarists meet for their nightly revels. 

history of mankind when under the shadow of the broad triple- At a table, listening to the low-miurmured recital of a cowled 
crowned tiara, which was assumed by the persecuting pontiffs of the figure, sat one towards whom, from time to time, all eyes furtively 
mediseval period in cutting, cruel, and deadly ridicule of the cos- glanced. He was dressed in a long gown, called a “ which 

tume of the oppressed Hebrew race, which, at that time, still clung entirely concealed the closely-woven coat of chain armour that pro- 
to the traditional head-gear of a happier past,— in, I say, an arched tected him night and day from those whom alone, of all men, he 

J IX.. j -1 1 XT... -I XT •- Ji J tJT xT Vi.. 


and vaulted chamber of the large building, about which there is feared, namely, the assassins in his pay. For him, bravos belonging 
something at once prisonly and palatial, at the corner of the Piazza to what is known as the “ claque were ever at his call, and their 
were gathered some of the most remarkable persons hands, ever ready for his bidding, might, when unemployed, find 






in the world, means to send a 

Truth, but the * the 

time will come Popish Eoolesi- 

m®?"" T ^ t ^ ^ astical Camp. It was a cocked hat, surmounted by a feather, 

I «-*-J®£toomy ohamher was hxmg around with various instruments Beneath his cloak, and entirely concealed by it, he wore his 
01 torture, which, though superseded by modem improvements epaulettes, and by his side a rapier of the purest Toledo steel. He 
and luventions, stul xetam their terrible significance, and cause a had two air-revolvers of the most recent Amorician invention in his 
j^^mor to pass through the stoutest frame that ever England can girdle, while in Ms long, thin, sinewy, bloodless hand, which a 

In different comers, for the apartment is aU comers and angles, you "11 believe anything. Why, you"d believe that the unfortunate 
sat Bomhre-hooded fi^es at desks, watching with lynx-hke eyes iiow languishing at Dartmoor is not the man he wasn't tak^ for. 

the complicated movements of the telegraphic-needles in front of ^ know^ alwut Oappa Magna* 1 *re worn one to try it. It 's like on 


i 


V- 


Jlfojna,t— and black half-masks, like Meiesval headsmen, -waited at , In answer to your letter, 8ir, in which you kindly propose to leave my 

— production untouched by the editorial hand in its characteristic features, I 
* Piazza di SepteUi Diaft."— Is there such a Street in Rome ? and are S? ^ kave been in Romo (dare / venture there, Sir ? 

you q^uite sure of your spelliiig ? In haste. — ^Tours, Ed. ^ ^ ®kin, which is not proof against the stilotto of the hired 

From a. W., M.?.— Sir, facts are facts, be they never so factitious. The ^sasam), and never will learn a lan^age, which, whatever may he ite 
Piazza m question, I learn on the very best authority, is “ a quarter ” not an beautieB, is associated with the history of the debased, profligate 

entire street. But the part represents poetically the whole.— Tours ever —[*♦*♦ The asterisks are ours, Ed.]— Papal Misrule.— G. W. , 

(c reference to Roman Catholic authorities, we find •' 

w a eqpe not a cap. la this not a dip of yours, my dear J I call your attanW Sfc to tlm feet that I do «o< write about mattoe 

W/>ma.V.-SUp? No. If you believe what ilSossi^ple tea reuTta^ta 





Fbbruakt 17 , 1877 .] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAKI. 



have every confidence. I have alreadjr spent 
hundreds, I may eay thousands, in unearthing the 
machinations of the Jesuits in this country — 
have been content to bear the obloq[uy cast upon 
me by the satellites of the Boman Secret Monastic 
Societies— and, alas ! I have actually been held 
up to suspicion (how baseless my conscience and 
constituents best know) of being myself a Popish 
Emissary ! ! — and this too by the once eminent 
Protestant Champion, Mr. M-d-g-te, who, I fear, 
is after all but an unconscious tool in the hands 
of astute Cardinals and wily Italian Prothona- 
tanis. I defy Dr. M-nn-q and all Ms works (not 
one of which I would ever read, nor even accept 
as a birthday present), and dare the whole Con- 
sistory and (joUege of Bishops and Council of 
Seminarists to disprove in detail any one of the 
Facts, or contradict any single one of the state- 
ments which I shall put before the public in tMs 
true and thrilling narratire, wMch should rouse 
aU England from its torpor, and cause Parlia- 
ment to send a carefully-selecUd body of firemen, 
with hose and hatchet,, into the cellars of the 
house. 

I would not employ a policeman or fireman if 

by a c^petent Protestant Committee, and had 
recmved from the examiners a certificate of his 
thorough acquaintance with the CatecMsm, and 
had taken a good strong anti-Popish oa& with- 
out evasion, reservation, or mental equivocation 
whatsoever. For wtf, I would go to the stake 
cheerfully for my opinions, and I should he very 

f lad to see others go there too, and remain there* 
’or my part, I do not think I should care to do 
more than go to the stake for my opinions, get 
my opinions, and come back again. For the sake 
of the Protestant cause I would give up^ almost 
anytMng except, perhaps, my pipe, wMch is a 
great comfort to me when I am stumping at 
Peterborough, and which I miss in the House, 

I shall go on with tMs Novel as long as I can, 
in order to expose the system of tyranny and 
duplicity wMch keeps an excellent nobleman out 
of nis property simply because he is a butcher, 
and. therefore, opposed to Lenten diet and fish on 
Fridays. But my time is fully occupied, and my 
leisure moments I devote to singing lessons. 
When next asked to sing I shall do so— and 
charge for it.— G. W. 


CULINARY CULTURE. 

New Cooh, “Ip tott^re going tjp-Stairs, Mr. Exjggles, you might just tell my Lady 

THAT IF SHE OAN’T WrITB THE ^ MeNOO* IN FRENCH, I SHALL BE YERY 'APPY TO DO IT 
FOR HER ! ” ; 


Sir Joshua might liaYe painted and a Sir Moses haYe bought, lie Held that most formidable 
of all his weapons, a steel pen. And who was this ? 

Gentlemen, this was the man before whom aU Europe in reality quailed, to whom Princes 
bowed and diplomatists cajoled, —it was Dom YiCHiniroMO Soyeeichino, tne General of The 
Jesuits I ! 

JEmmario mio^^ he said, suddenly, to a yellow-faced, high-eheek-honed Monk, whose 

G eneral ^pearance bespoke the part oi the world for which he was made up, ‘‘ go to China. 

ee the Enrpqror’s Secretary, and giye him this draught,” and he held out a paper of the 
deepest black, with a few characters in white on it. “ II drafto nigro^^ he continued, “ will 
settle the constitutional question that is to giYe us a new empire in an old and tottering 
world. Stay,” he added, as the Emissary was about to withdraw, let me look at you.” 

He eyed him narrowly from head to foot. Then, suddenly exhihitiag tokens of dissatis- 
faction, he beckoned to a stoufy pale-faced assistant, who had till this moment been seated 
in a dark comer with a box in his hand. This box he now opened. It was filled with 
paintiL pigments, brushes, powders, pencils, Indian in^ and hares’ feet. 

“ Caro Kablabkzone,” said the General of the Jesuits to the stout, pale monk, 
cim^pa litbo ^ 

Karlarhzone bowed,, and, with a light hand and small brush, put a few lines here, a 
few lilies there, rubbed a little, more yellow into his face, and the man (in reality a native 
of Limerick) was transformed into a most perfect Chinaman. [Is it certain that this 
emssario is not one of those 'who hang oh behind the Chinese Ambassador’s coach as he 
driYes about London ? Let Cabdinall M-nn-g answer. JEe knows, and if he will only 

Just at this moment a piercing scream rang through the apartment. A secret door was 
suddenly thrown open, and a beautiful nun, pale and disheYeUed, rushed into the apartment 
and threw herself at the knees of the General. 

t The break and asterisks are ours.— En. 

{To he continued^ 

— # 

Notes by the talented Author. 

Of course I limit myself entirely to factSy either witMu my own personal and peculiar knowledge, 
or sworn to by those in whom, from their position and exceptional opportunities of observation, I 


CRYSTAL PALACE IMPROTEMENT. 


Is the Crystal Palace worth preserving ? 
This is a question not raised in a pamphlet 
by Me. Giadsto3Yb, but by the Lord 
Mayor, at a meeting of public-spirited 
gentlemen^ held the other afternoon at 
the Mansion House, to consider “ the 
best means to maintain and preserve 
the Crystal Palace for the use of the 
people, in fulfilment of the objects for 
which it was originally founded.” They 
ultimately resolved that, *‘in view of the 
great public advantage of the Crystal 
Palace, it is desirable that it should be 
maintained for the public,” and appointed 
a Committee to confer with the Directors to 
that end. Thus the question before the 
meeting was answered in the afitoaative, 
but not absolutely. They voted the Crystal 
Palace ’ worth preserving to efiect the 
objects for which it was^fonnded, and not 
n^ers. 


I Igje former they contemplate promoting 
by a large and liberal scheme for “the 
cultivation of aits, sciences, and manu- 
factures, and the providing of good and 
elevating recreation for the, public,” and 
for those who join in the undertaking, “ a 
substantial return in the ^ape of valuable 
works of Art,” 

Among the objects for which the Palace 
was designed, rope-walking, circus-riding, 
and'Cookn^ diversions in general were not 
included. So Punch heartily wishes, under 
new arrangements, better luck to the Crsrstal j 
Palace, and a return to the original inten- j 
tions. I 
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MIDHAT AND HIS MASTER. 

(A Gfrowl from the, Qrcmd Tmlc.) 

‘“A careful study of the Arabian Nights would be a better guide to the mysteries of Turkish policy 
the scrutiny of protocols and despatches.” — Tmes, 

wed ! That 

^ was not thns in Mahmoto’s time, 













Bowistring the dog ! Or, stop a hit — 
Eoi^t with his own petard — ^twill fit ! 
Pull his OWE Constitution's trigger— 
A hundred and thirteen ’s the figure — 
And fioor the rogue with his own gun ; 
So at least one thing ’twHl have done. 


Bowstrings and Bosh I Thinks he he 

s 

2 := Turn upside down the Ottoman P 
p Who is this MmirAT, to overrule 
/ < The Pasha-power of Istamhoul P 
^ Sherbet and Sheitan I Are wo sons 
s Born of burnt fathers? Ships and 
g guns 

F-' We've borrow'ed frdm the upstart 
West, 

Her spare cash hfelped her to invest ; ' 
But now these Oiaours, by word and 
blow, 

That the East 's still tho East, we '11 
show ! 

By change untouched, untauglit by 
time, 

As it was in the golden prime 
^ Of good Haeoun Aleaschid ! 

The Padishah, a paper-thraU, 
r At Midhai’s whistle to sing small I 
" A Constitution one decrees — 
r. A bubble blown the Giaour to please— 

= - On Salisbuey's high waves to pour 
1 , oil, 

r Ignatotp's little game to spoil, 

But to be carried out ? Oh, no ! 
Midhat wiU find that way 's no go. 
Midhat shall quit, and ne’er come 
hack— 

We’U^'give him what Giaours' call 
the sack ” — 

A sack I/d sink in Bosphorus slime, 

If this were but the golden prime 
Of good Haeohn Albaschid I 

What ! Shan a Sultan live in fear 
Of a Eeforming Grand Yizier ? 

A text for quidnuncs and for quiz- 
zers ? — 

Of Softas to say nought, or scissors. 

A cup of. coffee, spiced and strong, 

Had been more Eastern, and less long. 

But ours is a degenerate time ; 

Ah, how unlike the golden prime , 

Of good Haeoun Axeaschib ! 


A ^Assehgers’ Bailway duestion. 

Ojr the MetropoHtan. J&isti§iot Jfeaiit^ay a driver, losing nerve, hacks a train downhill against 
anpmer train, smas^g 120 passengers. In compensation for their injuries, liey get £lf),800. * 
AJrainst this suiii the Company has to put only £1 2^. 6«?., the amount of the sufferers’ ! 


' Against this suiii the Company has to put on^ £1 2^. 6«?., the amount 
fares. The Directors consider the compensation excessive. Had they to i 
the amount they themselves thought reasonable, how many more aeeideni 
would occur in a given time on the MetropolitanL District Hailway ? 


SIGNS OP SPEING. 


ty no more than 
than at present 


Pabisiant Governesses are giving the last 
touch of Erench polish to their pupils, ' 

Music-Masters are coaching fiuttering 
debutantes in Chopin’s Mazurkas. 

Dancing-Mistresses are giving six lessons 
in the lately-revived kick-up— the Polka. 

The Board of Works is carefully covering 
a fine layer of broken bricks ana smashed 
bottles with finer gravel, and calling the 
mixture Eotten Row, 

Young Wild Otes is growing Gardenias 
in pots in his bed-room, and has taken a 
Farce to throe Managers without any other 
result than polite refusal. 

Captain Monte Brag is practising seve- 1 
ral new tricks with tho cards, with a view 
to simplifying eearte and piquet. 

Lady Highflyer has been closeted with 
Madame IUchel, who has had the impu- 
dence to crop up again. 

The Bower of Beauty and the Fountain 
of Youth are besieged every day by Ladies 
who have faith in metallic dyes and arsenical 
lotions. 

Several Screws, *Hhe property of Gen- 
tlemen going abroad,” are being highly 
groomed and carefully fed. i 

Sand-cracks are being filled up, scars 
painted over, and I00.S0 boxes prepared for 
the recei>tion of the splendid Park Hacks, 
which “a well-known Lady of fashion has 
no further use for.” 

Bog Importers Aro busy picking stray 
pets, and tendering them unrecognisable, 
with a view to ready sale. 

Awful siKjriticc'H arc making room for 
Spring stocks in West End monster maga- 
zmcH. 

Tho Snowdrops and Violets of London 
Ball-rooms arc opening their modest eyes 
to an imaginary future of blissful waltzes 
and bewildered Baronets. 

OuNTKR is laying down Ico and crusty 
old Waiters. 

And Mr, Gye has found a Tenor who will 
make us forget Mario, and a debutante up 
to her work. 

ETON COPY-HEADS. 

{From a set in the, Pomssim of W. E. G.) 

Acobpt anybody's admnees. 

Boys' hills should he big* 

Cash connection combines classes^, 
l>ukes are desirable, 

Eton enforces expensive habits. 

Faintly feeling is foolish. 

Good money gives mod graces, 

Kurd cash holds the highest, 
Impecuniosity is ignominious. 

Juvenile iunkeiting is Jolly, 

Keep kickina d(non cash, 

Zavishness beads to love. 

Money makes many friends. 

Needy niceness is nasty. 

Own money is good: other people's 
better, 

Fr&cure plenty of pocket-money. 
Question qfmrt&rly allowances, 

Meward riches mth respect. 

Silence self-reproach with silver. 

Treat titles tenderly. 

Use upward Opportunities, 

Yiriue is not its own reward. 

Wealth is the wise man's worth, 

: X-pensive habits are to be x-toUed, 

Youthful excesses are usual, 

ZounSt! how things have changed since 
my time / 

New Title.— -F or Cotrference FrotocolSf 
read last edition of CeciPs Memains, 
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BOSOM SECRETS. 


till tke other day when he came upon the following para- 
graph in one of the leading ladies’ journals : — 


HEisr a Lady of Mr, 
PunehiS acgnain- 
tance was in Paris 
not very long ago, 
she ordered a dress 
at a famous Mo-- 
diste^s, hnt found, 
when she tried it 
on, that she could 
hardly hreathe. 
On her complain- 
ing to the Modiste 
that the dress was 
too tight over the 
chest, 

“ Qwe voulez- 
vousy Madame 9 ” 
exclaimed that 
faithful follower 
: — ^if not framer — 
of the fashion. 
“ Onne porte plus 
de gorge (“Bo- 
soms are not worn 
now”). 1 

*‘^Qu*est'Cegu*on \ 
fait done if But ! 
how do Ladies i 
manage?”) asked 
her innocent Eng- 
lish customer. 

‘ Maisy dame, on ote la omte ” (“ Oh ! they take out the wadding ”), was the 
eq.ually innocent answer. 

Punch had never fully appreciated the hearings of this perfectly true story 



‘‘ Buy a pair of MainteuoiL corsets, fitting your waist measure. 
The other parts of the corset ■will be proportioned as you ought 
to be. Put the corset on, and fill the vacant spaces with fine 
jewellers’ wool, then tack on a piece of soft silk or cambric over 
the bust thus formed to keep the wool in place, renewing it as 
often as required. This is the most natural and effectual mode 
of improving the figure which I have heard of.” 

Now Punch sees how exactly the Parisian Modiste's 
plan came home to her own business and her customers’ 
bosoms. 


A CASE EOB CLEBaYMAN-HELPS. 

G-iven occasion for Gentleman-Helps generally, does 
not a plea suggest itself in particular for Clergyman- 
Helps f To a certain extent every Curate is a Clergy- 
man-Help, but to complete that character he should five 
in his Employer’s Parsonage^ or Palace, clean hoots and 
shoes, knives .and forks, wait at table, oflieiate in the 
stable, and work in the garden, being aU the while as far 
as possible treated as one of the family. His wages of 
£100 a year or so would then supply him with some of 
the comforts of life, and perhaps enable' him to put by a 
little provision, besides, for a season of being out of place, 
or a rainy day of disestablishment and disendowment. 

As to married Curates, subsisting on their mere 
stipends, a Clergyman-Help of that sort might he em- 
ploved as gardener and man-of-all-work, to milk, and 
feed the pigs, and so forth, whilst his wife could, iu a 
genteel way, take in washing and keep a mangle, ^ How 
such couples continue to make both ends meet mthout 
recourse to some such means, is a mystery snggestmg that 
in the Established Church the Age of Miracles is not yet 
over. 


THE ^^DEBADNOUGHT^^ ASHOEE. 

Beae a hand there, Ladies and Gentlemen with a shot in the locker 
for poor Jack ! The publication of the last Report, read the other day 
at the Fifty-Sixth Annual Meeting of the Seamen’s Hospital Society, 
will tend to correct a confusion of ideas, iDpurious to that charit- 
able institution. "When people are advertised that contributions 
and subscriptions thereunto are received by the Bankers, Messes. 
Williams, Deacon, & Co., Birchin Lane, or by the Secretary, 
“Seamen’s Hospital, Greenwich,” they are apt to imagine them- 
selves invited to contribute to the maintenance of Greenwich 
Hospital itself. Supposing Greenwich Hospital well enough en- 
dowed, and supported besides with public money, they are apt to 
decline that invitation. 

The smaller Hospital has got to he confounded with the greater, 
especially among seamen of the Mercantile Marine, in consequence 
of the removal on shore of the Seamen’s Hospital from on hoard the 
old Dreadnoughty so long a conspicuous object in the Thames, sug- 
gestive of pleasing associations with whitebait. But the Report 
ahovementioned now infotms its readers that the Seamen’s Hospital, 
Greenwich, receives no aid from Government whatsoever, except 
honseroom ; the use of the Infirmary on their premises at Green- 
wich, instead of the loan of a ship, to the additional comfort of the 
patients indeed, but the proportionate increase of expenditure of 
quite fifteen per cent, for their maintenance, requiring to be met by 
voluntary contributions. 

Now all this is explained, it may be hoped that the Seamen’s 
Hospital will cease to suffer from a misconception precisely similar 
in Its effect to the detriment sustained by Messes. Shadbach’s 
establishment at the hands of Messes. Meshech. through the 
dissemiiiation of “the untradesman-like falsehood, ’s the same 
concern.’ ” 

far from being the same concern with Greenwich Hospital, the 
Seambn’s Hospital, Greenwich, is oroite anotheir concern. It is 
free to sick seamen of all nations. Within the scope of its cosmopo- 
litan hospitality, come not only medicine and surgery for nautical 
sxtffersrs, but idso the provision, if possible, of employment for them 
when cured. It contams two hundred beds constantly occupied ; 
and to keep charity going at this rate needs voluntary contributions 
yearly to the amount of £8,000, or, rather, accordmg to a state- 
ment made in C&finon Street, of £10,000. It nearly paid its expenses 
last year, hut n6t quite ; and owes £1,539 6a. Od. Every Briton, 
whose song is Britannia!" must see that,' as an insti- 

tution subsOTvient to the spirit of that chorus, the Seamen’s Hos- 
pital (late Pre^nough^ is a charity beyond all others for which the 
hat may justifiably be Sent round. Its expeiidittir© has much in- 
creased lately through the rise in provisions, ftTnnnnfnng to £506 


additional in the last year alone. A hospital, however, need not, 
like almost every individual member of the community except 
butchers, be the worse off for “ Progress.” Buhscriptions, donations, 
and bequests iu plenty, on the part of a generous Public, will doubt- 
less euable the Seamen’s Hospital Society to keep pace with the 
times, whilst all but the most economical housekeepers axe out- 
running the constable. The Dreadnought (that was) should have 
nought to dread. 

A page of the Society’s Report is occupied with a table of Ports in 
the United Kingdom whence patients were sent them last year— so 
many from each ; together with a list of annual subscriptions sent 
also by those Ports— some of them. For, in several instances, op- 
posite to a considerable figure in the Patients’ column, the Subscrip- 
tion column presents “ Nilf We need only remind those who thus 
show their unremitting interest in the Hospital, that ex nihilo nihil fit 
— “ Nothing can come of nothing in the long run ; though they 
have made their own nothings, thus far, produce something 'consider- 
able. Let them clap the omitted fi.gure to the left of their round O’s, 
and give them their proper vsllues. 


THE EYE-OPENER FOR ENGLAND. 

Feom the Bine Book on the Conference it appears that the Sultan 
was persuaded, notwithstanding Loed Salisbuey’s assurances to 
the contrary, that “the alienation of a large portion of the English 
people ” from the side of Turkey “was due rather to the repudiation 
of the Turkish debt than to the atrocities in Bulgaria.” Not quite 
so, Padishah. No large portion of the English people is so very 
mercenary as all that. It was not the repudiatioii of the Turkish 
debt which principally alienated even the Turkish bondholders from 
you. It was those awful Bulgarian atrocities that did it. AH thac 
the repudiation of the Turkish debt did was to open the eyes ot‘ 
the British Public, and especially those of Turkey’s Creditors, to 
the atrocity of the Bulgarian atrocities. 


The Porte and the Powers. 

It is whispered that a high Turkish Ofdcial, speaking of the six 
Governments' represented at the late ineffectual Conference, 
observed, at a late Divan, that they might caU themselves the six 
Powers, but he, for his part, caHed them the six Weaknesses. 


SHAKSPEAEIAN MOTTO EECENTLY ADOPTED BY MB. GLADSTONE. 

“ I will something affect the Utter, for it argues facility.” 

liOvds Labour *s Lost, Act iv. s. 2. 
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P11ELIMINAB.T, 1 

The Gtost of Samuei. Pepys, flattered by tbe admiasiou of Ms 
report of the debate on the Address, and delighted to restune Ms 
habit, -when in the flesh, of recording the day^s news, has so pressed 
for permission to supply Punches Parliamentary Essence once more 
at least, that Mr» Punch has consented, after a long interview with 
Samxtel’s spirit materialised, in the ghost of his purple camlet suit 
with silver buttons, to humour the social old spirit. 

“And methinks,” said the Ghost, after urdng other reasons, 
“ it should be pretty and profltable to your readers to see how the 
debates of my Lords and Commons do seem to one that remembers 
the Long Parliament, and the Bump and the Parliaments after the 
King’s 3 oyful Eestoration, when money was so hard to come by for all, 
and Our Office especially, in such straits. Though, indeed, save in the 
matter of money, it do seem as if Our Office were still for the most part 
in as sore straits as when I was Clerk of the Acts, and as many'mis- 
haps among our sMps, and the Board abused, on all hands, as 
roundly ; but, Lord, to see how coolly they do take it, so as my Lobd 
Sahdwtch himself could not have borne the storm more easilv.” 

Jfr, Punch had some difficulty in stopping the mouth of the gar- 
rulous old Ghost, which he did at last with Admiralty Blue Books on 
the cases of , the Captain and the Vanguard, We subjoin Ms report, 
just received. It is too'long, but we print it as sent ; — 


Monday, Felruary 12 (Question by my Ix)EP Luee op 

St. Axbahs, touching the Officers of Her Majesty^s Enj^ineers sent 
out last autumn to Constantinople, to what end was their survey 01 
the defences thereof, and what the Turk was like to h^o thought of 
the same, as promising them from us help in need. But my 
Capogah answered roundly that these Officers had surveyed a»d re- 
ported for service of Her Majesty’s Government, and not of the 
Turk, and as for what the Turk might argue thereof, they of me 
Government knew not, and had no need to trouble themselves, with 
wMch my Lord Duke was fdn to be content ; and methinks my Lo:^ 
Cadooah, for a young Lord, bath already well learnt the manner ox 
answering, that we had in my time in Our Office, when saucy rogues i 
would put questions easier to than to answer. 

And then the Lords to mighty serious debate of the new 
roadway at Hyde Park Comer, which do much concern many 01 
my Lords, their wives and daughters, that do drive oft 
and are sore hindered by the ^at press of common waohes, aiwr 
marvellous to see how all wheeled carnages he multiplied in this wTO 
since the first^lioensing of the hackney coaches which I remember.. 
My Lobd Bbacohseielp did speak nughty solemnly on tbm 
matter ; and methinks it is wml their LordsMps should fifiv® their 
minds to other questions than Eastern. But no new road vet, 
methinks, like to he this long while, hut much sedulous consiaeiijatwn 
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A POSER. 

S:portmg Gent , “ I say, thebe’s a lot o’ youb ’Oxjnhs exthhino the othbb Side oe the Wateb !” 

KunUmcm , “Then perhaps tod’ll just pop over, and give ’em a Holloo 1” \Svortmg Gent sulsides . 


by the Board of Works of the reasons against all that are proposed. 
And, indeed, it is no light matter for my Lords and their Ladies, 
and for the Board of Works, that may not fitly go to work but on full 
consideration. 

{Commons,)— Tlo question of Me. Ashley, Me. Botjeke, a brisk 
young man, and Tinder Secretary to my Lobd Deeby, had a hard busi- 
ness in explaining of the steps taken by the Turk in compliance with 
myLoED Leeby’s sharp letter touching the punishment of those con- 
cerned in the Bulgarian atrocities, wherein many sentences have 
been passed, as I did gather, but could hear of neither sentences nor 
ofienders executed as yet, but a Commission still examining and 
seeking for what the French call Midi d quatorze heures. Pleasant 
to hear how Sheeeet Pasha, the leader of all the atrocities, is not 
imder arrest, but under surveillance, which do seem to me mighty 
different. So the upshot of all do seem to be, much said but nothing 
done, as is usual with the Turk. 

Then other replies to other questions touching these Turkish 
matters, as of the Loan, and the departure of Sie Hehey Elliot, 
and a certain despatch of my Lobd Deeby’s ; and I do see plainly 
there is like to be no lack of questions for my Lobd Derby and Sir 
Stapeoed Noethcote, and I do wish them both well delivered of 
their answers. Then much other confused business, which I could 
not note. 

At last the House to debate sharply of Me. Smyth’s Bill for Closing 
of Irish Public-houses on Sunday, which the Government be of a 
mind to grant, as it were experimentum in corpore vili, though they 
will none of it here. But, Lord, to see how Irish Members do con- 
tradict each other flatly herein, as in other thii^ ; one O’Sxjllivan 
crying the Bfll down as a wicked thing “ to affect the interests of 
many thousand Irishmen, and to restrict the liberty and ancient 
privileges of Ireland,” whereof, doubtless, the privilege of getting 
orunk on Sunday, as on other days, is one of the inost ancient, And 

tViATI ■fn TiAiaii» ATI A STTTT-rfrATsr rm+ViAtTf a G U Aa11i-na. Imo'f.ilir -fni* f.liA 


Shakspbaeb’s play as ever I saw ; and much laughter of the Souse, 
whether at his brogue or his belly I could not learn, but do believe 
the_one did help the other. Among other things of this O’Goemah’s 


that moved the House to mirth, was this, that for an Irishman to 
get drunk on a Sunday anywhere save in a licensed public-house, 
though it were SW& the fat Major being one that can 

talk Latin, as indeed, most of your Irish be scholars, after some 
sort— -was an insult to the Queen’s Majesty, which puzzled me. 
But whether the Irish people be in truth for or against this Bill, I 
know not. For the biggest towns — ^Dublin, Cork, Belfast, W aterf ord, 
Limerick — ^the Secretary for Ireland did hold it wise to have in- 
quiry made of the matter by Select Committee. And methinks if 
tne public-houses cannot be shut on Sundays in these great towns, 
it is little that they should be shut in smaller places. But Irish 
reasons are, and have ever been since first I heard of them, hard to 
fathom. So I wish the Bill a good deliverance, and no more heads 
or windows broken than is needful. 

Then a Bill moved for Yaluation of Property for Rating, being a 
remanet from last year— like so many of the Bills this Session. But 
whether this Bill be better or worse than last year’s, I know not. 
And methinks the House was no wiser than I, which comforts me. 
Only I am thankful there were no such Bills, and few such rates, in 
my time. 

Also a Bill touching Patents brought in ; the same that they have 
been trying to pass these two years. But whether this one will be 
got passed I could not learn. Yet methinks it is sore needed, for 
inventions do multiply strangely, beyond aught that was dreamed 
of in my time ; and wnere they will stop, I see not. Lord grant it 
may all be for good. But am glad of one thing, that Me. Attoeney- 
Geineeal do own that poor men have a right to profit by the work 
of their brains, whereto this Bill is meant to help ; so I wish well to it. 

Tuesday (Lords),— IJLj Lobd Grahvillb to question of my Lobd 
Derby touching the treaty for mutual delivering up of law-breakers 
passing between this country and the United States of America, 
whither in ‘my time they did deport rogues, but they now, 'it seems, 
being their own masters, do send their rogues to us, and we ours to 
them, as it were in the way of barter. 

And my Lord Derby to explain how herein mjatters are again as 
they were, before he did get into a quarrel with one ]^SH, the 
States’ Secretary, last year : so I do find my Lord hath had to 
eat his words, but put it as if he had not, yet doth it with as good 
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a ^race as eyer I saw, and much chuckling thereat among my Lords of the Oppo- 
sition. Pleasant to see how friendly their Lordships be on both sides, and now 
smooth-spoken, and my Loed OEAir7iLi.E one of the pleasantest, yet can giye 
a smart ra^ with a smiling face. And after, the same Lord mighty curious to 
know why, in the papers touching the Eastern Question, was no word of my 
Loed Salisetjet^s conversations with Peentcb Bismaeok, and PEEsroBNX Mac- 
Mahojst, and the Due Decazbs, but did assume it was for convenience of the 
public service, to which my Lord Derbt did agree. So I could not see why my 
Lord Qeaitville sho^d ask the question. 

My Lord Debet did add, wisely, that some talk with foreign Ministers was of 
no account, and such it was good to publish : but some of grave account, and as 
to that sort the public were best kept in the dark. ’Which puzzled me. 

, (Cow^mf)9^s.)— More questioning of Ministers: and one Samuelsoe-, a brisk 
man, asking if my Lobd^ Beacoeseield, when he spoke so warlike at Quild- 
hall last December, had in his pocket the letter of flis Majesty the Czar oe 
Muscovy vouching his wiE for peace, Sie Staeeoed N'oethcote fid answer 
him so shortly and roundly as moved the laughter of the House ; meaning 
that my Loed Beaconseield did look on the Czar’s letter as but a canard^ 
or Muscovy Duck, which is the name they give now to dams on public matters. 
But how the Czar would stomach his letter being so,taken, I wonder. 


got so far as reporting, so that I was reminded of the hen that laid so many 
eggs she ooidd never come to the hatehing«of any. For their reappointment he 
did give mighty g 9 od reasons, and indeed when a man thinks over all he said, 
the one reason against such a Committee would seem to be that its work can 
omybe well done in India; and asks rather for a great Minister of Finance 
man the best Committee that ever did hatch a Blue Book, which, as yet, this 
Committee hath not done, only taken more evidence than anybody will ever care 
to read. 

effect spoke one Smollett, a rough-tongued man, but ready, and 
a hard hitter aU round, and would have had the House vote to leave off all 
speudi^ on public works in India, and cease to distinguish between ordinary 
and. extraordinary expenses in, its reckoning. Which methinks were a starving 
01 the horse to save the cost of his feed. And was smartly rapped over the 


knuckles by a mighty hrisk'young Lord Hborg-e Hamil- 
TOE", of the Indian Secretary’s OfiS.oe, that it was a 
pleasure to hear how trippingly he spoke, and yet to 
the point ; so that it was pretty to see how well he had 
learnt his lesson ; and the House did cheer him mightily 
when he went into the Indian accounts, and showed a 
brave array of ffgures against Me. Fawcett, and made 
out things in India hopeful and thriving, save for this 
famine and fall in silver, and was for no Committee, so 
the House did say no to Fawcett by 173 to 123,^ and to 
Smollett without a division, all being against him save 
himself, and methinks he is one of that sort that do often 
find themselves iu a minority of one. 

Wednesday* — ^Being Ash Wednesday, the -Lords sat 
not at all, and the Commons not till two, for which I 
was glad, being' already wearied of my week’s work, 
and knew not before they sat so late, and talked so 
much. 

A Bill to guard the mouths of thrashing-machines— 
and might, methinks, he extended t9 the House of 
Commons, where be many machines with mouths that 
grind chaff, and so waste time. 

One Paeeell moved a Bill to enable buyers of Irish 
Church lands to spread their payments oyer fifty-two 
years, and to pay nothing at first buying. Which 
methinks was cool, even for an Irish Menober to ask ; 
and the House would none of it, though the Irish Home- 
Rule Members of one mind for once. So the BID. was 
thrown out by 150 to 110. 

A Bill, moved by one WiLSOir, to forbid the Sale 
of Drink on Sundays in England and Wales. The first 
child, methonght, of Me. Smyth’s Bill, and much debate 
whether leave should he given to bring it in or no, and, 
in the end, leave given, which I was sorry for. 

Thursday {Lords )* — ^Nought worth noting hut my 
Loed Duke op Aegyll’s notice of Question for next 
Tuesday on my Lobe Salisbtjey’s instructions, and if 
the Government propose to do aught, and what, in fur- 
therance thereof. I 

(Cowmows.)— More questions. Me. Waed HtnsfT did 
explain to Sm Geoege Campbell how Hobaet Pasha, 
an English Captain, commanding the navy of the Turk, 
having been struck off the list and pay of his rank in 
1868, was in 1874 restored to the same, hut no reason 
given. And in Our Ofiice methinks, in my time, we had 
not restored one of our Captains who had taken service 
with the Infidel. But now ’tis otherwise— only land- 
ofideers may not so serve without leave first given ; which 
puzzles me, to find a reason why what is sauce for the 
land-bird should not be sauce also for the sea-fowl. 

To Sie William Haecodex Sir Sxapfoed Northcote 
did explain how Sir Heetey Elliot did leave Constan- 
tinople like the other Ambassadors— being ordered home 
to report, but not in disgrace, and was sick— whereat no 
wonder, with the sickening work he hath had. 

Then one Rylaetos, a man of a rasping tongue, to move 
the rejection of the Prisons’ Bill, for bringing of prisons 
under the control of Goverilment; and much brave talk 
of Local Self-Government, which is, indeed a wand 
thing to talk of : and one Chambbelaiet, the stout and 
high-stomached member for Birmingham, and Me. 
Nbwdegatb, a solemn-spoken gentleman of Warwick- 
shire, and Sib Walter Barttblot, a lusty Sussex 
Baronet, did follow on the same side; and pretty 
to see how the two country gentlemen did sleek and 
stroke down the Birmingham man, but all to no pur- 
pose, for the House, thinking the Bill needful, and no 
I check to local self-government^ however it might be to 
local jobbery, and like to bring better governing of 
prisons, did vote the Bill by 279 to 69. 

JiFriday (Zor<fa),— Mighty grave talk <>f business to be 
done hereafter, but none done yet. Afid sure, Lord 
Beaconspeeld performs Ms new part as sblemn as ever I i 
see. 

(Cbmmows.)— The night^s work begun by a question of 
Sir C. Dilkb — and sure never was such a questioning 
as now a-nightS; and, metbinks, little reason for Members 
to call “ Question ! Question I ” as they do, seeing the 
quesUons do come without calling. And so Mr. Boxjrxe 
to his reply, that the Government do mean to ^wer the 
Muscovite despatch, when the time comes, and they Joaow 
what to say, and what the qther Powers are of a mind to* 
say. And then to Committee of Supply, hut fih^t Mr. 
Gladstoitb to call attention to our treaties ydth the 
Turk and others, and to consider how we stand hound 
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thereby — and thereon as high and hot debate as eyer I heard in 
the headiest d^s of the Long Parliament, in the conrse whereof 

««« n-CTA-rkT-nw « C---.; Jrj ll- iJ! t 11 .1 1 


The Pope,— To make it np with the King of Italy, 

The United States , — To pay back to England the unappropriated 


one Chaplin, a Lincolnshire Sq.iure, did make as if he wonld plnck balance of the Alabama Award, 

Mr. GrLApSTONE by the beard, who did take it in snnff, and did give 

Master Chaplin, a young, brisk fellow, but one that is better known 

for a horse-courser than a politician, such a tongue-basting as did ‘R'TPETJTTTN'P'R'S OP ■R’TO'Nr 

me good to hear, and methought I was at the handling & some -n nr -r> ^ UJi EiUJM. 

rake-hel^ young Cavalier by a grave Precisian, as it might be Lear Mr. Punch, i ,, n. ™ 

Master Prynne or Master Selden, in the Protector’s time. Knowing you are a bold defender of truth, I wish to oner 

For the rest, much wild and whirling talk of these treaties and f remark on Mr. Q-ladstone’s statement at Marlborough the other 
their force, between Mr. Haiidy, the Secretary for War, and Lord are worshippers of Mammon. I wish to good- 

Robert Montagu, another of your brisk gallants, and Mr. Grant riess they were. Then possibly 1 might have got into ‘^Pon” by 
Duff, a weasel-faced man, and shrill-voiced, but of rare repute for 1^®. ^0P»” 7^^ know, is our name for the School Beating 

knowing the minds and cities of many men, and wise beyond common So^^iety, to which all the swells belong.) But they won’t elect me, 
men’s measure, and one Courtney, new come into the House for Lis- J^st b^ause I can’t row or play cricket well, and I ’m not in the 
keard, and as I do hear a smart writer, and one that looks to rise, Form. I suppose I ’m not what is called “ popular ” among 

and indeed spoke more to the point than the rest, and one Smyth, ft® fellows. Why, my father could buy up any dozen of these 
an Irishman, mighty flowery and flowing of discourse, that it was who swagger about here as if the place belonged to them, 

pretty to hear, and others, but I, sore weary of it all, and could pick But they black-balled me when I tried to get into “Pop” last 
nought out but many “ An this be so, then that is so : ” but what ^®4f> which shows that they don’t understand the value of money. 


these treaties do in truth bind us to, or the other Powers party 
thereunto, or the Turk, or if indeed they bind either to aught, is 
more than I could learn. 

Only, Mr. Gladstone do speak marvellous well, and weightily, 
and, methought, glowed as with a white heat, that it was fine to 
listen to himj and pity of Master Chaplin under bis chiding ; but 


and are, therefore, even greater fools than Me. Gladstone imagines. 

Tours faithfully, 

JBton College, Croesus Major. 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

I ENOW you’re a fast friend of the nobility, so perhaps you 


muddle. But I do see clearly that whatever these treaties be, no- belong to one of the oldest families in the peerage, and at home 
thing will come of them all. And so best. But methought, had the I <5an bully the servants as much as I please, and everyone bows and 
old Protector been here, things would scarce run all thus to jangle scrapes to me and calls me “My Lord ! ” Kow, somehow or other, 
and tangle and talk as they do, and methinks will do for somewhiLe the fellows here don’t see this. They all laughed when I tried it on. 


LENTEN PENANCES. 


BE Prince of Wales , — To 
. open a public Building^ OF 
I preside at a public Meeting, 
once in each week. 

The Lord Privy Seal , — 
V To listen to the Marouis 
I OF Salisbury’s speeches. 


And that low brute, Smith Max, my fagmaster (I hope he won’t 
see this, or he’ll work me ofl as sure as a gun), actually makes me 
cook his beefsteak every morning, run up and down for him aU day, 
and make Ms tea and toast at night, just as if I was a commoner. 
Confound Ms impudence ! But they don’t understand the value of 
To a-t Eton, that ’s the plain truth of it. Yours 


Mon College, 


Tomnoddy. 




The Lord Privy Seat,- GATES AJAR. 

To listen to the Marouis ^ i i -x- 

OF Salisbury’s speeches. FiJNCH, respectmg the cloth, xs always sorry when the British 

The Chancellor of the ®1®^^ ^ orders— out of the pulpit, of course— sinks to what may be 
Pxcheguer, ~^Tlio prepara- mildly described as “ twaddle.’ But when twaddle takes the 
tion of nis Budget. shape of impertinence and ignorance combined^ Mr, Punch feels 

The Pari of Derly,—To himself in duty bound to bring Ms baton heavily over the delin- 
answer the Russian JSTote. fluent’s fingers. What rap could he too heavy for a certain Reverend 
The First Lord of the ^ates, wh 9 , at a recent meeting of sympathisers with Me. 
A.dmiralty, — To spend a Booth, at Warrington, said (alluding to Lord Penzance) “that a 
few days with Me. E. J. Bad spent all his life in adjusting the relationship of 

Reed. adulterers and adulteresses was little fit to decide doctrines of the 

Mr, Gladstone.— To he Ch^ch”? _ _ 

debarred from the use of Now, 
writing materials. trines o] 


■ 1 debarred from the use of wBat Lord Penzance has to decide is, not what are the doe- 
writing materials. trines of the Church, but what are the laws of the realm j and what 

Mr, Lowe,— To make a Bi accordance with them ; and his intimate aofluaint- 

voyage to Greece, and in- ^-^c® one branch of legal learning does not in any way afieot 
spect Dr. Schliemann’s Bis flualifications in another. Mr, Punch is irresistibly remanded 
I treasures. certain Pharisees who found fault with the Founder of the 

The Speaker, ^T q pre- Church for being seen in company with publicans and sinners. But 
I side at the meeting of a ®'^®“- ^Bey would scarce have cast stones at the Great Judge before 
Debating Society every whom the sinning woman was brought for the “ adjustment of her 
IVednesW and Saturday relationsMp ” with harsMy-judging and erring mankind ; Y^Bere 
evening. is tMs Reverend Gentleman who, as Master Page says, belike 

The Lord Chamberlain, having received wrongs by some person, is at mort odds with Ms oro 
-To visit all the London theatres in turn, and remain until the faU g^ayity and patience,’’ indulging in a most oSensive insinuation 
of the curtaia. a^amtoueofthe shumg lights of the Enghsh Bench ^ 

Sir WiVrid, Lawson— 1o go the round of the great Breweries. replifs “ anyth^ but shaJbw words of Shak- 

Mr. WhalUy.-lo hear Cabdutal MAinrara and Monsigitoe I nerer heard a man of .hia place, gra^ty, ^d 

Capel preach alternately ®® ’^^® Bis own respect ; ” and smoerely hopes, though gentlemen 

The Poet Laureate,-To produce an Ode or Idyl on Gie Eastern ®^®B ideas are generally a-s obs^ate as they are fooHsh, that 
Q,uestion. Gates is, before tMs, heartily ashamed of himself. 

Mr, Fushin, — ^To take lodgings in the centre of Muddersfield pr - . — - 

Wigan, or some other manumoturing town in Lancashire or Tbrk- 

shire. ^ TO AN ana gramMat ic correspondent. 

Pev, A, Tooth, — To pay the costs, and apologise to Lord \ 

Penzance. , ^ . xxi. n i 

His Congregation , — ^To attend service at the nearest Nonconformist Why is Saturday the pest day to make influines at the General 


charnel. 

The Editors of the Ministerial Papers,— To read through the' 
Blue Book on the Eastern Oiuestion. 


Why is Saturday the best day to make influiries at the General 

Post Office? 1 xi_ 

Because it’s ten to one you’ll find the Clerks there, and on other 
days it ’s ten to four. 




BETSY PRIG TO A CEETAUST PARTY. 

WKat, part -with my Party ? No fear ! It is notMng 'but spite as 
suggests it. 

If tliere ’a love for true Liberal ways ’ tis B. Pbig’s faithful buzzum 
as nests it. 

But that party ’s gone awfully wrong under leadership blind and 
contrairy, 

And rounds on its own blessed Betsy, and goes and confounds her 
with Saieey. 

Which matters are getting most awkward, and werry much mixed 
up and muddled. 

Those Blue Books do bother me dreadful, and make me feel fLurried 
and fuddled, 

While Derby and Salisbury somehow my counsels appear to 
be mocking ; 

’The way as they Ve talked to the Turk on the quiet is regular 
shocking ! 

Why William could hardly hit harder. And here has B. Prig- heen 
a-praising 

Bland Benjamest’s much milder ways. Such a right-about turn is 
quite crazing. 

My Midhat, too, mizzled ! It’s awful I And then that there sweet 
Constitution ! 

Will nobody say a good word for it ? Gracious ! This is retri- 
bution ! 

And here have I been a performin’ the patriot superior to party, 

And s'^king sly pins into Gladstostb, and artfully touchiug up 

Jl A R TY J 

Coming down on that greedy old Bear every day with a reg’lar good 

But to find the ConservatiYe Pompex so much like the Liberal 

CiESAR I 

Whatjjwhat ^has become of my Watchwords? Traditional policy ? 

The Paris ?— the dostuf the Pharaohs ain’t hardly more 


And as for the Turk’s independence, integrity, pride, and all that, 

Why the Gnv’ment has served ’em like so many nine-pins, and 
knocked ’em all flat. 

Yet stay, there’s one hope. No Coercion! My conjuring terms 
ain’t all gone. 

Though there isn’t much left to be fighting for, here is a sort of a bone : 

The Turk has met scolding and snubbing, and wolumes of wicked 
aspersion. 

But let us stand out hard and fast against even “contingent” 
coercion. 

And ye Liberal lambs who so long loved the lead of my crook and 
' my flute. 

Come rally once more round your Betsy, nor fear that her pipe will 
be mute. 

Don’t, Betsy conjures you, go dallying with Ilussia. It’s jest 
ruination, 

From Gortschakoep, Gladstone & Co. let B. Prig he your shield 
and salvation I 


A PLEA FOE A POETICO. 

The Board of Works, as part of its plan for a new thoroughfare 
from Tottenham Court Road to Charing Cross, proposes to sweep 
away the platform of the famous portico of St. Martin’s Church, and, 
instead, to stilt np the pillars on pedestals, and to limit the steps to 
a break-neck staircase from the church-doors to the face of the portico. 

The Yicar writes to protest in the name of the parish— and he 
mi^t have added, of Punch, We have not so many good examples 
of raUadian architecture in England that we can afiord to mutilate 
about the best of them. 

If St. Martin ^vided his cloak with the beggar, that is no good 
reason for the Saint dividing his portico— which may be symhoEsed 



deviation from the proposed line of street. But what though ? 
St, Martin de Tours will but be St, Martin de Pitours! And the 
portico U well worth a cireumhendibns. 
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POST-CARD OPINIONS. 

oi^’sciENTioirs Me. 
Gr I. AD stone! No 

wonder tkat lie takes 
to writing npon Post- 
Cards, wken lie is 
pestered every day by 
a myriad of bnsy- 
bodies, who plague 
him with an endless 
variety of questions, 
which he is too polite 
to pitch intohis waste- 
basket, unanswered. 
What celerity of pen- 
manship, and what 
abounding store of 
patience a Statesman 
must command, when 
his morning’s work 
consists in furnishing 
succinct and publish- 
able answers to such 
^[ueries as the follow- 
ing !— 

Are you a believer 
in the Tomb of Aga-, 
memnon, as recently 
discovered, and how 
do you accountfor the 
number of buttons 
found in it ? And do 
, , , _ _ you uphold the theory 

that Homer was a man,^ and not a noun of multitude signifying many ? 

What are your opinions on^ the Q^reat Eastern Question ? And would you 
advise a jobber to bull or bear in Turks and Egyptians for speculative purposes ? 

Do you consider it consistent in a Yiviseotionist to open half-a-score of 
oysters for his supper, and, if so, is it worse in him to pepper and vinegar them ? 

What are your ideas as to the present whereabouts and chances of discovery 
of the missing Cainsborough ? 



Oblige me, confidentially, with your views upon the 
Tooth case ? 

If you were the driver of an Ass averse to speed, would 
you consider yourself justified in indicting corporal 
punishment, and if so on what grounds ? 

Have you tried Australian tinned meats ? And what 
dodges do you recommend to make them go down with 
the servants ? 

Please to state, from your own 'personal experience, 
what you have ascertained, since leaving school, as to the 
use of the Digamma. 

What arguments would you adduce to show that ’Bus 
Conductors should be exempt from Income-tax ? 

The Churchwardens of Slobberton have quarrelled 
with their Curate, because he will "eat muffins and red 
herrings upon fast-days. What course would you suggest 
to bring about the wished-f or reconciliation ? 

Do you ever drink cheap Claret ? If so, what would 
you prescribe as an efficacious antidote ? 

State concisely your opinions on the practice of 
announcing '‘No Cards ” in matrimonial advertisements. 

If you wished to learn Chinese, how would you set 
about it ? 

When you cut a Tree down, do you take your coat ofi 
and discard your braces ? 

To help a ragged Schoolmaster, please give a sketch 
of (Grecian politics in the time of Aeistotle. 

What Tobacco do you smoke ? and do you approve of 
Einking ? 

What are your private views upon Descartes’ Atomic 
Theory, and do you recommend the use of Marmalade at 
breakfast? 

State, as briefiy as you can, what you think of things 
in general ? 

A Vulgarian Atrocity. 

Pio Nono loquitur* 

Inealiible, while erring man 
Insists “ Ton shall,” I say " I shan’t.” 

As is “Yat-I-can,” 

“ Non posmmm^^ is “ Yat-I-can’t.” 


SPELLING EEEOEM. 

Last night, at the usual meeting of the Jolly Codgers, Blue Lion, 
Seven Dials, the proposed Spellmg Reform was discussed. Me. 
W1LLIA.M Sikes presided, and among those present were Costee- 
MONOBE Robert, Fakement Job, Roekx Wileiam, Saeloe Tom, &c. 
The Chairman, in opening the discussion, said, that the nation 
demanded Reformed Spelling. (“ / ”) The present system 
was most vexatious to a gentleman whose time for schooling was 
limited. When he was a ploughman — which he was proud say 
he had whistled at the plough, and precious hard work it was, 
and soon took the whistle out of a chap worse than the crank- 
some meddlesome fellow had the cheek to say in an argument that 
cough and plough were spelt the same way. (" Shmne ! ”) He did, 
though. But what did he (the Chairman) do ? He knocked the cove 
down, and the beaks gave him three months for it. (“ OA, oA.'”) 
W asn’t reform needed. ( Cheers* ) 

SaeC/OR Tom entirely concurred with the remarks of the last 
speaker, although, from experience, he was bound to say he did not 
believe a single word of ’em. (“ ^Nar, ^ear 1 ”) Reform was needed. 
His own plan was the best. He ’d tell ’em what it was. He was 
called Satloe, although he had been christened Thomas Coram, 
arter the street where he was found on a doorstep and conveyed to 
the Eoundlins Orspital. And when he signed his name to articles 
he put down a cross, and there was no bother about spelling. He 
warn’t much of a scholar, but shiver his timbers if he could see why 
some of the big wigs could not adapt his system to everythink. 

Fakement Joe had been convinced of the iniquitousness of our 
TOeUing ever since that great and glorious mart3qr Sir Ro&Er 
UHAEXES DoTTGKHTr TiCBCBORNE had been sent to prison for not spelling 
his words according to harbitery rules. 

The meeting here paused to give three cheers for De. Keneaxt. 
On resuming business it was discovered that Fakement Joe had 
gone. It was also discovered that he had gone without paying his 
share of the reckoning. It was further discovered that one or two 
little articles belonging to various gentlemen had gone with him. 

Costermonger RobeezT said ,that all he wanted was that words 
should he spelt as pronounced. Notwithstanding the accident to 
the Chairman {Cheers) he would knock anyone down who said 
that d-o-n-k-e-y spelt moke. He had been eddioated in Ms youth, 
and found out that all this spelling was the fault of De. Johnson. 
{Qroans*) Who was tMs Johnson ? Why he was a noosepaper man in 


the neighbourhood of Fleet Street. Fleet Street was one of Ms many 
itches. There was a deal of noosepaper men thereabouts still, and 
e did not think much of ’ em. They talked about the history of the 
language. That he blowed. They said if you altered the speUiug 
they used now to the new way, you wouldn’t be able to read books 

E Tinted the old way. Bother hooks 1 They warn’ t no good as ever ; 

e see. Give a cove a barrer, and let him ’arn his own grub.! 
Ready Tmoney and no accounts was his motter, and on that a cove , 
could get along werry well without readin and writin. He ’d fight 
any man there for half-a-erown. ( Cheers,) 

Roekt W'illiam thought the School-Board was at the bottom of 
itaH. He was a cat’s-meat man. {Lauqhter.) They might laugh, 
but it was a noble calling. The^ School-Board did it. His little 
boy was at school, and only last night home he comes, and he says, 
“ Father, what ’s written on your basket is wrong. * Katsmete ’ is 
incorrect.” -So I says, "Is it, my shaver? How do you spell 
that?” And I gives Mm a tidy dusting. ^ The meeting might ^ 
depend upon it, School-Boards was aggerawating. 

Somebody then asked whether the Chairman was going to stand 
anytMng. The Chairman said he wasn’t. Somebody else threw a 
pewter pot at tbe Chairman. The Chairman put out the gks. A 
smart interchange of opinions then ensued. Finally, the whole 
meetiag, escorted by five constables (placed at their disp^osai through 
the courtesy of Mr. Inspector X 1), proceeded to Bow Street, where 
they passed the night. 

On Seeing^ Mr. Clayton in " All for Her^” and afterwards 
in "The Danischeflfe.’^ 

The Heroes in .both plays have tMs in common — 

They ’re far too good lor our self-seeking life : 

One hxs head loses for a charming woman, 

And t’other to another gives Ms wife. 

Who ’U the first follow in such abnegation ? 

YSHiat modern lover for his love would die ? 

But is the other act past imitation ? 

" Oh no I a crowd of henpecked husbands cry. 

Mrs. Malapeop RietHT eoe Onoe. — ^When she called the bright 
moment between two showers an Interregnum. 
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tion of the community is the long nose, with which the stranger 
OUB NOYEL SERIES.* meets at every turn of the conversation, at once making abortive all 

.1 T.T serious reply to earnest inquiry, and producing feelings akin to 

This weeh we have the pleasure of placing oefore the puolic the first repugnance on the part of the impressionable traveller. 

Chapter of an entirely original Novell entitled central and most civilised division of this district, called 

Tuc UPl I PMirt PWA k'T n R Kapul Kaut, is situated within a few hours* march of Kaunii, and is 

lntinc.L.L.CL • inhabited by various Mahommedan, Christian, Persian, Jewish, and 

A Khokand-boxiIi Story. other nomad races— the Stirpes Nomnsance of the ancients, modelled 

wMiMEir BY on the 'manner of the traditional Sitti communities, herding together 

TTTV PTau-T TTOIV W E G-L-ST-E MP for common protection from the wild Bulls and savage Bears, and 

THE EIGHT H QJN. w. E. itL collecting their means of existence from the considerable ad- 

^ _ T T ^ mixture, and daily extended sprinkling, of foreign Stocks. 

Charter I. — The Pnyx and the Gnomon^j jg jj, re^n through which have passed, from, time to time, the 

Between the rivers of the Zupp ITntein and the Aurnum Hntul Hems, the Hahs, the Guls, the Hoguls, the Svindlahs, the Didhs, 
Yortar of the Carrene Parrukh, which, it is believed by such high the Shamms, and the Hums. These last, compelled, in their west- 
authorities as Bobi6t and Eeetun {vide Metrop, Imp, Vol. li. ward course, to flee from the vicinity of the Bug, from causes analo- 
p, 210), to have been the Matchtaxartes and Stattesphairon of the gous to those which have forced more civilised races to retire from 
ancients, bounded on the north by the Tural Ural Mountains, and continental caravanserai^ and to quit furnished apartments on the 
on the south by the Great Hittjenn Eange, Hes the,fertile region of various sea-boards, have finally settled on the Tartaric basin. Here 

despotic Tyranny, 


THE EIGHT HOK "W. E. GL-ST--E, M.P. 
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the Beeyur Kappz, now inhabited by the Tolgrest people — “ Qui that awaited his descent. Thus, as Hoher sings, he 
culfros in faucims suis manducantes ponelantP (Mores Barha- ^ ^ 


under the guise of 
lawful Government, 
displayed its most 
hideous terrors. 

IlETsoHiD Pasha 
and Avatar Khan 
were consummate 
scoundrels, who 
thought nothing of 
wantonly impaling 
the several members 
of tbeir own families, 
under the diplomatic 
pretext of ‘‘esta- 
blishing fixed rela- 
tions.** They were, 
however, completely 
upset by the personal 
bravery and fearless- 
ness of General 
Tchopiztoesope, who 
took the citadel, over- 
turned Avatar Khan, 
and then crowned his 
victory by taking a 
bath. Ketschid 
Pasha, unable to face 
the Muscovite guns, 
chose rather to end 
his life of sensuality 
and bloodshed by the 
ingenious method 
employed for the de- 
struction of Dei'oneus. 

On a certain Black 
Friday, still devoutly 
kept as a festival in 
his subjects* calendar, 
RETSCHin Pasha 
stepped on to a few 
light branches which 
barely concealed the 
furnace of live coals 


rorum, Opusc, Lib. ii.) 

nn-Li„ _ T. ' 


vainly try to utilise. The distinctive feature of the younger por- 


Of course afl»r this we must expect to be stigmatised by tie Mem 
i^terborragk as Jesuits and Auti-Claimantists. We hare no doubt tl 
MasimA^k will proye a most thrilling and exciting romance, if ret 
to about naif an ordinary-sized novel volume ; but we regret that 
preset form is^auited to the tone of this journal. "We have retu 


^e}<\iy rh ^i<a\ov H^ppeiBcu 

fiap- But no mere extirpation can he permanently successful which is not 
cm4 directed ad radices. The axe rusts while the Upas tree grows, 
they “ Incresdt — accessit,” {Ludi Blawardeni Lib, Joctuaris^ Yol. I.) 
per- Thus the Russians, to as much of their credit as remains, be it 
said, have scratched the match of civilisation on the sand-paper of 
erewe the Desert. Hot theirs the blame, if what would have been the 
u tne light of other days is not to be kindled by a process that can only 
» for described as a system at once arbitrary, ambiguous, and non- 
t The progressive ; for the Match of Civilisation (and here I may refer to the 
rioted ©Yidence of Boblot, an unimpeachable witness experienced in such 
in its <lHOstions) is wanting in the one touch of universal sympathy, and. 


to about half an ordinaiy-sized novel volume; but we regret that in its <lHOstions) is wanting in the one touch of universal sympathy, and. 
pre^t form is^auited to the tone of this journal. "We have returned it whether rubbed the right or the wrong way, will not eJiibit itself 
5 ? ^®^i^borougli, r em i n di n g him that compression as a mere product ef a Trades Union, but will obstinately prefer to 

present number we give a chance to leave a whole generation in obscurity, rather than afEord immediate 
^ iUumination by submitting to be ignited anywhere, save and except 

on Its OTO private and pecnliar box. 


« t “ the of live numbered headings, subdivided into 

too much space, we have extracted the essence 
(as we think) m this sunplified superscription.— En. 

• t Knapp and Tyler's Iteporta^ folio. 


Chapter H. — The Sporadic Transmarines in Progressionm 

Such as I have briefly sketched was the state of society under 
MiTUDEit All Khan, when the hundred Argus eyes of the Vatican 
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A PORE SUFFERER. 

Lady. “ JtrsT out -op the Inpiemaet, abe you ? You seem a compubte Cube I 
JRohicst Beggar. ‘‘Ah, but it’s all in the Inn'abds, MabmI" 


and tlie hundred hands of the Curia -were directed towards the 
East, in the hopes of profiting by one false Steppe of. Tartary : hut 
in Yain. Trebaki Pipop, the Greek Patriarch, “ conjurationem 
fumigavit^^^ and regarding it from his “ avis occulus ” point of 
view, declined the tempting offer. “iVbn i {Op. Max. di 

Ben Trovato, Cap. vi.) 

At the time of the commencement of my story the advanced intel- 
ligence of the people was casting off for ever the vile slough of 
servitude, and was preparing to offer a desperate and patriotic 
resistance to the cruel and treacherous Mussulman. 

The Secret Societies were sitting and hatching, hut the revolu- 
tionary fiedgling had not yet shown its pecker through the thin 
superficial shell, nor, as yet, had any effort been made to get rid of 
the heavy yoke. To one of these secret societies belonged the young 
HxnpsiLON, Hellenic chieftain, who had been solenanly and eccle- 
siastically united to the fair Iota byPsiiAKUPOLnos, the celebrated 
Greek Particle of Constantinople. These TJniates would have lived 
happily, but for a sudden note from OPHEKiErDOS, the leader of the 
Insurgent Band, who, however, was only an instrument, though a 
powerful one, in the hands of others. This latter, namely Ophe- 
BXEinos, was by profession the editor of a daily AntHeUenic iournal 
called the Pellmellos Gazettos^ which from time to time startied the 
world by the loudness, and not infre<iuently by the falseness, of its 
occasional notes, which it is said were for the most part inspired by 
one Blastos, the King’s Chamberlain. 

I do not undervalue the seryices of a free Press in a free State, as 
I have before now proved to those who once knew how to conduct a 
penny diurnal, nor am I blind to the advantages of printer’s ink, 
the more than fifty-four thousand copies of one of my sensational 
pamphlets being an argumentum ad pocketum that no mere human 
testimony to 'the contrary can withstand; but I can never suffi- 
ciently estimate the flattery of which the Pellmellos Gazettes made 
me the object, when its talented Editor, quoting from certain books 
about the ** Bulgarian Horrors,” paid me the unprecedented com- 
pliment of adopting the method, whioh I had previously employed 
when writing on CathoUc Allegiance.^ that is, of garbling authorities 
wherever it was possible, though the same gentleman fell short of 


his model in not attempting to translate what he did not under- 
stand, and in not mistranslating the text wherever it made 
strongly against his own case. The Pellmellos Gazettes, edited by 
OpHEKLEroos, is written “ hominibus ad homines ’’—I should say 
“ Dominis ad dominos ” {vide Class, Diet., Art. “ Bal^ de V Opera, 
Ho. 1 Le Domino), and I can only characterise the articles to which 
I refer as a stupendous effort to whitewash the heroes of Bulgarian 
Horrors, for the sake of the holders of Belgrayian Houses.f 

^ ^ Mtt m * * 

t It was when we arrired at this point in the Hovel (?) that we, in our 
Editorial capacity, ventured to send to the illustrious Author, to inquire, in 
the politest manner possible, “ when the story was going to begin ? ” In 
reply to this, we received what the eminent writer was pleased to term “ a 
letter,” but which was in reality a small pamphlet, explaming to ua-^Jirstly, 
how the present work had ever come to be written j secondly, giving us a 
sketch of ttie literature of the world up to the present tune ; thirdly, a review 
of Lord Beaconspield’s pol^, as traoeahle in his romances ; fourthly, 
showing us what would be his fw. E. G.’s) answer to certain probable ques- 
tions concerning the work in hand; fifthly, explaining to us lhat his strongest 
situation in the Fiftieth Chapter was lounaed on an episode in the Bulgarian 
Horrors ; sixthly, giving us a valuable and learned disquisition on the Ameri- 
can interest in the discovery of Agamemnon's tomb ; seventhly, impressing 
upon us the local colouring which he intended to give in his Filth Y olume, 
where the scene would be laid in "VSTalei, when he would treat us to a graphic 
account of the disestablishment of the Early British Church by Augustine ; 
eighthly, telling us how an entire volume, at present uncertain, would be 
devoted to the History of the Axe in the Forests of England and Wales, illus- 
trated with woodcuts ; and, ninthly, pointing out, emphatically, the end, aim, 
and general scope of the Hovel, as bearing upon the political progress and the 
liberal development of the Human Eace. 

Honoured, as we are, by this exhaustive and exhausting reply, we re^et 
our inability to devote all our pages for the next six months to the publication 
of this full and laborious answer to our simple question ; nor, we add, also 
with regret, can we proceed with this most interestmg work of fiction, which, 
however, we can confidently recommend to any large publishing firm, as likely 
to command ffie immediate attention of the trade and the pubfic. — ^En. 


Joint Aoco-unt. — k. Butcher’s biU. 
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B-EOWNRIGG ON THE BEAUTIFUL. 

Since the time — now above a hundred years ago — 
when Mothek Brownbioo- 

"Whipped female prentices to death, 

And hid them in the coal-hole ” — 

so purchasing for herself an immortality of infamy, and 
making her name a synonym for infliction of lingering 
death by torture on the weak and unresisting— we have 
seldom read of a series of more diabolical cruelties than 
those inflicted by a couple of brutes, a “gentleman” 
farmer and his wife, at Iver-heath, near Slough, on a 
wretched little nurse-girl of sixteen, hired by them | 
from the Princess Louise’s Home at Wanstead. 

But the horror of the case alone would not have led us 
to harrow our readers’ feelings even by allusion to the 
disgusting ill-usage by this well-matched pair of the 
wretched girl,^ on whom they were allowed for a while 
to wreak their devilish lust of tormenting* The re- 
markable point, which prompts Funchh comment, is 
that when Mrs. Morris, the female tormentor, hired the 
girl at the Home, she expressed to the Matron her regret 
that she was not better-looking, as she wished her child 
from the first “ to look only on what was beautiful” ! 

hiRS. Morris must evidently have been a person of the 
most delicate ecsthetio sensibilities. Who knows but 
that she ill-used Caroline Carter out of sheer disgust 
with her plain face. Just as “a thing of beauty” 
would have been “ a joy for ever,” the thing of home- 
liness was a constant agwavation, and was made to pay 
for her plain face by proddings from forks, lashings from 






A GREAT DESIDERATUM. 

FascmctMng^ hut frivolom Fewt One. “What a Pity your Husband doesn’t 
HAVE Plate-Glass put on his Pictures, as some People do ! ” 

Eoskss. “ You THINK IT MAKES THE PICTURES RICHER IN TONB ? ” 

FasdwxEnvg Fair One. •“ I don’t know about teat, but one can sejb onh’n- 

8JSLF IN THEM, AT LEAST I ” 


breakings of her head and arm with the kitchen-poker. 
“ Serve her right I ” What business had she to be so 
provokingly plain, with a Mistress possessed by such a 
strong sense of The Beautiful P 

And what an instructive light does the case thus re- 
garded throw on the profound truth, so earnestly of late 
inculcated by a certain school of critics ana ^artists 
amongst us, of the absolute independence of Ethics and 
-^Esthetics, and the entire absence of correlation between 
Art and Morals. 

ALARlttlNG STATE OP TEE JOKE MARKET, 

What will our Yankee cousins say if they read 
“ Yesterday’s Markets ” in the English papers ?— 

** American Spirits dull, quotations weak,” 

Tee Best Covering por a Eiver-bed,— S heets of 
rain. 


PLANS FOE THE IMPEOYEMENT OF LONDON. 

Sib Wilfrid Close all the Puhlic-Eouses, and prohibit 

all Spirits, but the good spirits produced by my speeches, or the 
perusal of Joe Miller, 

Major O’C^orma^’s.— Soberise the Gfxeat Babylon, and don’t allow 
Her Majesty to be insulted by the sale of Scotch whiskey in % 
licensed publics, while there is Irish whiskey for the importing. 

Mr, Make it j^enal in the butchers to seE any legs of 

mutton with the Pope’s-eyes m them. 

JDr. Pull down aE the houses, and re-huild them 

upside down. 

WeeUEnd Abolish the Civil Service Stores, and 

banish Mr, Whitelet. 

The Theatrical Managers ^, — Shut up aE the Music-Halls. 

Tjhe MmU-EaU FroprietorsK-^Olo^e aU the Theatres, 

Jfafer/amiWflw’s.r- Open d§p6ts in every parish for the sale of 
American beef at importers’ prices. 

The —Prohibit the importation of dead meat from 

be;;^nd sea. 

Suppress the Yestries, and get rid of Bates and 

Taxes. 

Mr. William Sikeses , — ^Reduce the number of the Police. 

Jemima^ 8 f SaraNs^ and Mary Ann^s . — ^Build a lot more barracks, 
and double the force of Guards in London, 

Metropolitan Asylum Eoard^s. — Open a Small -Pox Hospitsil 
everywhere. 

Everybody's , — Open a Small-Pox Hospital anywhere else. 


The Upper Tenh . — ^Make a new road at Hyde Park Corner, and 
another from Piccadilly, through St. James’s Park, to Westminster, 
and keep the West-End roads and streets well- watered. 

The Lower Millions* ,—Eee-p open all the open spaces within a 
holiday-trip distance of London, and make those we have in London 
available. See that suburban and East-End streets are ]^aved and 
^soavpged. Make it penal to build houses without foundations, ven- 
tilation, water-tight walls, and means of oleanliness and decency. 
Find us better places of amusement than the penny-gaff and the 
pnblio-honse, and better dwellings than the back slums. Double 
the Board Schools and halve the Gin-Shops. 


SHOET WAY WITH THE SULTAN. 

Fbcr, by the Prophet’s beard who 'swear. 
The Porte and Yatioan compare I 
Mahomet’s heir to the Successor 
Of Peter, Pontiff and Confessor ? 

You imitate the Papal way 
Of saying Powers and Princes Dm ? 
With yow, at least, when you refuse 
To treat, such roundness they might use, 
As some would e’en presume to give 
His Holmess’s negative. 

To you^ when likewise yon deny 
The claims of reason, and reply 
“ Non possumus ” to their request, 

Their words should be “ Necesse est,” 
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A BIED’S-EYE YIEW OF THE FUTURE. 

( With Mr. Pttjs-ch’s Cofnpliments to Mr. Whistler upon 
the Feacook Room at Prmces Gate.) 

Master. RirGaLES, wEere Eas your Mistress put Eer 
Mamma ? 

Ruggles. In tEe Stormy Petrel Room, SE. 

Master, And tEe young Ladies ? 

Ruggles, Miss Louisa and Miss Alice are in tEe Bird 
of Paradise Room, Sir. 

Master, And Master Gteoege ? 

Ruggles, Master Gteorge is cleaning Ms gun in tEe 
Grrouse Room, an^ Master Harry is studying in the Owl 
Room. 

Master, Grood. Then we shall not be interrupted. 
Have you got the list from your Mistress of the other 
Visitors we expect ? 

Ruggles, Yes, Sir. There 's Lord and LARYToioronRT, 
Master, Ah ! heavy upper-crust sweUs. Put them in 
the G-olden Eagle Room, 

Ruggles, Yes, Sir. And where is Major Scart to go ? 
Master, Let me see — famous traveller, and excellent 
appetite. Yes. You may put him in the Swallow Room, 
i^Ruggles, And Mr. and Mrs. White ? 

Master, H^m ! the people who give the good dinners. 
The Cormorant Room. 

Ruggles, Certainly, Sir. And Mr. Toodles ? 

Master, The Dramatic Author. Oh, in the Groose Room. 
Help to remind him of his first nights. 

':^Ruggles, That’s all. Sir— Oh, no, I forgot Mr, and 
Mrs. Ettmurto. 

Master, You may give them the Common Barn-Door 
Fowl Room. Q,uite good enough for such a Darby and 
Joan. Come along, while I write the tickets for the 
room-doors, \Rxeunt, 


A SHARP BOY. 

LitUe Sweeper. B.’ member the poor Sweeper, my koblb Oaptath I ” 

Old General {to himself). Egad ! I must be looking uncommonly Young 
TO BE TAKEN EOR A Capiain ! ” [FHugs the Boy a Shilling^ 


€tuem Jocus circumvolat et Cupido.” 

{To a famous and ancient Rome of Supper and Song.) 

AufJ vocal nest of singing-boys, 

Around thee floats a glamour. 

Thou once vert Eyahs’s late Joy’s, 

And now art kept by Amor I 

Fropi Joy to Loye, how sweet to fly, 

With PAiPDT G}-rebn*s ghost smiling by I 
StiU with his courteous snufi-box seen, 

A ghost in ever-greenest Glreen ! 


A VISION OP A CONSTITUTIONAL CEI8IS. 

Scene — Interior of the Dolgmabatohe Palace, Constantinople, 
HmEr—Morning, Sultan' Abdth.-Ha.mid seated on a Sofa, his 
face hound up, 

Sultan, Sheitan take tMs tooth! Yet for ojie thing Allah be 
praised I Mibhat has departed. ' §how in Edejem Pasha, 
ppkjijf Pasha, who salaams, 

Sultan, The traitor, Mibhat, rnay think himself lucky to have 
been spared the sack I What capst thou fbr us do, 0 new Gl-rand 
Vizier ? 

Bdhem, On my eyes be it, Commander of the Faithful! But 
Ebhem haS' rheumatic pains, which scarcely fit him to work a pev 
Constitution. 

Sultan, I accept thy resignation. Send to pie MAHMQipqp PASncA, ^y 
new Grand Vizier. 

Bdhem, Let me tell my Lptd that M^moub know^ po toqigue 
but that of the Osmanli. 

Sultan, Allah be thanked I Then can he not conspire with the 
Franks, Russki, Prusski, or Enghski, My curses on the triple- 
tonguedl Go! » [Fbhbm: 

Bnter Mahhoub Damab Pasha, who salaam^, 

Sultan, Mibhat is of the Past, and Ebhbm, who succeeded him, 
is no more of the Present. I haye selected thee, 0 Majumopb Damab, 
to execute my wishes, and to tell me what they are. 

Mahmoud (who has a twitch in his left eye), 0 Copamandey q| the 
Faithful, your devoted slave is Turk to the baokboixei 

SuMan, Don’t wink I 

Mdihmoud, Know, 0 Light of the Faithful, my eye has twitched 
from my birth up. 

Sultan, I can’t have a Grand Vizier who winks. If these Giaours 
came conferring here again, your wink might be mistaken for a 
agn Jof intelligence by fliat pig luNATmE or that sour Salisbury 
Pasha. Qu I 


Mahmoud, Let not the Commander of the Faithful 

Sultan, Go! I say. And send Blague Pasha hither. He at 
least doth not wink \ or if he doth, he means it. [_Bxit Mahmoub. 

Sultan, May Eblis be the end of this tooth of mine I {Bnter 
Blague Pasha.) Ha! my new Vizier! I know no slave so trusty 
as thou art. Tell me what to do with this accursed Constitution. 

Blague Pasha, Padishah, I wiU. {Takes out an Bnglish pencil- 
case and memorandum-hook^ If your Highness will give me one 
minute’s attention 

Sultan, Attention from me! What is that instrument? A 
Feringhee pencil-case ! There I Take thy dismissal ! Send me 
ViEiTK Pasha at once ! | 

Blague Pasha, 0 Commander of the Faithful I 

Sulfan, Be thou commanded ! Send me another Vizier, I say ! i 
Hoi! ' 

' \Bxit Blague Pasha, Viziers appear and disappear, at inter- 
mis of five minutes, through the day, Bventually, there 
are no more Viziers to call up, and the Sultan is forced to 
recall Medhat Pasha, who, if he is wise, will stay where he 
is, and do nothing. 


4< Voice from Wild Wales. 

Deah Mb. PimoK, . College, 0!cfcri. 

' In reference to ‘a funny picture ■whiob appeared in. your number a 
fortnight ago, allow me to state, for your own priyate information and edifica- 
tion, that nine Welslimen out of ten have never seen a leek, much less eaten 
one, the profoundest respect for your erudition in all matters which do 

not concern WaleB and Welshmen, I remain, dear Mr, Pmeh, 

Yours very sincerely, Ctmrictts. ' 

Mr. Punch sits corrected, and eats bis leek. He had always 
associated the leek with Wales as religiously as the thistle with 
Scotland. “Cywobicus” should pick a guarrel with Fluellen, Is | 
not the leek worn on St. David’s Day ? — and if so, why ? j 


-and if so, why ? 


TOL. Lxxrr, 
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I I eksaps “Pepys’ Essence” wotdd be fairer. 

i I ^ ^ Punch has been strongly urged by many of Ms correspondents to let the -worthy old Clerk of the 

I I Acts continue to report for him for a while longer, and is well-disposed to do so. But see, Mk. 

A I jir EniiiN', the effects of your late encouragement of Spiritualism by that unfortunate judgment of 

^ \ \ . yours upsetting the Slade conviction, which we are glad to see not less energetically repudiated 

• by an overwhelming majority of your brother Magistrates of the Middlesex Bench — ^why did they 

allow you to misrepresent them?— than by the Higher Court, which has granted a mandamus 
ior a hearing of the Slade case on the merits. 

Since he admitted Sam Pepts’ Chost to a hearing, Punches sanctum has been the nightly resort of spirits, unbottled. Pi^ that 
Messes. Day & Co., the agents of the Customs Bill of Entry Office, and those who invented the patent capsule that secures pure (Jognac 
against tampering with by retailing media, have not as yet been able to extend their operations from distilled spirits to disembodied ones ! 
A whole train of ghosts, who in the flesh freqLnented the Houses of Parliameht, and reported the debates, even wMle it was against law 
to convey Essence of Parliament beyond the doors of St. Stephen's— the ghost of Andebw MaevbiLj of Swift, of Annisoir, of Dick 
Steele, of Doctoe- Johksok, nay, of Bozzy himself, and the gentle Coldsmith— have been bombarding Punch for leave to share the 
I labours of Samuel Pepts, his ghost, and to be allowed to aid in expressing the essence of the Collective Wisdom for Mr. Punch. We 
j have in fact a ghostly reporter’s staff ready to our hand, and may, as we see occasion, use it. Meanwhile we allow dear old Samuel 
Pepys Ms fairly-earned precedence. He reports ; 

I Monday^ Fehruary 19.— My Lords up betimes, there being nothing for their Lordships to do but to adjourn, wMch they did, 
mighty merry. 

I (Commons).— M e, Glaestoke was fain to know who were “the important personages” that Sra H. Elliot did write of as wishing to 

drive the Turk out of Europe, to whom Sie Staffoed liToETHCOTB did make answer he was sorry he could not be in Sie H. Elliot’s mind— 
methonght he is better in nis own— but did think that perchance Sie Hbney did include Me. Gladstone Mmself among the said 
“ important personages,” wherein, indeed, Sie Heney would hut have been blundering with some that should have known better. 

But methinks this,ripping up of old sores, and old dispatches, is poor work, and so the House and the country do seem to hold it, and 
I do see there will be no more of it, which I am glad of, the House having other and more pressiug business in hand, and, indeed, your 
Englishman loves not crying over spilt milk. 

So Me. Habdy to Ms Universities Bill, and did show how he had strengthened the Oxford Commission, and shortened its duration, 
whereof general approval. Only Me. Lowe, that I had longed rnightily to hear, he being a man of maivellons guick wit, and a biting tongue, 
though he hath somewhat too much affected the sharpening of it on such as he deems fools^ and oMefly the sort of fellows who must 
needs come a-pestering our Offices on Deputations— a thing we knew not in my time, and therem were the more *favoured, but yet, if we 
had had Deputations to Our Office, e'en at our hardest lack for money and captains and good guidance, I warrant me we would have found a 
Lowe' of our own to answer them— did speak mighty sharp, but not so wisely methonght, against the Bill, as one for giving over the 
Universities to be inquired of and regulatefl by Commissioners, wMoh he would have had done rather by Parliament as wiping, metMnks, 
his own Anger in the pie. But on the whole %e Bill approved, and methinks will pass. 

And one Hope, a facetious Dutchman, mighty pleasant on the change of parts betwixt the Conservative Government that hath 
turned Eeformer, and the Reformers that be turned Conservatives. But “In and out, makes change about,” as the old saw hath it; 
and for my part, so the Universities be made more profltable for sound learning and religions education, it seems small matter who 
shall make them. And I did bethink me much of Magdalen College, Cambridge, in my time, and how much liquor, we did suck in there. 
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and Low little learning, and how I and one Hrun, my chamber-fellow, 
were solemnly admonished in Me. Hill’s chamber by De. Joi^ 
Wood, and Me. Hill, in presence of the assembled fellows, for 
haying been scandalously over served with drink, as may be read in 
the Cfllege Register Book to this day. 

But I thank my stars I did leave Cambridge and married my 
wife early, poor, pretty wretch, and did well* thanks to my Lord and 
Our Office. So I home, and thinking of the many strange changes 
of the times — only Our Office less changed than most things. 

Tuesday/. ’—In the Lords a mighty press of strangers, and^ many 
of the Commons House crowding iu at the bar, even to sitting on 
the floor, to hear his Q-raee my Loed Duke oe Aeg-vll fire ofl his 
big gun on the Eastern matter, which they do indeed well name the 
Eastern Question, for methinks, here at least, ’tis all (Question and 
no answer, and did call attention to the instructions given to my 
Loild Maequis oe Salisbuey, wherein were two great ends set forth, 
the better governing of the Turk, and the securing the peace of 
Europe, of which ends by; the Duke’s showing as yet was not even a 
beginning. And so to his indictment, and spoke mighty well and fiery 
for an hour and a half, and weR listened to ; but when all was done 
methought there was nothing to answer, his gun being, as it were, 
shotted with blank cartridge ; as in truth my Lords Deeby and Salis- 
BUEY and Beacokseield were guiek to see and to say, and took as much 
time in the saying of their nothing as my Loed Duke in the saying of 
his, which was pretty to note, and indeed the speakers in the Parlia- 
ments of this time do show much more art and grace in the saying 
of nothing than they did in my time, only my Loed Deeby did nint 
at the reforms promised by the Turk, and how it was but reasonable 
to give them time to try to do better, and, Lord, to see how drowning 
men will catch at straws when they have nought better to catch ;at, 
for the House did cheer this mightily. 

And methought of all I best liked my Lord Maeouis of Salis- 
BxrEY when he showed hov? in Turkey you had nothing to hold to but 
the SuLTAEi, that was afraid to reform matters, and the old Turks, 
that were too pig-headed to understand why any reform was wanted, 
which methought did go far to dispose of my Loed Dbeby’s hope : 

, and for my part I see nothing for it but the strong hand of the Mus- 
covite, that, at least, knoweth his own mind, and putteth his trust 
in his **Bog,” as he calls his god, andkeepeth his powder dry, as the 
Old Protector was wont to doj and had he been here methinks 
England had known her own mind too, better than she doth, or at 
least they that speak for her. 

And so I home, with little contentment, save of the brave speaking 
about nothing ; for there was nothing in the Commons House but talk 
, of a Small-pox Hospital, built in a scurvy and foul neighbourhood 
Limehouse way, where yet I do remember worshipful folk living in 
my time. But indeed most things do move westward now-a-days 
strangely, save only the Turk, who wiR not, and as yet I do see 
i small wil to force him, if the Muscovite do not. 

i Wednesday.— ’A good Bill of one Cowpee Temple, for the cutting , 
! down of Officers and Pees in the Ecclesiastical Courts, not, methinks, 
i before ’tis needed, for, indeed, I do remember these Courts and fees 


are in shutting of the stable-door. To-morrow had been fixed for the 
adjourned talking about the Eastern Qiuestion, but the Commons did 
very wisely, as I thought, resolve, to-night, they would have no inore 
of such idle talking, that serves to no purpose, only to breed bickering. 
And I do hope we shall have no more light young fellows ghding at 
Me. G-ladstoke, for methinks young Mastbe Chaplik did look 
mighty foolish to-night, and all thinking of the tongue-basting he 
had last week, and had but his deserts, if ever saucy young 
Jackanapes, had. 

I glad to hear that in the carrying out of the great new street 
about to be made from Tottenham Court Road (that was indeed a 
wide road in my time) to the corner of Charing Cross, the^ portico of 
St. Martin’s Church be not to be touched, as the Metropolitan Board 
were minded. And indeed though it was built since my time, I do 
t.bi-nk it a mighty pretty portico, and one Cheistophee would 
have admired, and methinks pity to lose it in this town, where so 
few things pretty. 

FROM NILE TO THAMES. 

“ To oj0fer a present of this sort is to illustrate the romance of riches .... 
To distribute wealth in a poetical way a man must have a born genius for the 
occupation, and it is as difficult to suggest any work of what Aristotle 
might have called the ‘ art of expenditure,’ as it is impossible to withhold 
admiration where a great stroke is done. The gift of Cleopatra’s needle is 
such a stroke, and delserves sesthetic approval as well as gratitude .” — The 
Saturday Remew on Erasmus 'Wilson’ to remove the Alex- 
andria Obelisk to England. 




nilii 






it seems, as ever. But, at last, it doth seem as if all were come to ’ 
h^ ashamed of them, and Me. Ceoss did move the referring of the ^ 
BOl to a Select Committee, not,, as Select Committees are ofteh used, “ 
for the shelving of the same— hut for the making it work to better * 
purpose. And in such matters all do agree Ceoss doth well and 
to good purpose. Which pleases me. 

Then a BiU for the enabling of Scotch tenants to deal with game, 
that vexeth them, as hares and rabbits — and doth sore consume’ 
their crops, and no wonder they seek to have leave to shoot them, 
and methinks will get it, sooner than the same sort in England, your 
Scotch being apter to put their heads together, and their heads being 
harder, and sentog to Parliament men who will work their will — 
and.seeiug the wickedness that comes of poaching— whereof in my 
time we heard' little or nothing — in these hard and crowding times, 
it did seem to me strange to learn that the Game Laws in this 
country had grown rather stricter than softer, and methinkii should 
not he so, if all did their part. • I 

In the Lords, my Loed Beacoksfteld, mighty solemn 
after Ms wont, explaining of things loosely said by bi-m on Tuesday, 
and strange to see ,how> while seeming to admit his looseness oi 
speech, he did yet seem to make it ont bhat his loose-speaJdng w^-s 
more to the puiposethan other men’s closeness. But it appears 
that we have been to blame in taking away our consuls fropi Turkey, ■ 
who might ^have k^t onr Ambassador informed, and so donei 
pmething, ri not much, to kfeep the Turk to better behaviops: ; and; 
mdeed, without consuls to serve an ambassador as eyes, how is.he to- 
see what passes in a wide and waste country like Turkey, with no * 
xoad% and no journals or news-writers P 

I sore grieYed to hear that the Cattle Plague had got in amongst 
us once more ; and now the steed is stolen, mighty active they aU 


jj \W \\ E. PimcB: was in his sanctum 
L/ \\ reading his Saturday Review, 
A dreamy feeling came over the 
{Sage, Toby fidgetted, the lamp burned dun, and looking up, Mr, 
beheld a Presence! So “the dull cold-blooded CJesae ”,in 
Geeomb’s picture, lifting his gaze from desk and scroll, meets with 
amaze the “ bold black eyes,” which had witched world-conqueters 
of softer mould than he, and helped so considerably te irid him of 
-a formidable rival. Mr, Rmch is neither dull nor cold-bioodod, and 
he always bows in courtesy to Beauty ! He did so now*. 

“Must I introduce myself in form?” mumuredthat miraculotis 
yoice musically. , 

“Beauty,” responded the Sagb, “hee^s tto other introdilction 
than itself: and as for Jbrw,” — Mr,. Rmckh *AaliiSring 
oomffieted the sentence, ,,, i 4 l. ^ s, 

Ton know pie. then?” qn^ied his visitor, with a gl6‘^,'TOcli 
on cheeks less fiown and hold, would have been a blush, 

AM acquit Mabk AwTOJsnr of madness,” responded Mr, 
with subtle courtesy. * ,w 

. “Since Tenwysok met me in tibat mysteiioM Wood, 1 nave not 
shown myself to mortal,” contmded Cieofatea. But I do admire 
Mem and have long had a desire to look on you,^ ^ 

“I will never henceforth be hard on feminine curiosity,” said 
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Mr, Punch, ‘‘It has served me too well in the present instance. 

Judy ’-Mrs, Punchy is at home. May I have ” 

“My curiosity does not extend to her,^^ quoth the Egyptian 
Enchantress, drily.^ “ Besides, I have business with you.” 

My pages, ' Mr, Punch, apprehensively, “areweU sup- 

pliea ; but any contribution from your Majesty would ” 

“ Find its way interrupted his guest, good-naturedly, 

pointing to Mr, Punches capacious, but yet overflowing, waste-paper 
basket. “ Its proper destination, doubtless. No; such women as 
I care no more for the pen than for the needle. Leave the one 
to the Lydias, the other to the Dorcases ; we work with other 
weapons. AM that is why I object to that obelisk, which I hear 
you are _ about to have transferred hither, beins called by so in- 
appropriate, a name. ‘Cleopatra’s Needle, ’indeed I EanoyWfame 
being ^sociated with the housewife’s humble implement! ” 

A Cockneyism, doubtless,” replied the Sage. “But nicknames 
are the Nemesis of greatness ; and slang, like a sapper, respects 
nothing and nobody.” 

“ Precisely,” replied the Serpent of Old Nile. “ Yet I look to you 
to discountenance, as much as may be, the Cookneyising of this 
relic or my rule. Why it should be removed from the vicinity of 
Gaesar s temple ” 

.7 your Majesty’s time it was removed from the temple of 

the god Turn,” interpolated Mr, Punch, politely. 

‘ Ah, yes ! ” sighed the Q,ueen, sadly. “ Who can contend with 
Time and Change r Erom Heliopolis to the Thames Embankment 
®^y- Turn was the god oil the Setting Sun, and the sun of 
Old Egypt has long since set. What destiny Joubeht, Gtoschen, 
& Co. and the,Engineers will make for New Egypt who shall say? 

At least it is not likely to have another Cleopatra,” said Mr, 
Punch, 

political economists would say, ‘So much 
the better ! Eh ? ” queried the Q,ueen. 

“ Well— they might,” admitted Mr, Punch, 

0 my life j 

In Egypt ! 0 the dalliance and the wit, 

The flattery and the strife I ” 

murmured Cleopatra, as if to herself. 

“Well,” said the Sage, reflectively, “G-oedon Pasha is not 
exactly a mailed Bacchus,’ perhaps, and Egyptian' Bonds are now 
suggestive of something other than the imprisoning arms of Cleo- 
patra, though to many a modern Antony they may have proved 
almost as fatal.” 

“ ‘ Ccmtented there to die,’ ’’quoted the QrUeen, for sole response to 
fhis subtle insinuation. “ Well, well, times change, Erasetus 
Wilson doubtless means well, and even the unromantic Saturday 
Review seems to see poetry in his project. I confess I do not. But 
at any rate, dear Mr, Pwnc/i” — the Sage bowed and blushed — “let us 
hope that all the poetry will not evaporate in the process of carrying 
it out. You islanders are so Boeotian, and so blundering, in monu- 
mental matters especially.” The Sage blushed again, but from quite 
another emotion. “Don’t let Cockney Edilism wholly vulgarise my 
obelisk, and pray reserve your ‘ aesthetic approval ’ until it is proved 
to he deserved, lest Cleopatra’s curse be as potent as Minerva/s, and 
Erasnits— 

" ‘ With Eratostratus and Elgin shine, 

In many a branding page, and burning line.’ ” 

“Well, the cases are perhaps somewhat different,” quoth Mr, 
Punch, ‘but your Majesty may trust me to keep my eyes on the 
Monohth — -if ever I have the good fortune to set them there, — and if 
I see any signs of a good gift being badly disposed of, he sure Mr, 
Punch will play the part of Byron’s mmatory PaUas, and proba- 
bly with more practical effect than even angered divinity produced,” 

“ Ah, ten thousand thanks I ” ejaculated the Q,ueen, in a gush of 
maddening melody, and making play with her “piercing orbs,” in a 
fashion which so startled that most prudent of preux chemliers, Mr, 
Punch, ^ that he— awoke, and found the Are out, and Judy in elegant 
deshahille, standing before Mm, evidently primed with an eloquent 
Jeremiad, 

The Ministerial Pix. 

The crux, when Turk and Tartar q[uarrel, 

And Turk seeks succour ministerial, 

Is that material aid ’s immoral, 

And moral aid is immaterial. 

A Questionable Title. 

When we read in the Athen<mm that it was the Poet Laureate i 
w^ho gave Mb, Knowles the title of his new periodical. The Nine- 
teenth Century — ^to which Punch wishes all success — one can’t help 
remembering how the Poet Laureate has characterised that 'century, 
in Maud, as the 

“ Wretchedest age since the world began.” } 


BISHOPS ON THE STAGE. 

{A Suggestion to the Worthy and Liberal Dr, Eraser.) 


TIf 7E have lately seen a real 
yy live Bishop on the 

^ ^ Stage, speaking to thd 

best purpose, and most in the 
spirit of the character, as sj, 
mouth-piece of good senses 
sound morals, and Christian 
^ charity. Among various other 

objections to the BaBet hut 
too well-founded, the Lawn- 
Lord of Manchester animad- 
verted on the brevity of the, 
Ballet Girls’ skirts, “wMch,’t 
had he wanted an illustration,' 
he might have said, “ were no; 
^ longer than a Bishop’s apron.” 

If the word^of Bishop g^| 

^ Establishment 

step out and give us a Ballet of Bishop, with their aprons properly 
licensed by the Lord Chamberlain ? There ’s a novelty for any en- 
terprising Manager I The Alhambra Company might go in for it, or 
Mr. John Hollingshead might find an opening for them. The scene 
would he simple, representing the exterior of an old Cathedral and the 
entrances to the cloisters, something like what one knows in Roberto 
or Favorita, A bench on which Bishops are discovered, seated. In ■ 
the centre a view of some lawn, with Bishops playing at bowls, 
described in the programme as “ a howl of Bishop.” Some are 
playing lawn-tennis. To them enter archly an Archbishop, playing 
a pastoral on his pipe, and followed by a crowd of Colonic Bishops 1 
dancing gaily. The Colonial Bishops woo the other Bishops, who are 
seated coyly on the Bench. To these enter Bural Deans, with ribands, 
pipe and tabor : they start on seeing their rivals the Colonials. 

The Home-brewed Bishops rise from the Bench, and implore the 
opposing parties to keep the peace. 

The Rural Deans defy their rivals, and, after several futile 
charges on the part of the Colonial Bishops, the latter are defeated, 

! and, flying in coMusion, trip up on the peal of an organ which has 
been carelessly left about, and leap from various heights of imagina- 
tion into the See of Canterbury, when the scene changes, discovering 
a Perpetual Curate seated in a car drawn by Prebendaries, while 
Precentors, as outriders, and youn^ Yergers, crowned and playing 
on timbrels, are passing under a Triumphal Arch-deacon. 

There might be a Collection for some charitable object at the doors 
of the theatre, and on the play-hill might he printed a copy of what 
a Bishop would have said, had there been a sermon. “ The whole 
to conclude ” with a Grand ArcMdiaconal Function ; and (for tMs 
occasion only) a 

Most Brilliant Display oe Rochets ! ! I 


YOUTH AND AGE. 

“ Youth will he served.” A sporting maxim sage, 
Sweeter to adolescence than to age. 

Yet Chaplin must have known of many a case 
Where aged clippers, famous once for pace, 

On their own ground wMpped weedy youngsters hollow. 


Leading where Screws who challenged dared not follow. 

If Youth could, as Youth fain woutd, be severe, 

Old age, indeed, might have fair cause to fear ; 

But Youth that ’s raw as rash, unsinewed, slow, 

May find with Age the pace it cannot go. 

The gods love generous Greenness, hut scarce smile 
On impotence because ’tis puerile ; 

Or cheek because ’tis callow.’ Fine, in truth, 

To hear ^lib Hamilton, in verdant youth, 

Gird at ripe Age, that ’s game to give it weight. 

And a bad heating. Tipsters, too elate 
When Youth and Age contend, before you wage, 

’Twere well to know what Youth, and whose the Age ! 

“ Youth will be served ! ” Why, yes, when Youth is stout ; 
But feeble Youth may chance to he— served out I 
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A PLEASANT PROSPECT. 

GeniUm Enthusiast {to his Bdrothed). “ When "we Wed, Sacohakissa, we will shun the vulgar West-End, and dwrll in 

SOME OLD, OLD WaINSOOTED HoUSB IN THE HeART OF SOHO ; WE WILL HAVE NO ErIBNDS THAT ARE NOT FINE OlD ENGLISH GENTLE- 
MEN ALL OF THE OldBN Time ; NO BoOKS THAT HAVE NOT GOT NICE LONG “ ESSES " LIKE ‘‘ EFS ” ; OUR ONLY KeW'SPAPEKS SHALL BE 
THOSE OF THE PAST CENTURY, AND WE WILL LAUGH AT NO JOKBS THAT ARB NOT AT LEAST OF A HUNDRED YlSAltS AGO. WllKN THE 
GlOa.MING comes, WE WILL CAROL QUAINT OLD CANZONETS, IN EARLY FRENCH, TO AN OLD SpINEP THAT I HAVE MY ’EyE UPON (QUITE 
A Bargain, in Wardour Street). And see herb, Saocharissa ! when the Candles are lit, we will Snuff them with this 
EXQUISITE PAIR OP OLD SiLVER-GILT SnUFFERS WHICH I PICKED UP TO-DAY, FOR HaLF-A-CrOWN, IN A SMALL CoURT NEAR SaINT 
Martin’s Lane I Dost thou like the Picture?” 

Saccharissa {^hose real name is * * Sarah ” — doubtfully), “ Ye — E — ^E — s I ” 



GAXTON. 

(1477-1877.) 

have practised and learned at my great charge and dispense to ordain 
this said book in print after the manner and form as ye may see, and is not 
written with pen and ink as other hooks be, to the end that every man may 
have them at once ; for all the books of this story here emprynted, as ye see, 
were begun in one day and also finished in one day,”— C axton’s Freface to 
his first printed worky the “ Tales of TroyF 

have always regarded the connection of Caxton with Westminster 
Abbey as a kind of type and emblem of the relation which ought to stand, as 
many times it has stood, between the Church and the general diffusion of 
light and knowledge throughout the world.” — The Dean of Westminster, 
on the proposed Casoton Celebration^ at the Jerusalem Chamber, on Feb. 17, 
1877. 

Pour Imndred years ! Slow Cycles of Cathay 
Might compass less of wondrous growth and change, 

Than those four, centuries, since that fateful day 

When CoLAiip Mansion’s pupil brought away ' 

Prom ancient Bruges his book- work new ana strange# 

Father of Fnglish Printing ! ’Tis a name 
To front the Ages with, and ask their meed. 

What fitter title to enduring fame, 

Midst the uncounted mynads he may Claim, 

As gathering fruit of which he sowed the seed ? 

The sturdy Kentish man, whose solid sense 
Shaped us the tool which built us hfil-f our glory, 

Better deserves outrage’s recompense 


Of praise and anniversary eloquence, 

Than half the heroes who yet live in story. 

If Gutenberg, Fust, Schceffer, famous hand, 

Record of stone and bronze in Metz may share, 

Our English Caxton, in the native land 

Whose tongue he loved, and helped to shape, should stand 

In monumental image sculptured fair. 

The Mercer’s son, who reared his “red pole” sign 
In Margaret’s Almonry so long ago, 

Who praised, and printed, Chaucer’s spring-tido lino, 
Finds fitting spokesman in the brave divine 
Who knows those precincts as few else may know. 

“ On, Stanley, on I ” The task is one that fits 
Thy liberal soul. To him you ’d celebrate, 

Poets and Politicians, jSaints and Cits, 

PhRosophers and Princes, Traders, Wits, 

Alike are debtors for their power and state. 

Chmrchmen there may he whom brave Caxton’s press, 

In its late products, fills with fretful fright. 

But Westminster’s wise Dean may do no less 
Than wish, with Punchy the Printer’s Art success : 
Endorsing Straahurg’s text, “ Let there be light.” * 

♦ The inseriptiou on the statue of the first printer at Strasburg. 


To ALL IN Quest of Elaborate House Decoration—* If you 
want to pay dearly for your whistle, send for the Whistler I 




Fibst lArsiBB. “TUT OTTR HALF-AND-HALF, MR. BULL!” Sbcoud Taibter. “BETTER TRY OUHS, SIR!” 

Mr. Btol. “ SURE YOU HAYEN’T BEEN MIXING ’EM P ANYWAY, THEY ’RE POOR TAPS BOTH— AND MIGHTY LITTLE TO CHOOSE BETWEEN ’EM 
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A PAIE OPPEE, AND AN AMENDE HONOEABLE. 

, Mt Good Coioade PuisrcB:, 

EE, I hold out 
the hand of 
friendship 
across the 
terrible sea. 
The “perfect 
gentleman’ s- 
rid^re ’’ of 
Prance soli- 
cits “le sport- 
mans ” of 
En gland. 
Paris greets 
London. The 
Sport of the 
British Is- 
lands is ac- 
knowledged 
by le sport of 
the great 
Erench na- 
tion. This 
will be histo- 
rical. 

You will 
ask why do 
I, a perfect 
Parisian, a 
Jidneur, a 
frequenter 
of cafes, a 
reader of 
3 ournals— 

^ why do I 

write to you? Is it because I loye London with its “Leicester, 
Square,” its “ Yauxhall-bridge Eoad,” its “ Newe Cut ” (you see, I 
know my London to the bottom ) ; is it because I love London ? No, 
a thousand times, no. Is it because I love you English, “with your 
“roast-beefs,” your “plum-puddings,” your “Sundays,” yonr 
London-fogge ? No. The sun cannot love the mud. J9el esprzt oslil- ; 
not from the heart embrace barbarism. Then if I do Hot love either 
you or your country, why do I write ? Because there is one bond ^ 
of union between us — le sport. 

Yes, Pwnc/i, my good friend, it is because we both love to foUow’ 
the artful rabbit with knives of the chase, both love to shoot the fox, . 
both love to watch the artful partridge in his stand, that we frater- 
nise, It is this grand passion, absorbing, absolute, irrepressible, 
that binds us one to the other. In its presence, we have ceased to be 
two Europeans, a Frenchman and an Englishman, a leader of art, 
thought, and culture, and a shopkeeper, and we have become “perfects 
gentlemans-riddres. ” Ze sport has given us relations of Hberty, fra- ; 
ternity, and — strongest of [all — equality. As the Americans would j 
say, — “ we stand on the same platform.” 

It is because this Brotherhood of le sport is threatened, that 
I now write to you. Your Jockey Club would put restraints 
on the horses of France running in your Epsom-Derbe. Why? 
Because, they say it is not just to call a five-year-old a three-year- 
old. How ! It seems that the honour of the greatest nation in the 
world is questioned. Were it not that Alsace and Lorraine are 
thirsting to be liberated, were it not that the Ehine has yet to be 
rescued, were it not that we are patiently waiting to be avenged by 
our grandchildren, this insult should be washed out in blood f But 
no, for a time we bear all. And thus we will send our matured 
three-year-olds to your race-courses until you stop us. Let it be 
clearly understood a Frenchman’s word is doubted when he is told 
that nis horse that has won this three-year-old stake counts 
five years. To doubt a man’s word is to insult him. And yet the 
Frenchman, in spite of insults, doubts and^ equivoques, will still 
retain the nomenclature of the race-horse, will still win mth what 
you call five-year-old horses what you ■three-year-old races, 
why ? Because France is the greatest nation in the world, because i 
everything must be sacrificed for France ! The g^nd thoiight that 
lies at the Dottom of our triumphs of le sport can only be appreciated 
by a leader of civilisation, by a phiLosc^her, by a poet— in one word, 
by a Frenchman I . 

With this idea in my mind, ,Pm,ch, then I make my proposal to 
you. Instead of refusing^ to allow Frenchmen^ to win your horse- 
races .by loertificate^^, which you. dare to question to th^a 
new field ef honour on the Tide as .well as on the Turf. 
Amobal Eoxrs is not ojAj a “ jperfeot-Gehtlemane-ridere,” he is 
also (by his profession) a “ xahetsman*” Let him arrange a regatta 
fe^een Engird and France. In a week or so the great Oxfor- 



Camhrig-Boating-Eaee will he rowed at Putne. Why should not 
France he represented? You ask for the conditions. They are 
soon suggested. Here they are : — 

1. A Prize of 200,000,000 francs to be given to the winning 
crew. 

2. The money for this purpose to he found entirely by England. 

3. The English crews to consist (as heretofore) of eight men per 
boat. 

4. The French crew to consist of sixteen men per boat. 

6. The English crews to row in ordinary outriggers. 

6. The French crew to row in a steam-launch, propelled by the 
most powerful engines. 

7. The French crew to have ten minutes’ start. 

8. The umpire, and all the other officials in the race, to he 
Frenchmen. 

There, Punch, my excellent comrade, agree to these terms, and 
you will find fair France as' triumphant on the Eiver, as she is 
already victorious on the Eaee Course. 

Eeceive my considerations, the most distinguished. 

Jules Lb Blague. 

Ze Cercle de Canotiers et Carottiers, Paris, 


OUE NOYEL 8E1EIES. 


ALL IN THE DOWNS; 

OR, THE BOTTOMRY BOND ! 

X NXUXIQAL NOVEL, BY 

S. PL-MS-LL M.P. 


Authoe’s Peeeace. 

I have no idea of writing a Novel, I don’t know how to d.o it; 
and fear I could not succeed in telling a story if I tried : the idea, , 
therefore, is very formidable to me.* ^ 

I will suppose myself to he narrating facts to an individual, and 
to he saying all 1 could thinh o/t to induce him, to lend his utmost , 
aid in remedying the great evil which we all deplore ; and I will 
write, so far as I can,t just as I would speak to you, Sh (the Editor, 
for example, or the. gentle EeaderJ), if you were now sitting by iny 
side.ll If you, or he, were so^ sitting, while he was sitting I would 
layll sundry papers before him, or you, Sir, in confirmation of my 
opinions and statements, so that you or he might know for himself 
how absolutely true they are. 

Herewith I send you photographs of maps, ships, charts, tables 
of wrecks, models of vessels, working models of shipwrecks, plans 
of the coasts, statistical tables, and photographs of entries in 
Llozd’s hooks. You have only got to refer to “these from time to 
time, and hand them oyer to the Artist who may undertake to 
illustrate my Novel.** 

Now, Sir, I sound the last heU, and all for shore must leave the 
vessel, as one must draw the load-line somewhere. Those who 
remain will he careful not to speak to the man who has at his heart 
the common weal of our Seamen, while all his hands are engaged on 
the present thrillin g work. Heave ahead, my brave hoys 1 Now 
we sail with the gale to the Bay of Biscay, oh ! ana we meet after 
^e voyage. Steam up, and away ! Pl-ms-ll, M.P. 


Chaptee I. — The Right of Challenging the Stevedore, 

Those who are acquainted with the maritime town of the ancient 
Cinque Port of Newport-Pagnell, will not need me to remind them 
of its coasts white with gulls, its sands crowded^ with tourists, its 
gay quay thronged with sailors of aE nations, with mariners from 
the four quarters of ■the Old World and from various parts of the 
New; its host of Jew-pedlars, with their wares, decjoyin^ maidens 


* The esteemed Member for Derby said much the same at the dommenee- 
meut of a pamphlet. But the pamphlet '^v'as a veiy one nevertheless. 

A good augury for the Novel.— En. 

t This clearly includes Fiction— founded on Fact. Another good augury 
for the Novel. — ^En. ^ ■ 

X Good enough. "We *11 edit it. TMs. dependence oh ouT editorial judg- 
ment augurs extremely well for ffie NoveL-^n. \ , j. j. 

§ Yes, we have a Reader, of course. He is tolerably patient, but not 
gentle. This intention on the part of Autiior augurs -well for Noveh—En . 

11 Me. Pl-ms-ll seems to be thinking of the old Ethiopian song of Zuey 

male— “Vei'eyo'aritt^'bymysiae, 

How happy I should feel;** 

Poetic quotation augurs well for Novel.— En, ^ ^ ^ 

f Fox one to “sit** and another to “hiy** is a confusion of jnetaphot'. 
Probablv unintentional. Adghrs Well for Novel.— En. , „ 

** "We have 'done so. s®nt them all olF in a ’dart tMi to the 

Artist’s bouse. ,They arrived- on his bixthdayy at bre^ast ..time, he 

cheerfully paid the carriage, "Ye have not heard from him since.— En. 
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to “Buy, "buy, buyP’ wMle "bewitclimg, briglit-eyed girls are 
enticing tbeir admirers, fresh, from sea, with pockets inll or gold, to 
hestow on them the shining trinkets and gorgeous gewgaws brought 
by the travelling hucksters from the stalls of the Lowther Arcade. 

Bands of music were playing at intervals on the jetty ; excursion 
steamers were departing and arriving ; chimch bells were ringing 
for sailors’ marriages ; church bells were tolling for sailors funerals ; 
flags were flying in honour of the Port- Admiral’s birthday ; and the 
guns of the harbour were firing salutes to celebrate the coming of 
age of the youngest Brother of the Elder Brethren. 

Gay and animated was the scene, as the good merchant ship, the 
Albert Ross (owners Geogblossom: & Co., East Sheen), lay alongside 
in the basin, taking in its cargo for Nova Dizzembla and the Pharo 
Islands on the Coast of Egypt. 

The pier was absolutely hidden from sight, partly by the enor- 
mous sacks of wheat, each marked with the words “ Corney Grain,” 
in bold relief, and partly by huge cases containing German reeds. 

A number of men, under the command of a Captain, who was 
only seventeen years old,* were rapidly cutting the vessel above- 





named in two, so as to lengthen her fore and aft, and thus enable 
her to carry more grain than she was ever intended to carry, and so 
enrich the coffers of her proprietors. It should be Coffers v. Coffins. 
By the evening the Albert Ross would be ready to carry that enor- 
mous freight that I have described as lying on the pier, but would 
she be seaworthy P And if unseaworthy, was there a law or a lawyer 
in England to prevent her sailing out of Newport-Pagnell harbour? 

As an inducement to men to volunteer for service on the Albert 
Rossj a large placard was affixed to the mast, on which was written 

NOTICE. — ^The Ebee-Boaed on this vessel includes double rations 
of grog at six bells^ and the usual meals and berth accommodation 
Geatis, that ts, EEEE-BoABn-AND-LoDGiNG onthe AlssrtJRoss, 
' . (Signed) j Geogblossom, Junior Warden, 

Chief Co-Owners ( Bon JosA nr Saiakanca. 

I Order of the Free Board, 

N.B * — Peace and harmony insured on hoards as No Boxestg the 
Compass is permitted on the Spae-Deck. 

Captaev Bulkhead, althonffh only seventeen, had seen some 
service, and was not to be trifled with. Determined that the Albert 

* A fact. I expect Mm to come to grief next month, as his name is down 
m my Hst ddeUndi smt Carthagines, 


Boss should carry all the cargo brought down to that pier, he had 
ordered aU hands to add fifty feet amidships, but positively refused 
to give the vessel the requisite number of knees. Of course, as every 
one knows, there should be a knee to each foot, and this was omitted, 
so that whatever result chance might ordain for the vessel, its going 
out of port must be but a very lame affair, after all. 

One man alone, as we shall see presently, knew of the all but 
certainly fatal consequences of this recklesmess, and he kept it to 
himself. If ever there was a villain on this earth and its neigh- 
bourhood. it was this man, to whom the reader (with this prefatory 
apology for bringing him into such execrable company) will be 
presently introduced. 

It had been found utterly impossible to accommodate such a cargo 
either in the Aula di San Giorgio (owners Jonathant Wylbb & Co.), 
or on board the Danish trading vessel called The Saucy Polly 
TeJcnik^ which had just discharged its freight of Pepper, and was , 
now bound for the Dizolvon Yuzen Isles. 

Standing on the edge of the quay, the rude breeze freely passing 
through her locks without pay mg any toll, stood Maet Matbui), 

the lovely daughter 
of the J unior W ar- 
deu of the Cinque 
Ports. 

Behind her stood 
her father, the Ju- 
nior Warden him- 
self, as thorough a 
specimen of the bluff 
wicked old sea-dog 
as ever spliced a 
maindeck or hauled 
a keel athwart- 
ships, on a dirty 
: night in the Bay of 
li-. Biscay. 

‘ He was looking 
earnestly through a 
telescope, which his 
daughter supported 
over her left shoul- 
der, while her right 
hand was placed in 
front of the glass, 
thus to a certain ex- 
tent obscuring the 
view. 

“ I can’t make 
out the rig of that 
vessel in the offing I” 
^ exclaimed the rough 
old Salt, as he closed 
one eye and shut the 
other, and then ap- 
plied both in turn 
to the small end of 
the telescope. 

“ Perhaps he is on 
board ! ” she mur- 
mured to herself. 

“He I Who?” 
asked the Junior 
Warden, rapping 
out an oath. 

“ William Taillexte,” she replied, calmly. 

The Junior Warden threw down the telescope violently, then 
dashed his wig violently down on the stones. 

“ Never ! ” he exclaimed, furiously ; “ never I ” 

“ Papa,” implored his daughter, “ do not speak thus I See, you 
are attracting a crowd.” 

But the old man was not to be pacified. He had a magnificent match 
for his daughter in his eye, and he would not hear of her marrying 
William Tailleue, a mere eighteen-pence-an-hour boatman. 

A crowd was indeed approaching from the town, cheering lustily. 

A brass baud walked in front, and several people carried flags, 

“See! ” cried the Junior Warden, “your affianced husband, my Co- 
owner, the man of my choice, has already arrived. Belay I he comes ! ” 

Maet shuddered, and the tears rose to her eyes as a dark and far 
from unhandsome man, whose eagle nose and piercing black eyes, 
peering from under his well-defined brows, bespoke, even if hw 
dress had not, the Spanish Don, advanced from among his enthnsiastio 
followers and gracefully knelt on one knee before her. 

A round black cap was set jauntily on the short-cropped dark hai^ 
which, with short mutton-chop whiskers, formed an artistio set off 


embroidered jacket, a scuff 
hes highly ornamented with 
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ALL ABROAD. 

Mrs, Pewsey Proion, ** Of, George, dear I Good Heavens ! That the Chxtroh ? I oan^t possibly go in there ! 

G^eorye (grimly), “Well, mt dear, it certainly does look rather ‘Low,' judging by the Outside; but if the Service at 
St. Spiridion’s was a Heoessity of your Existence, why did you insist on our spending the Winter in France ? ” 


gold, Lriglit silk stockings, lace rulEes, and brilliant pumps with 
diamond buckles. His nngers were covered with precious rings ; 
his lithesome, graceful form bent before the English maiden, and 
his highly-arched nose seemed to curve itself downward, as though 
acknowledging her presence with a bow. 

Then went up an English hoorah from the open-mouthed and 
open-hearted populace of ISTewport-Pagnell as they cried— 

** Long live Don Jos]e di iNfosE, the Stevedore of Salamanca ! ” 

It was indeed the celebrated Stevedore who had sought the hand 
of the fair Mart Matbud, daughter of Old Gregory Grogblossom, 
the J unior Warden of the Cinciue Ports.* At this moment a splashing 
of oars attracted the attention of those on the quay ; a boat was 
rapidly approaching. It touched the quay. A gay young fellow, 
full of mirth and full of spree, leapt on shore, splashing the people 
in the boat with an oar, and roaring with laughter. 

“ ^Tis heP* exclaimed Mart Matbud, “mjr William Tailleur! ” 

The Stevedore arose from his knees, scowling. 

William touched his hat gaily to the Junior Warden, who how- 
ever returned his salute with a severe look and a direct question. 

“ Where have you been P ” 

“ Taking a oharter-^arty out for a row,’^ was the ready answer. 
Then he continued, “You promised me the hand of Mary Matbud 
when I was earning my own livelihood. I am doing so now, I 
claim the fulfilment of your word.” 

The Junior Warden turned almost purple with suppressed rage. 
“ Hever I Hever I ! ” he exclaimed, as he turned on his heel. 

“ S/ dSs he gohon so exclaimed the Stevedore, bitterly. 

William approached the Spaniard, with his hand outstretched. 

Mart interposed, beseechingly. 

It was too late. William Tailleur would be heard, and the 
crowd shouted for him, loudly, “ Billy ! Billy ! ” 

* If you please, Sir, if Gregory Grogblossom was Mary’s father, why 
was ?ier name Matbud ?— Ed. 

Dear Sir, this story is founded on Fact. Let that suffice. Matbud was 
her mother's name, and her daughter resumed it, not caring to be called 
Grogblossom. Tery simple.— S. P. 


“ Hold ! ” cried William Tailleur, in a loud and firm voice, which 
caused even the Junior Warden to turn and listen. “ I claim an Eng- 
lishman's undoubted right in any sea-port of the British dominions." 
“ What right do you claim ? ” demanded the Warden. 

William’s answer came back in a clear, ringing voice, 

“ The Right of challenging the Stevedore , 

{To he continued^ 


Correspondence between the Editor and Mr. S. Pl-ms-ll, M.P., 

which must^ injustice to both parties^ he placed before the Pphlic, 

Dear Sir, — ^You select Newport-Pagnell as the scone of your story. You 
describe it (admirably, we admit) as a “maritime town.'' Surely, Sir— 
though you ought, of course, to have a far more intimate acquaintance with 
such matters than- we can boast— isn’t Newport- Pagnell an inland town, and 
in Bedfordshire ? We may be wrong, from not being well np in the coast 
towns or in the Cinque Ports ; but if so, please put us right, and oblige yours, 
The Editor. 

Dear Sir, — I ' ve not coasted for nothing, nor served my time before the mast 
without being able to spin you a yam to some purpose. Belay and avast, my 
hearty ! as my friend, Captain Bedford Pim would say— and does, occa- 
sionally, when not otherwise engaged in abstruse calculations — who cares 
where or what Newport-Pagnell may he ? What is my line of business ? The 
maritime. What do my constituents credit me with knowing all about ? 
Maritime matters generally. Where do my constituents lire ? At Derby. 
Is Derby a sea-port town ? Avast heaving I — ^not a bit of it. What do my 
Derby-ites know about “larboard” or “starboard,” or “beam-end,” or 
“ long-shore,” or “ short-shore,” beyond what I tell 'em ? If I say Newport- 
Pagnell ’ s a sea-port, sea-port it is. If X don’t know what I 'm talking about, 
who does ? I shall give you what I profess to give you— a Eomauce founded 
on fact. Work this out by all the points of the compass, and you 'll find that 
Newport-Pagnell ain’t to he beaten as a romantic sea-port founded on fact — ' 
“ Pagnell” is the romance, “New-port” is the fact. Can’t waste any more 
time in correspondence, as I must heave a-head. 0 reservoir / — S, P., M.P. 

[We are not prepared to deny the force of much that Mr. S. P. puts forward, 
hut we are still of opinion that even the inhabitants of Derby ought to be 
informed that Newport-Pagnell is not a sea-port town defaeto, — ^Ed.] 
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"wicked waste.” 

(Reflection at the Westminster Aquarium,) 


SLEEP: ITS CAUSES, AND ITS CONSE- 
aUENCES. 

What shall be done to the driver found sleeping 
on his seat ? This question came before the Ux- 
bridge Police Court one day last week, when— 

“Chaulbs Castle, 15, in the employ of Mr. Timms, 
hay-dealer, Iver-heath, Bucks, was sued for riding asleep 
while in charge of a horse and cart at Hillingdon Hill, at 
a quarter past two on the morning of the lOrh inst. A 
fortnight ago the defendant was summoned before the Slough 
Magistrates for a similar offence^ and, as was mentioned in 
the ‘ Times f he pleaded that he had been on the road twenty- 
four hours. On the present occasion he stated that he went 
to London with a horse and cart three mghts in the weeJc. 
When stopped he was thoroughly exhausted,^* 

Whose fault was that ? The Uxbridge Magistrate 
seems to have been not quite sure. A little uncer- 
tainty on' this point apparently inhuenoed him in 
dealing with the culprit, Chahles Castle. 

“ The Magistrate fined him ten shillings— five shillings 
less than usual at this court, and allowed him a week for 
payment, in the hope that his master would give him the 
mouey.’^ 

Thus lightly was let down not exactly an old 
offender, being a lad of fifteen, but one whose offence 
was a second conviction, following only a fortnight 
after the first, with six days oxxt of the fourteen, 
however, spent on the road. The Magistrate's hope 
that in these circumstances Castle^s master would 
give him the money to pay a mitigated fine, may 
appear to imply an idea that he was not himself to 
blame for exhaustion from overwork, and consequent 
sleep. His master, now that he is' aware of the 
possibility of such a collapse, will of course take care 
that it does not occur again ; for if it do, the over- 
worked driver may not merely tumble in his sleep, 
and break his neck, bixt he may have the misfor- 
tune to run over and kill somebody else ; and then 
there may be not merely a fine, of ten shillings, but 
the dickens to pay. 


“ah! CHE LA MORTEI” 

Perhaps one source of the alarming increase of the 
Cattle Plague, particularly among the older beasts, 
may be iSaoed to the Music Publishers. When 
such a lot of tunes appear every weekj is it any 
wonder that old cows should die on so rapidly ? 


PAEALTSIS IN THE PEAS. 

Bewail how you try the effect of strychnin e^russic acid, or any 
other poison, on a rabbit, or a guinea-pig. B&ve the fear of the 
Anti- V ivisection Act before your eyes. If you want to try experi- 
ments with poisons on a living animal try them on yourself. 
Should you loll yourself, unintentionally, the law will acquit you 
of suicide, as it does not forbid any donkey to experiment on a 
donkey. 

Suppose, for instance, you want to know what is the effect of 
repeated smaU doses of copper npon the human system, take a frac- 
tion of a gram of the sulphate or acetate of that metal once a day 
continually till you discover. Ultimately you will find it produce 
paralysis. You wiH lose the use of your hands or legs, or one side, or 
more, of your body. Salts of copper will paralyse you sooner than 
even salts of mercury. But you must take them in mmute quantities. 
In large doses they mostly rid yon of themselves —copper acting like 
antimony. 

In order to take ''your copper pleasantly, your best plan wiH 
be to swallow it at dinner-time, daily, along with green peas. 
This you can do aH the year round, as peas are always to be had 
preserved in tins, Ypu can mix your copper with your peas if neces- 
sary. If the peas are of a dull, greyish, faded, ugly colour, there 
is probably no copper in them, and you may have to put some. But 
when their tint is a beautHol bright green, then you may suspect that 
th^e is plenty of copper in them to cause paralysis if persevered with 
sufficiently long. The copper is mingled with the peas to make them 
look pretty ; and few people seem to be deterred by the fear of poison 
from preferring pretty-looking peas to plain ones. 

It is possible, however, that it may become rather less easy 
than it has been heretofore to procure tinned peas, which .besides 
bemg tinned are also coppered. Several foreign provision-dealers 


bave lately been^summoned before Mr. Knox, and, on medical evi- 
dence, fined for selling tinned peas containing copper in dangerous 
quantities. As they sold them in ignorance, they have been let off 
with nominal fines, hut in future vendors of coppered peas may 
expect to incur a penalty of fifty pounds for each OHence— and have 
to pay. 

Of course the multitude ignorantly eating peas greened with 
copper must be, all of them, greener than any jpeas. Bright green 
tinned peas may always be suspected of containing copper. If there 
is any question on that point, it . may be summarily settled by 
pouring on the peas a little strong liquid ammonia, which, if copper 
is present, will make them turn bluer than even their seller will 
look when he is fined fifty pounds. So also with pickles; only the 
vinegar of the pickles will require a large excess of ammonia. In case 
there is no ammonia or other means at band of determining whether 
the greenness of peas or pickles is owing to copper or no, a philoso- 
her would give ^^'pper the credit of t.the'?colour, and himself the 
enefit of the douL 


Hard Enough ’‘Either'’, Way. 

OtTR Turoophiles, than Turks who more Turk oft are, 
Say Edhem is too soft— lacks Moslem ardour : 

But StambouTs rule were harder with a Softa,‘ 

And scarcely would be softer with a harder. 


MORE Ca:,ERICAX ERRORS THAN ONE. 

With apologies to an “ Old Subscribee,^^ and to his Maidstone 
readers en masse^ Punch begs to explain that, in a paragraph 
headed the “ Pains and Penalties of Ritualism,'^ “ MMsione was, 
by a clerical error, printed for “ Folkestone^ 
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SIMPLE ADDITION. 

Miss Eose {who has kindly taken in hand an illiterate Eouseonaid), ‘ Five AND 
One make Six.’ That’s bight. Now, what do One and Six make?” 

Jam {prom;ptly). “Eight’n Pence, Miss 1 ” 


WIPING MOTHES SHIPTON^S EYE. 

Motheb Shipton’s extraordinary prophecy, set np in 
type Jbefore the invention of printing?, seems to have 
exercised small minds almost as much as the Eastern 
dnestion. But if it comes to astonishing the public* 
with the marvellous gifts of second-sight attributed to' 
the respectable Mbs. S., what will the tribe of gohe^\ 
mouches say when they read the following “ Prophecie’^ 
from the Father of that name ? 

i®tai:<!r€3ixxCT3E. 

jFtbe butthrehtb Bern sball pasjje abai'e ; 
jfooles sjall be frohjarbe as tosbai'e. 

^ ^ISagse i^lantte shall unethe be mette ; ! 

iSeacons in fielbes shall be sette i 

;fFor shSTrtttge Itghte to l^ebreJu menne, ; 

^nb romforte of pe g>aracenne. ; 

^e Curlte shall to the bogges fare, 

5it truste of iSulIe atib mocbe of ISeare. i 

goung ChapUnne that gregsberbe attaches 
^hall of a <^labbe stone Sotnne sore thhiaeftes. 
Sbteel tubes shall be pclepit gonnes, 

Enb hutlen boltes, liii tonnes : 

g>teel gonnes shall bjttlj steel armours strtben, 

anb neither abauntage beriben. 

Ilohn iSulle shall of soche strife be lothe, 

Ibeetng that he moste pate for both. 

S>hippes shall be built anb eftsoons burste, 

®e laste anb bearest still pe borste. 

^nb though of pronne, sterne to bobe, 

^hall sittbe as boobben shippes bone nob. 

I9ames shall goe elabbe from top to toe 
as tighte as the® use nob. or tnoe. 
i^aibennes shall sbate bhere tee is none ; 

Craefteb hebbes upon eraefteb pottes shall runne. 
ifKother (Fhurehe shall sore frette for ruth. 

ISut no remebe of an ill C^oothe, 

^0 rebe I sothe the sterres of l^eben 
,*|f or xbitt honbrethe Ixi seben. 

jfather S>hiptoii %i% ^ropheeie. 


THE YALHALLA of YTAX, 

The Post presents its readers with the subjoined notidcation 
concerning — 

** The late Charles Dickens.— The citizens of Portsmouth having 
wished to erect a statue to the late Charles Dickens, found themselves met 
by the passage in his will to the eifect that it was his wish that no statue 
should be set up to him after his death. Those, therefore, who wish to see a 
counterfeit presentment of the great author, must resort to the galleries of 
Madame Tussatjd, where his effigv will he found, modelled with that truth 
to nature which characterises the whole of the numerous figures in the great 
galleries in Baker Street.” 

In vain do men of genius and i^reatAess desire to deny themselves 
posthumous glorification. The illustrious fellow-townsman of the 
Portsmouth people could succeed in preventing them from adornmg 
their oit^r with a statue in honour of him, and also in hindering 
the erection of any such memorial in "Westminster Abbey. The 
public at large have felt respect for his will to be the best tribute to 
his memory. But let nobody who has made himself illustrious in 
literature, or any other line of excellence, expect to keep his ima^e 
out of Madame Thssadd's. That Yalhalla, or Pantheon, is inevi- 
table for him at any rate ; thither, in effigy, will he, nill he, he 
goes ; mark you that. All he can hope for is a pedestal decently 
remote from the Chamber of Horrorp, and from such personages of 
distinction as the **lClaimant; for “in the great galleries in 
Baker Street^' celebrity makes a man acquainted with strange 
companions. 


MDSIC MADE YISIBLE. 

To the wonders of the Deep, at the Westminster Aquarium, 
another wonder has been added, which may rather be described as 
a wonder of the Shallow, or at least the Superficial. This new 
wonder is announced as “ A Yision of Music;’* and the wonder of 
it is that any one should fancy that music can be visible. A concert 
among fish-tanks seems a trine out of place. The sweetest sounds , 
one might expect there would he, perhaps the sounds of cod-fish. ■ 
Bat what would he the utterance of the Spirit of Bbeth6ven, on 
hearing one of his finest Symphonies — the lovely, ever-liying 
“ Pastoral ’’—performed in an Aquarium, to the accompaniment of 
a Panorama ! 

Suppose the “Yision” is simnessful, will imitators topyit? If 
pictures may he shown to accompany a symphony, why may not 
music he performed to acoompsany a ptoturer If pan^oramas can 
be painted to^ illustrate Beethoven, why should hot tunes ha 


introduced to give a tone to a Yandtke, or a Edeens, or a Bapeaedle ? 
What a happy thought for the B. A.’s at liieir next winter Exhi- 
bition! Let a Q-erman Band be hired to attend each batch of 
visitors, and play appropriate music in their progress round the 
rooms. Or let a barrel-organ stand in front of each Old Master, 
whom the Council may think suited for musical illustration, and 
grind appropriate airs while the connoisseurs look on. 


^That’iB Flatl” 


AH my Eye I ” ^ Pailt/ News we observe an advertiser announces this want : 

“It is hardly neoes8«r to say that .GaNBah lasATiBW’s joomey is not, A FLAT ’WpTBD (where there are other Hats) iu a good part of 
as announced, ofi account of an affection of the eyes.” — Pmis Correspondent ijonaon, ®o. 

of the Times, jly jgir, in the very best parts af town you may readily meet 

Much more likely — say the Bussophobes — that the formidable with any number of Flats. But perhaps it is a Widow who nmkes 
General is coming to operate on the eyes of Europe — by throwing dust the announcement. One af a time, M9*dam, or some of the Flats 
in ’em. might become too sharp I 


TOL. LXXTT. 
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IL etait un gendarme, a !N’anteTiil, 

Qui n'avait qu’ime dent et qu’un ceil ; 
Mais cet ceil solitaire 
Etait plein de mystke ; 

Cette dent, d’importance et d’orgueiL 


PpL- 






^Asiai 


*■ 'I 

mM^rn 


I 

ill 








Unb vieDle (elle etait blancliissense) 
Consultait un docteur k Chevreuse, 
Qui, pour calmer ses maux, 
Suggera des bains cbauds 
D’Elixir de la Grande-Chartreuse. 





J Ai pour voisin d en face un vieux Juif 
Romanesque, inodore et naif, 

Dont les seules dfelices 
Sont les belles saucisses * 

Du pays dont Bismarck est natit 


Be ATT, saus peur, sans reproche, et sans taches, 
Chez lui tout — dents, gants, linge, moustaches, 
Et lorgnon, sont parfaits : 

Mais il perd tons ses frais, 

Parcequ’il — laisse tomber ses aches I 
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I TTER^rostratiorLfrom 

' ^ combat y at least 

/V ^ M / I moment^ the 

\/^ / / ponderous Spirit of 

• ' X/ ** SAlTDrEL JoHNSOlT, 

eager to resume, 

under the pleasanter auspices oi Punch, the -work he used to do m 
the flesh for Cate, has taken his place. But Punch s^s already the 
Doctor won’t do. He will not stoop to trifles. The Nasmyth 
Hammer of that weighty style, good for welding thirty-ton cranks 
of jpolitios and philosophy, is out of place in cracking ^e nuts, 
which now fill up so much of the time and attention of Parlia- 
ment, Howeyer, we gave the Doctor a chance on Monday, Feh, 26, 
when, in the Lords, as he reports :— 

My Lord Steatheden artd Campbell rose to call attention to 
the correspondence on Turkey, and to move an Address, praying 
.Hee MifESTT, in effect, to 'support and maintain the Treaties of 1856, 
T^t a Nobleman, whose devotion to his duties is evidently con- 
scientious, and whose sense of the gravity of his mission is almost 
overwhelming, should have been able to reduce to more than normal 
en^tiness benches, which, as a rule, are sparsely occupied, may be 
in some degree owing to the subject he treats,^ but may, with more 
confidence, be attributed to his manner of treating it,^ 

If anything could make the Turks more odious m the eyes oi 
England, if not of Europe, it would be the untowsCrd circumstance 
that their*cause should have fallen into the hands of a nobleman, in 
whom conscientiousness cannot excuse prolixity, norj^good inten- 
tions atone for tediousness. 


That in Eael Ceet the Ministry should have found an indulgent 
critic, and those on what may be called— by some extension of 
language— -his own side of the House, a candid friend, whose 
freedom in saying disagreeable things exceeds even that which 
candid friendship has always asserted, was a result for whmh our 
experience of that nobleman’s course had prepared us. But we 
rarely remember wrong-headedness so ingenious, and crotchetin^s 
so persistent, as those revealed in Earl Geet’s views upon the 
Eastern Question. ^ 

The Eael oe Deebt, however, glad of toleration howeyer tedious, 
and support however eccentric, expressed himself sensible of the 
candour of Lord Campbell, and grateful for the dispassionateness 
of Earl Geet. He did his best to add to the weight of dulness 
under which the House of Lords had already succumbed. 

The Celtic vivacity of the Dtjre oe Aeotle, v^th which l^m 
more prepared than most to sympathise, was insumoient to relive 
the weight which had settled upon the little that was left of this 
august assemblage, when, at half -past eight o clock, the House 
divided, leaving my Lord Campbell and Steatheden, the solitary 
supporter of his own Motion, in an assemblage of four. ^ 

England may with reason be gratefuTto its Peerage, which gives 
tbia grave lesson to wordiness without .wisdom, and crotchetiness 
I without consistency. Eor any other Essence to be extracted from 
I the incidents of this evening’s debate in the Lords I seek in vwn. 

Nor do I find it more easy to reduce, vdthm the limits to which 1 
am, for the present, confined, the desultory- conversation winch 
to-night occupied the House of Commons, till the order of the day 
was read for going into Committee of Supply. X 

Some may find in this brief and often futile interchange ®f 
remarks, on a vast variety of topics, evidence of the ubiq.uitous 
vigilance of the Commons. I see in it, rather, an obliyiousness of 
the limits wMoh separate a Parish Yestry from a Parliament, and 
of the bounds within which that Legislature should confine itself, 
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'wMcli admits tte finality of Man^s strengtli and MemlDer’s energy. 
Yet I am bound to recognise tKe politeness of Ministers in answer- 
ing questions, not seldom indiscreet, and in most cases superfluous ; 
wMe I admire the skill with which such questions, when ineon- 
yenient, may he evaded, under the pretext of answering them.^ 

Before the discussion of the Civil Service Estimates, for the intro- 
duction of which thus early in the Session much credit must be 
assigned to Ministers, or rather the Departments over which they 
nominally preside, Me. G-oldsmid called attention to the want of a 
proper explanation of an expenditure for pacific purposes, the rise of 
which from £4, 000,000 in 1852 , to close upon £22,000, 000 in the present 
year, is calculated to arrest the attention of even the most unthink- 
mg. Mb. W, H. Sitith, than whom no one can better know the 
importance of a good system of account-keeping, admitted the 
desirableness, while he seemed to doubt the practicability, of such 
an explanation. _ The House theu proceeded to its desultory 
criticism of E&timates, which it is idle to assail without study, 
and hopeless to diminish by independent objection. 

Tuesday (Lords). —• The Loed Chancelloe moved the Second 
Heading of a Bill which, in my time, would have been unnecessary, 
to enable the Mastee op the Bolls to make provision for the de- 
struction of public documents. Such provision was then made by 
the means taken for the nominal preservation of such documents. 
But the reign of rats over records, so long uneontested, is now, I 
learn, at an end for ever. The present Bill provides all needful 
precautions that no documents should he destroyed whose preserva- 
tion can either interest the public or enlighten the historian. 

{Commons*) — The same desultory multifariousness, to which my 
yesterday^s report directed attention, was the characteristic of the 
earlier part of this evening’s misemployment. But an interest was at 
length given to ^aeusaion, by the attempt of Me. C. Lewis, an active 
member of the inferior branch of the legal profession, to transfer 
from Englwh to Irish hands the management of the income and 
property of the Irish Society, which now administers estates in 
Londonderry producing a net rental of £12,700 a year. 

That this property is held by the Irish Society for public purposes 
must be admitted J that the expenditure of £4,500 a year, under 
me head of “ Management and refreshment,” by a body drawn 
from the Corporation of the City of London, is expenditure for a 
public purpose, may be open to question : particularly when the sum 
spent on refreshment is not distinguished irom that spent on manage- 
ment.^ large and liberal nospitaHty has ever been the cha- 

racteristic of omr Metropolitan Mpiioipality, and I am free to own 
I feel satisfaction in thinking that this characteristic, so far 
has gathered ^ intensity with the advancing years 
of the Corporation ; that their dinners are now more sumptuous and 
succulent than they were in my own time, and their wines not 
menor in quality. . I have yet to learn why hospitalities, so grace- 
fully aud Hbei^y topensed by the m^agers of the Irish Society of 
^ndon, shoidd be transferred to a body of Irish entertainers, who, 
iLnot less Lberal, would certaMy be less cultivated iu the arts of 
me table; nor has our experience of Irish local administration 
been of a cbaxacter to plead for its extension. H'ot that I feel 
muon sympathy with the worthy member for Peterborough, who 
sees in toe Ipsh Society toe one effective bulwark in Ireland 
against toe invasions of Paml authority, which in his eyes are 

1 however, to find in Me. Lewis’s 

indictment of the'Socmty that force which alone would justify 
such a large tiansfer of the duties of administration combined with 
entertainment to an Irish body, even of those Northern counties, in 
winch an infusion of toe pen^iousness of toe Scot has checked the 
natural open-handedness of the Celtic race. Much stress was laid on 
toe good works of the Society ; much, too, on toe part they had taken 
in rasistmg the rights of their lawful Sovereign during the siege 
a page of our annals in which I, for one, find but littie 
satistaetion. I cannot regret that the Motion was rejected by 108 to 53. 

It was with more gratification that I listened to the discussion on 
Me. Samuelson s Motion for a Select Committee to inquire into the 
a:pprenticeship of pupil-teachers in elementary schools, 
and of trainmg colleges for elementary teachers. Having myseli 
mstruotion of yputhr, this is a subject on 
whito I feel entitled, however reluctantly, to assert myself as an 

Me.^ Fawcett asIailedrtS 
^ plausible arguments. That there are 

^ Sronnds of inquiry, however, Me. W. E. Foestbe, a 
c^did and well-informed judge on this subject, admitted, and 

refusal of the House 
^ taken rather as a 

of its or^nJ^^ ^ Clovemment than of cogency in toe reasoning 

^ husbands to marry their deceased 
^ regarded as a complimeht to the 

res^t of a natural desire to escape at least 
one ^0j^6r-m-law. I do not admit toe argument against such unions 
founded on toe OJd Testament. That tie law m E?|l“aS 5s 

Colonies should differ ou this point, is a blot I should not regret to 
see removed. But it is oue of many such blots; and I doubt the 
wisdom of doing it away by a side-wind ; aU the more as any incon- 
venience with respect to the transmission of landed property — its 
sole practical inconvenience— can be avoided by the simple pre- 
caution of making a will. I cannot, therefore, feel satisfaction in 
even the temporary triumph of Me. KNATCHBULL-HuaESSEN’s Motion, 
declaring valid in the Mother Country marriages with deceased 
wives’ sisters, contracted by domiciled Colonists, in Colonies where 
such marriages have been legalised. Nor can I regret that to-night’s 
triumph wHl be neither of long duration nor of practical effect. 

Thursday [Lords)* — I rejoiced to learn, from the conversation 
between my Lords Belmoeb and Caenaevon, that the disgraceful 
practice of kidnapping natives of the South Sea Islands — ^whose 
discovery we owe to my excellent and humane friend, Captain 
Code— has been reduced to the narrowest limits by the watchfulness 
of our cruisers in the Southern seas. Slavery, while it existed, may 
have enlisted in its behalf much reason as well as some philanthropy. 
But in defence of this abominable practice of kidnapping the rea- 
soner is as silent, as the philanthropist is loud in its condemnation. 

(Commons.)— After a more warm than well-informed philological 
discussion between Sie Geoege Campbell and Lord George 
Hamilton on the etymology- of Her Majesty’s Indian Title, in which 

I longed to raise a lexicographical and authoritative voice, I 
confess to having sought the natural relief of slumber, under 
the iiifiuence of a tedious discussion of the Prisons BiU. To this 

I yielded with the less reluctance, when I had once satisfied 
myself that the excellent provisions of the BiU are in no real 
danger, either from the obstinacy of bucolic prejudice, the -claims 
of paiochial self-importance, or the penetrating insidiousness of 
local jobbery. 

GO-AHEAD SPELLING REFORM. 

^h^^\ School-Board 

advice of Me, 
Epaminondas Ezra 

tion, now un^er their 

^ Th^e, he says, is an 

instance of that Re- 

comment thatoor- 

should be based upon popular 
pronunciation. It is only the 
** Upper Ten,” who affect to talk 
fine, that say “speUing.” The 
masses on both sides of the Atlantic 
^ drop the “ g ” from that word, and 

pronounce it “spellin.” He 

whether the a^irates w!&ch the 
miUion commoiUy also drop, at 
' 1 least in this country, should be 

IM ’ omitted also : *‘ham,” forinstanoe, 

being reduced to “am,” and 
, „ , “hand” to “and.” Butthisrule, 

iie rears, would breed some confusion of meaning and of parts 

01 speech^ As to certain aspirates, too, there is, he remarks, 
ft of usage. By some of the People “ horse ” is pronounced 

-u “hoss.”^ He would not himself say “old oss,” 

out old boss, ’ m addressing a Prince, for example, or a Peer, or* a 
■^®hop. this lUustration leads hi-m to a further development 

of hiB notion of “ SpellGi Reform,” which ought, he contends, to 
incmde aU the improvements of “spellin” efrocted by American 
writers, of late years, in the literature of the United States, 
Accordingly, Me. Spey proposes that in the “ speUin” of aU such 
words as “defence,” “offence,” and “ pretence the “ o ” should 
be replaced with “ s,” as it is hy the most remarkable writers in his 
0^ countiy, who a»ee in spellin” those word^ “offense,” 
pretense defen^,” oh " etymological grounds, heoause 

s ocem:s instead of ^‘c”m the rootb they are derived foom as 
glinted m aU dixonarys” and books whatsoever in the Latin 
langwidge.” On denYdtiye grounds, also, he would hhve the 
superfluous u ejected hroid all such nouns as “hohoui” ahd 
colour, those words to^be spelt “honor” and “color:” and 
neighbour,” for conformity’s sake, “neighbor,” or, better still, 
naiDor. 

The difficulty of effecting these refoms of “spellin” -will he, 
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Mb. Spbt fears, ‘ ‘ consideraMe some.” He knows how averse English 
writers of any authority are to adopt American ameliorations and 
enrichments of English. He is highly indignant that aU the higher 
portion of the British Press eschew that expressive and elegant 
adjective, “reliable,” and persist in using that obsolete verb “to 
lend” instead of its modern American synonym, “to loan.” He 
expects that an aristocratic fastidiousness will set them as obsti- 
nately against every attempt at advancement in the path of 
“ Spellin Reform,” and especially of “ goin ahead ” tinder the Star- 
Spangled Banner. His only hope for English “Spellin Reform” 
lies in the creation of a demand for it among the People, who, if 
they wanted it, could, by means of intimidation meetings, such as 
Trafalgar Square and Hyde Park demonstrations, [pretty soon 
succeed in forcing it upon an unwilling Legislature. 


insinuation that I uphold restrictions on marriage as well as every- 
thing else which affects other people only, and not myself. 


Canine Devotion. 

We read, hi a recent number of the Times ^ an advertisement — 

A RETRIEVER DOG STRAYED into the Ohanceiy Pay-OfSce, 
Chancery Lane, on Saturday, tEe 17th inst., &c. 

Was this the dog of some luckless party to a Chancery suit, who 
had gone in to retrieve his master’s fortune ? The word “ strayed ” 
seems superfluous. As if any intelligent man, much less any 
sagacious animal, who knew where he was going, ever went ,iato 
Chancery ! 


MRS. GRUHDY ON THE BOIL. 

Oh, Air. Funclil The thin end of another wedge in! The 
Colonial Marriages Bill ! But it must soon be out again. Or else 
we shall shortly have marriage with deceased wives’ sisters legalised 
altogether. Shocking ! 

How can people argue that what is lawful in the Australian 
Colonies, ought to be lawful here ! Are not the Australians the 
Antipodes ? And does not common sense show that things in 
England are the reverse of those on the opposite side of the globe ? 
So that what is very wrong here, is perfectly right there, with a 
few exceptions, such as robbery, murder, &o. 

And then how stupid to say, that because Australian laws have 
been assented to by the Crown, the Royal assent might just as well 
be given to the same laws for England ! The contrary stands to 
reason. And what an absurd question to ask — “Suppose the 
Australian Marriage Acts wrong, the Crown having sanctioned them 
because they are Colonial, and suppose the Australians were to turn 
Mormonites, and legalise plurality of wives, would not the Crown 
be equally bound to sanction polygamy P ” Of course not. 

^ Logic is a gem. Sir, and fair-play a jewel, and hypocrisy a par- 
ticular detestation to your ever moral, conscientious, and sincere 

MaETHA. GEXTHBr. 

P.S.— I am nobody’s deceased wife’s sister; but I scorn the 


Sumptuary Echoes. 

V7hat win Tailors do to frock coats, if Fashion wears a cutaway P 
— Cut away I 

Where 'v^ Hatters go to, if Fashion discards the chimney-pot ?— 
Pot! 

What win the Ladies do if Fashion continues tighteniug the bust ? 
—Bust! 

What is the only thing left for La Mode to do, if she is deter- 
mined to outstrip herself ?— Strip herseK ! 


Additional Lenten Penances. 

De. Keneait. — To see himself as others see him, 

Me. Chaplih.— To “ do it again” to Me. Giabstoite. 

Messes. Swinbtjbhe and. Robbet Buchahah.— To praise each 
other’s verses. 

Me. Beowhiho. — ^To restore all his missing articles. 

Loeb-Justioe Cheistiah.— To be sat upon by a Vice-Chancellor. 
8ie Gboeoe Jessel. — To eat a daily slice of humble-pie. 


To Invalids. — Before dinner first have out your bark. Then 
take your bite. You will fare poorly indeed if even your dearest 
friends do not admit your bark is worse than your bite* 


NEWS OF THE CREWS. 

By Our Special Reporter * {Oxford and Cambridge, Saturday night) 

HE Crew to-day, 
after a preliminary 
tubbing in the High 
Street, where a con- 
siderable crowd of 
University men, 
touts, and trades- 
men, were as- 
sembled to witness 
the stripping of the 
athletes, started to 
the Spinning House 
for their usual 
afternoon spin. 

At three o’clock 
the Eight was 
launched on a 
strong stream, and 
the Crew rowed 
through Abingdon 

Lock to Ditton Corner, halting for an hour at the “Plough,” opposite JNuneham 
House, where hot egg-flip was brought creaming out in glasses, and partaken 
of by the Coaches, wMch had been driven down by the Proctors on duty. Great 
as was the temptation offered to the Crew, the seductive drink was nobly 
refused by all except an “odd man,” whose stamina could not be guaranteed 
since he had rowed at the bow thwart. 

A game of billiards was started, to improve the finish of the stroke, and the 
lookers-on were much struck by the feather of No. Seven. 

The rowing to-day might have been more satisfactory. Most of the men 
put their backs well into Qie boat, but persist in leaviag their legs outside. 

No. Eight has^ a good swinging lurch forward, and comes well over his 
toes, but his hair is not parted down the middle, and, consequently, there is a 
tenden^ to heel over. 

No. Six is -brisk, and catches the water in his hat when Seven throws it 
weR up, but he is too much occupied with Ms eye-glass, which must add 
weight, aud would be better left in his rooms. 

No. Five displays perhaps the best form, Ms muscles standing out like loaves 
upon a baker’s tray. We should recommend him still to take a little more fat 
down. TMs he might readily manage by eating bacon for breakfast. 



No. Four, not to be outdone by the dashing stroke of 
the Captain of the boat, has started a powerful stroke of 
Ms own, wMch caresses No. Five’s back in a manner 
more remarkable as a sensation than sensational as an 
improvement on Ms old style. However, he probably 
imagines that, hy getting over tMs style, he nas dis- 
covered a new field for invention. 

No. Three is much to be complimented on the graceful 
turn of the wrist he has adopted, which produces the 
maximum of style with the minimum of work. Nothing 
can be more elegant or less useful. 

No. Two sticks to Ms work, though he appears to 
quarrel with his sliding-seat— a contmuation of which 
uneasiness may cause his work to stick to him. The only 
fault we fibad is that he works out of the boat, which 
probably accounts for his sewing-machine action when 
rowing. 

Bow has every right to the title, for no one of the crew 
bends his head more assiduously than No. One. If there 
is an objection to his performances, it is a tendency to 
catch the water, wMch occasionally sends Mm back with 
Ms legs in the air. But this is a weakness he will soon 
get over. 

At Baitsbite Lasher the Coaches, who happened^to be 
close, took the Eight in tow, and, putting on a spurt, 
they paddled home at the rate of sixty-foin: to the 
minute, breaking three oars and losing an outrigger, but 
without turning a hair. 

In the evening the Crew dined at the “ Scout and 
Bedmaker,” where the repast consisted of the various 
crustaceans caiwht by No. One, washed down with tawny 
old University Fort at twenty-seven shillings the dozen. 
The pace was everything that could he desired. 

We have said enough for any one with half an eye 
(unless the diminished optic is of glass), to detect the 
winner ; and, as the Boat Race of ’77 is to be rowed at 
half-past five in the morning, by gas-Jight and the 
Limes at Mortlake, there is no doubt thai the crowd 
assembled will be one of the gayest and most cheerful of 
the coming season, and only too ready tp accept any 
suggestions wMch may lead to prospective pools or 
impending dozens of kid gloves. 




Mrs, IFUJd'its^ 
Mrs, PerMiis, 


(together) 


COMPLIMENTS IN FANCY DRESS. 

1 “ mS* 1 I CHAHms-Q YOU LOOK ! I HAKLLY KNEW YOU I” 


THE DEEAM OE THE BEITISH BUTCHEE. 

Elate at the state of his trade and his tills, 

The Batcher mased on a hatch of long hills 
Jn a mood that may -well he described as Elysian, 

Eor prices ranged high, and thermometers low, 

So the Butcher droused, and in Dreamland’s glow 
Beheld an astonishing Tision ; 

A Bull of a breed that was utterly new 
To that Butcher’s experience, Wst on his view. 

It was stored, it was striped, it was dotted and lined 
In a fashion fantastic, which brought to the mind 
The sketches for carvers in Cookery Books, 

Or sartorial aids to self-measurement. “ Oh ! ” 

Cried that Buteherman crossly, “ this certainly looks 
Like playing it down very low ” — 

(For that BuU was priced over in numerals plain, 

And, turtle-like, ticketed ere it was slain) — 

This practice is perfectly odious I 
** What ! Sixpence a pound ? *Tis too much|[for my brain.’’ 

(Here the Bull gave a bellow melodious.) 

“ Who the dickens are you ? ” snarled the Butcher. “ who come 
With preposterous prices to puzzle and pain us ? ’’ 

Said the Bull, with a wink, “ Wall, I ’m Iniown, whento-hum, 
As Bos Americanus,^^ 

** Oho I ” yelled the Butcher, “ that muoh-talked-of Yankee 
That ’s coming to cut down our profits ? Ho, thankee. 

Z’w boss of this business, and mean, if I can. 

To keep up traditional prices.” 

Quoth the Bull, through his nose — I don’t doubt you, old 

But you ’re hardly awake to this Crisis of Crises. 

Smart trick of those canny Scotch fieshers ! — ^Dare say 
You ’d a pot in that pile. But the game ’s had its day. 

My advent is fast getting known to the town ; 

Like the Coon to our Colonel — you^ll have to come down ! ” 
Come down ! yelled the Butcher. ** A jolly fine joke ! 


I ’E come down on you hot, as you’ll presently feel ! ” 
And he went for that Bos with his knife and his steel ; 

But, hoist like a football — awoke. 

And found he had dropped all his bills in his fright ; — 
An omen which spoEed his repose for the night. 


THE LEEK EEYIHDICATED. 

The information imparted to Mr. Bunch by his correspondent 
“Ctmeious,” that “nine Welshmen out of ten have never seen a 
leek,” was seasonably illustrated last week on St. David’s Day, when 
the members of the Most Honourable and Loyal Society of Ancient 
Britons, under the presidency of the Eight Hon. and Eev.^ Loed 
Dystevob., celebrated their one hundred and sixty- second festival at 
WEEs’s Eooms, and, as the Times reports, after playings, and 
singings, and graces, and grnbbings, and.bubbings, look you, and 
loyal and national toasts and sentiments, and a history of the Society 
and its schools delivered from the chair 

“ The band struck up the March of^ the Men of Barlech, and boys and girls 
of the schools, decorated with the national leek, paraded through the room.” 

After that the least amends that “ Cymbicus ” could make woxEd 
be eating his leek, and eating it raw I 


A Enock-Under. 

SiE,--See what we have at last brought these proud masters 
down to I Here is one of their cries of distress from the Bury Free 
Frees : — 

T^AHTED, a very PLAIH COOK ; no matter how old or iU-favoured 
I Y so long as she would prove useful ; very little work ; extraordinary 
wages ; good Eying ; lots of hoEdays ; foUowers encouraged. — ^Address, &c. 

Ha! ha I ha! 

Yours, Mr. Punch, who have so often vented your insolent sneer 
at our oppressed order, “SusyiOE iro Inhebitance.” : 
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RECONSTITUTION OF THE IRISH SOCIETY. 

{By and for the Irish,) 

HE following 
schenie for a new 
Organisation of 
the Irish Society 
has been dropped 
into Mr, Punches 
letter-box. Mr, P, 
has no cine to the 
anthorship, nnless 
snehaelne maybe 
afforded by a torn 
card, containing 
only the words, 
“Majoe 

and a mnoh soiled 
paper, apparently 
a portion of a pro- 
vision merchant’s 
little account, 
which seemed to 
have found their 
way by oversight 
into the envelope. 
The rules are 
written in two 
very irregular 
hands, with great 
variety of ortho- 
graphy, some- 
times the phonetic method, and sometimes the established rule 
being followed. We have restored the conventional spelling 
throughout, except in the case of a few Irishisms. 

I, The Society, known as the Irish Society, elected out of the 
London Livery Companies, shall and do from the date of these 
presents renounce and surrender, freely, voluntarily, absolutely, 
and of their own consent, or it will be worse for them, all their 
right, property, and claims in the estates, lands, demesnes, and 
their appurtenances, heretofore known as the estates ox the 
Irish Society in Derry, and Coleraine, or elsewhere, wheresoever 
and whatsoever, as hereinafter provided. 

II, All base, brutal, and Saxon use of the humiliating word 
** livery,” in connection with the Trustees of the said Society, shall 
cease henceforth and for ever, and any use of the word in connec- 
tion with such Trustees, shall from the date of these presents 
be punishable as a felony by fine and imprisonment, without 
benefit of clergy. 

III, Three hundred and sixty-five Trustees of the said pro- 
perty and estates, whatsoever and whensoever, shall be elected, 
by universal suffrage, at a date to be fixed by the Act confirming 
the present Constitution, by the Irish people, from the people of 
Ireland. 

lY. For the purpose of such election, every voter entitled to vote 
shall have one vote for himself and one or more for everybody else, 
but shall be at liberty to lump either vote tipon both, or aU on 
either. 

Y. The said three hundred and sixty-five Irishm^ so elected, 
irrespective of faith or faction, creed, country, or colotir of their hair, 
to be the sole Executive of the New Irish Society, and to enter on 
the administration thereof, for the benefit of the people of Ireland, 
such benefit to be distributed and apportioned in proportions to be 
hereafter determined according to the creeds and populations of 
counties. The farmers’ clubs in the said several counties to fix the 
said proportions. 

Yi. Any dispute that may arise during the said elections, or in fixing 
the said proportions, to be settled by arbitration with the ancient 
national weapon of the Mesian people, the blackthorn, or shil- 
lelagh, 

Yll, All such weapons to be cut and trimmed to a scale and 
weight, to be approved by the Irish Society, as hereby reconstituted, 
and after a standard, to be k^t in the archives of the Society, 
under three looks, to be retainedT always by the Master of the Society 
for the time being, and his predecessor and successor. 

YIII. Every fiustee of the Society to have been born and to Hye 
in Ireland for the term of his natural life, and in the event of his 
being elected to serve in the Parliament of Great Britain, to bind 
himself by oath to vote with the Irish Home Eule party for the time 
beifig, as re^ufeed'by its recognised leader, and if there be two or 
more snch leaders, by tbe one he Hkes best. 

IX. No Lord Mayor or Alderman of London to be eligible as 
Trustee of the said Society, unless he is an Irishman by birth and 
nationality, and If any such should be chosen, he shall abjure his 


allegiance to the Municipality of London before entering on his duties 
as a Trustee of the Society. 

X. No tenant of the said lands or estates to be liable to eviction 
for any cause whatsoever, except in the event next hereinafter 
provided. All such tenants to be treated aisy in regard to their rints, 
and quarter-days to be shifted to suit their convenience. 

XI. Any tenant on the said lands and estates to be liable to 
summary eviction if he be found calling for any drink other than 
native Irish whiskey, or for drink that has paid duty, when there is 
any other to be had. 

XII. The charge for “management and refreshment” to be a 
fixed charge on the rental of the said lands and estates, and to 
stand as in the present accounts of the said Society, at £4,500 
per annum, with a margiu for extras. The item “ Management,” 
to include among such extras arms and ammunition required by 
tenants and trustees of the said estates for attack and defence ; and 
the item “ Eefreshment,” to include among such extras doctors’ 
bills, funeral expenses, and other necessary appurtenances and 
appliances of social enjoyment. 

Xllf, All Trustees attending the meetings of the Society to he 
required to leave their bits of twigs outside the door of the place 
of meeting. 

XIY. Three Trustees to he a quorum, unless more are present 
within three hours of the time fixed fox any meeting. 

XY. In the event of the Trustees being reduced by any difference 
of opinion, arbitration, or ar^ment, or the consequences thereof, 
within the next three years below a quorum, as hereinbefore con- 
stituted, the management of the said land and estates to pass to a 
G-entleman who has long been known as the truest Friend of Ireland, 
not meaning Me. Butt, Q,.C., as to whom the present sohame 
desires to express no opinion, beyant remarking that it is a pity if 
he ’s the best that can be got to spake up for ould Ireland. 

XYI. In the event ot the said Friend of Ireland coming into the 
management of the said lands and estates, he shall be required 
to add to his name the definite article of Milesian tribal chieltain- 
ship, and the vowel of Milesian patronymic significance, and be 
known as The O’Punoh, meaning thereby the Irish whiskey Punch, 
and he will be further required to bind himself, before the Six 
Masters in Chancery and Irish History, to drink nothing but that 
same for the rest of his natural life. 

[The last page is written in a hand that keeps growing more and 
more difficult to decipher, _ till at last it becomes utterly unintelli- 
gible, and the last page is suddenly tom across, as if in a struggle 
for its possession.] 


OUR NOYEL SERIES. 


ALL IN THE DOWNS, - 

OE, THE BOTTOMRY BOND! 

A NAUTICAL NOVBL, BY 

S. PL-MS-LL, M.P. 

Chapiee IL^Plot Bam and Jet Sam, 

The Stevedore grasped his knife. 

“ You shall hear from me I ” he muttered. 

Biilt heeded Kim not. 

“ I have heard o/you already,” he replied. “ You don’t suppose 
I ’ve wormed in Brazilian Waters for nothing ! 

The Spaniard grew livid. 

“ Do not provoke him any further ! ” entreated Maet. 

“ Leave Min to me I ” said the Junior Warden, pushing the others 
aside— “ to me and the Law 1 ” 

.William: started, but he was rooted to the spot by the apparition 
of a short man, in a suit of rusty black, with a set of papers under 
bis arm. 

“Now,” said the Junior Warden, “ answer me I You took out 
a charter-party ? ” 

“ Aye, aye, yer Honour, for a row, and brought ’em back safely.” 

“ But you ran into a meer hulk, ^without speaking with her 1 ” 
said the Warden. ’ , 

“Avast there, your Honour I” answered William:. ‘We 
couldn’t speak with her, ’cos she was a Dumb Barge.” 

“And, ’^returned the Junior Warden, sternly, “she couldn’t see 
you, as the unfortunate creature had no lights, and only dead eyes. 
You are charged with [incalculable damage.” 

“ By whom ? ” asked William:, boldly, 

“ By liiis gentleman,” replied the Warden, pointing to the person 
in black. “ He is the Average Stater, and never overshoots his mark. 
Your boat was confiscated for these damages, this day at twelye 
o’clock. It is now five minutes past.” 

^ "WTiat does “ wormed ” mean ? — Note Ep, 

Vide Nautical dictionary, — Ans, S. P. 
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I am mined ! ” exclaimed William, 

Maey wept on her father’s shonlder, and the crowd was visibly 
moved* 

The Stevedore smiled grimly. 

“ You cannot pay ? ” inquired the Warden. 

“ I cannot ! ” answered William:, despairingly. 

** Then,” said the Warden, raising his voice, and beckoning to a 
couple of men whose blue coats, cocked hats, and short cutlasses, 
betokened their official capacity, “ Water-Bailiffs, do your duty! ” 

** Sorry for it, Mistes Bill,” said the ,two men; “but duty is 
duty I ” 

“ Bo it, you two Samuels I ” returned William. 

The two Water-Bailiffs, who were two brothers of the name of 
Samuels (abbreviated into “ Sam,” and known as Flot Sam and 
Jet Sam), produced a warrant and a pair of handcuffs. 

“ K’ever ! ” cried Malt, as, quitting her father, she threw her 
arms about William. 

“ Stay 1 ” said the Warden, bestowing a glance of intelligence on 
the Stevedore. “William can either go to prison, or, — ^take his 



^age, as Pmser, aboard the Albert Soss, which sails to-nieht. 

1““ "p ■» 

Chastise HI. Sou> the JBait is offered to our poor Sailors, 

. ymiAit TAum^ eyed the good ship Albert JZom. 

A clerk stepped for^d with pen and ink. 

+irf to on board tMs craft,” said the Jnnior Warden 

was, privately p^-owner with the Stevedore, 
hratog under tte name of the ^ before mentioned, “you shali 
mar^ my daughter when my ship comes home,^ 

H^hSiifc ' beautiful eyes up toward the skies, and then 

TAHjaani could no longer hesitate. 

the peni ” he cried. And, taking the atuU and paper 
from the clerk, he simed the Artides. y. ^ ana paper 

and eJe&®^ ^ ^® ^"^®' 

Mahi hade WmiAM a tender farewdl, and withdrew. 

^ SO’io a-boaxd, he re^ed. 

is l^eprotested, firmly. “ She 

“To gad then with him I ” cried the Warden, forionsly. 


The Water-Bailiffs advanced, each armed with the necessary 
dock-warrant. 

“ The Albert Moss is not fit to leave the dock I ” cried the un- 
happy William, as the minions of an unjust and cruel law— which 
I hope everyone will help me to abolish — approached. 

“ Kot leave the dock ! ” exclaimed the first Water-Bailiff. 
“What dock?” 

“ This ! ” replied William, stoutly, pointing to the dock where 
they were standing. “ This is the dock I mean,^^ 

“Nay I ” answered the Bailiff, producing a dock-warrant for his 
arrest. “ This is the dock-you-^meant ! ” 

The jest was cruel, but not so cruel as the Law which occa- 
sioned it. 

So William was led away to ^aol hy his captors. 

Whoever you are who read this, help the poor Sailors, and don’t 
let them he sent to sea nnless they like ! Oh, ye Gentlemen of 
England, who live at home at ease, how little do you think upon the 
dangers of the seas when the stormy winds do blow-ow-ow, when 
the stormy winds do blo-ow-ow-ow I But I, the spinner of this 

yarn, know all 
about it ; I 
haven’t nearly 
met my death on 
board a merchant 
ship at sea, and 
got a berth in a 
model lodging- 

f house on shore, 
fornothing. But, 

I (I my lads, I have 
U a tale to tell, and 
I must heave a- 
head ! 

Chapter IV. 

A Scene at 
Lloyd's, 
While Wil- 
liam was cooling 
his heels and his 
heated brain in a 
llj prison-cell, the 

Spanish Steve- 
dore had gone up 
IJ to town. 

He drove to 
Cornhill, and, 
after a short 
parley with a 
gentleman in 
official costume 
(of whom more 
anon), he entered 
the Long Room 
at Lloyd’s 
i'j] Coffee House, 

where the 
Writers, In- 
surers. Shippers, 
and Sfcippers do 
congregate. The 
business, as oon- 

z- j? • j 1 . . . ducted here, is, 

enough. But Lloyd’s profit is not 
“Bpeoulatiou,” 

and speculation must mvolve dishonesty. 

It -wM he as well at tlis point, in order to thoronghly interest my 
readOT (or readers— lor I tnist I have more than one, and, if I have 
iwt, I U send copies, all over the world), that I shonld give a 
ole^ and exact acoonnt of the oonstitution of iHom’s. 

The first question naturally is — ^Who is Lloyd ? 

I give the answer. Here it is 

iHtheoffioid eostiime above alluded to, who, for 

iSa wk aIa^:®®?®®*®* impress visitors with an idea of 

tne mgk cb^aoter of the bimmess, w dressed in the earns style as is 
n1 Jbi® is ill®* himsell, or one of the 

'-.(ri'i •® “ ^s _who takes an enormous per-centage on all the 
protts, while incurring no nsk. He it is into whose pockets fall all 
ae profits aoommg from the coffee consumed in Ihotd’s Ckiffee- 
™^Wa®® . 4 ^* “ -who receives the entrance-fees from the new 
members, and aoc^ts the immense sums which ate bv Tide- 
waiters wi^g to serve the enstomers in the Coffee-House. And, 
tnaUy, he it w who has the sole right to admit, alter, and strange 
the charts and maps kept m the establishment, and he it is who 
m ®^® S«ti“<aes honrly-piesented hy the 

members to the custodian of their hats, coats, uTnhrAn»., and sticks. 





for wMcIl tickets of non-admission are given on their bein^ de- 
posited in the hall ! ! Is it conceivable that here in England, m the 
very heart of onr big trading city, one man should be possessed 
of so enormous, so unlimited a power ! ! I ! Yet so it is, A captain 
who has a ship to insure which is likely to be knocked about by the 
Breakers, goes to the Brokers. The Official Lloyd gives him an 
introduction, for which he pays handsomely. 

The business is divided between the underwriters (who won’t 
insure for anything like the amount, and who are, more or less, safe 
and comparatively honest) and the Overwriters (who will insure to 
any amount, on receiving a bonus as encouragement-money). And 
these are speculators, and unseaworthy to the last degree. 

It was to a firm of Overwriters that Don Jose di Saiam^ca, the 
Spanish Stevedore, and Co-owner of the Albert JSosSf applied. 

“ What ’s she laden with ? ” inquired Me. Hickoey, of the firm 
of Hickoet, Dickoey, and DocauB. 

“ Gram,” replied Don JosiS. “ Will you take her ? ” 

‘ We will take her,” replied the other, slily winking at his com- 
panion. “ Cum qrano salts,” 

“ How much ? inquired Me. Docotte. ^ 

“ Eive hundred thousand pounds,” replied the Stevedore, firmly. 

A thrill went round the entire room, and several timid Under- 
writers lost their ^assurance for the moment. 

“How much to do it?” asked Me. Waikee, junior partner in 
the same firm. 

“ Fifty thousand pounds,” replied the Don. 

The Overwriters regarded one another suspiciously. It was not 
Don Josifi’s first transaction. The Overwriters paused. The Under- 
writers trembled ; and even Lloyd himself felt a shudder pass 
through the gold lace of his hat-band. 

^ ^ ^ 

(To he continued,) 


TO MARCH, 

{A Snarl in Season,) 

The “ roaring moon of daffodil and crocus.” 

So sings our Laureate — ^How these bards provoke us 

With their periphrasis and hocus-pocus I 

Roaring ? xhat^strue ; with dusty blasts that choke us ; 

But while to wrath your mad March airs provoke us, 

Your fiowery fancies seem a bitter yocws, 

‘ And snow-drops chilly sarcasms ! Wherefore poke us 

With spring fiowers, while ’gainst Winter frosts we stoke us ? 
The fioral charms of March who cares to focus, 

Except in Covent-Garden ?— charming locus, 

Where alone Spring-time does not freeze or soak us ; 

In Mackintosh where we ’ve no need to cloak us, 

From “ roaring moon of daffodil and crocus I ” 

Taking the Consequences. 

Mu- J, Read, of Rose Cottagej Ipswich, sends to AngUan 
Times an indignant letter, complaining of the fines imposed on him 
by the Ipswich Magistrates for refusing to vaccinate his children. 
The gist of his letter is m the following sentence 
** The amount I am unjustly ordered by the Great Unpaid to pay to the 
borough of Ipswich, I will gladly pay, and thank God I am free from the dogs 
of vaccination. I have been hunted about like a madman would be chased, 
but henceforth I can rest with^my family in. Ipswich, for every one of my 
unvaccinated children have had the small pox, and therefore by lawjr^fi, all 
six of them,” 

This is indeed, as the Editor remarks, paying such a price for 
freedom as few parents would care to pay. 


The Ozae is said to be longing for a “ golden bridge.” We Usefttl Mlilitaey Exeeoisb eoe Cabmen {suggested hy a Victim)* 
thought it was a Golden Horn on which his wishes were fixed. — Judging distances. 
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THE WAY OF ALL FISH. 

Oustomer, **3SfoT much Choice to-day 1” 

Fishwife. “ "Webl^ ye see, Manchestee tahs a dot, ah’ the hoo a whben 
GAHO TAE ANITHEB PlACB THEY OA’ LEypT.” 

RIP TAN -WINKLE ON HIS ROUNDS. ; 

My Deah Me. Puhch, 

It is Hot often I venture out of my quiet nest in the coirntry, where I 
fell asleep many, many, years ago. But when I do wake up it is usually for a 
week in Town, and a round of the Theatres. Once I used to dread, while I 
craved, the excitement of this sudden transition from long sleep into sudden 
Hfe. The ru^ of novelty was too much for me. But now how different my 
experience ! 

In nine out of ten of the Theatres, if 'the managers had planned their entertain- 
ment to suit my nerves and consult my feelings, they would have put forth just 
the bills I see. A hazy halo of antiquity hovers round these programmes, and 
takes off aU sharp shock of newness. The first theatre I visited after my last 
waking was the Haymarket. I rather doubted the wisdom of beginning with 
that dear little, ugly, inconvenient, old home of legitimate coir^dy. Btioebtone 
nsed to he such a fellow for novelty in his pieces, if not his performers. He 
never fell back on the stock old comedies, while there was a lively new one to 
he tempted on to the boards “Here,’' I thought to myself, “I shall be sure 
to see a picture of life as it is, fresh, sparkling, and above all, English to the 
backbone. But shall I ever he able to stand the shock?” Judge of my 
amazement to find as the piece de risistance of the evening’s entertainment a 
classical comedy in blank verse, which I remember to have seen prodpeed many 
years ago. As it was very fairly acted by some of the men-— not all, though, by 
any means— and admirably by two of the ladies^ in particular, the actress' who 
played JFygmalMs jealous wife, and the charming ingenue who gave anew 
grace to the heroine— the freshest thing by far I have seen in my rounds— I was 
not disap^oihted wjth iny evening, and, on ihe whole, felt tnanHuJ for the 
interposition df ^ old play between my slumberous coun^ existence and the 
new histrionic expmehoes, which must, I felt, be awaiting ine in my future 
adventures. But lo ! the further I fared, the staler grew" the pieces. Origmal 
or adapted, it was all the same. If the English dress was new, the Fr^oh original 
was safe to he old ; while, if the English wa^ origmal, it was of an antiquity 
more ox less venerable. 

Thus, at the Prince of "Wales’s, tiiat delightful drawing-room house, which 
I have always associated with drawing-room plays of home growth, instead 
of a oHarmmg comedy of Robeetsoh’S, I lound myself assisting at the 
performance— an admirable one, I am hound to say— of an adaptation from 


Sabdou’s comedy of Les Intifnes, an old acquaintance 
in its original garb, and adapted more than once already; 
in which the French figure showed through the English 
dress like a Mossoo masquerading ^B^ M^lord, 

At the Court, the Strand, and the Folly , I found myself 
equally safe from the shock of novelty. Here the staple 
of the entertainment was furnished by old friends, two 
Haymarket comedies, and one Olympic comedietta, 
which I had first enjoyed— I won’t say how many years 
ago— long before I sank into my country slumber. 
True, if good acting can freshen old parts, there was a 
great deal of it employed in New Men and Old Acres ; 

: while Me. Claehb’s breadth of grotesqneness in Beetle, 

I Miss Lydia Thompson’s grace in Mrs, Smylie, and 
j Me. Lionel BEOUaH’s unexaggerated truth m the north 
I country manufacturer. Ironstone^ gave much effect to 
' the characters. But they couldn’t make old plays new. 

At the Adelphi and the Princess’s, stiU in my fearful 
search for novelty, I had to face nothing newer thp 
two venerable melodramas, which have survived the 
shocks of repeated revivals. , . 

Hurrying thence to the vaudeville, where some years 
ago I had seen a most amusing comedy of Me. Byeon’s 
most excellentiy acted, yon may guess my relief to find 
the very amusmg comedy still in the bills, and to learn 
that no change in the programme was expected for many 
years to come. 

At the Globe I was let dovm as easily by an old bur- 
lesque of my, evergreen friend Planche’s, which I 
remember to have laughed at when I was a little boy. 

At the Saint James’s I was treated to a very well 
acted version of a French piece, which had had the 
gloss of novelty well taken off here and in Paris, by 
long runs in both capitals in its original French. 

Even at the Olympic, where the piece wag^ new, it 
was the dramatised version of a novel that certainly was 
not. 

My last venture was at the Gaiety, and here, strange 
to say, I did find novelty, though in the experienced 
hands of an old, old, friend— the Toole that never 
seems to lose point or edge, for all its hard work, in the 
long intervals between my naps, but looks always, eacb 
time I come upon it at work, as bright and sharp as ever. 
Here I saw, m Artful Cards^ an English piece, built 
up out of an idea suggested by a Frenob one, but Eng- 
lish in tbe cast of its fun, its jokes, dialogue, and treat- 
’ ment of incident ; English, above all, in its avoidance of 
impurity and impropriety. The shock to my nerves was 
sharp, but not insalubrious. I laughed till I cried at 
Artful Cards, aud since then my sleep hasbe^ haunted 
' by visions of Toole, struggling with a Trombone. 

‘ There, too, I saw a Bishop on the stage, who really did 
‘ almost as much credit to the Bench, by bis excellent 
; performance on the Boards, as my liberal and large- 

■ minded friend, De. Feazeb, of Manchester, by bis 

■ appearance at the leading Manchester theatres the other 
^ day. This was the only performance that put my nerves 

to a severe trial, and showed me there was still some- 
thing new to be seen in a London Theatre, a fact which, 
L but for this, I might have doubted, and gone back to my 
I repose in the comfortable conviction that on the boards 
L at least all was as I left it when I fell asleep, I won’t 
[ say how many years ago. 

j Tours sincerely, Rip RediviVus. 


Worse and Worse! 

Deae Me. Punch, 

Knovotg your wise horror of Ritualism, I beg 
to direct your attention to a startling novelty in vest- 
ments at St. James’s, Hatcbam, which I cull from this 
day’s Standard. After the usual free fi.ght, the offertopr 
alms, says the reporter, “ were coUeoted by six of the 
Choirmen'iu red bags ” 1 Such is the growth of the s^ 
sown by Me. Tooth I 'Bo wonder the congregation, me 
the bulls in Spain^ get excited, when they see the^ Chom- 
meu walking about lu bms ! I certamlf think the 
Bishop should write to . Me. ISale. Surely he can be no 


party to such prooifeedings ? 
Yours, 


A Plaintive Peotbstant. 


NOT 'WANTED. 


We regret to seebjtiie evening papers that Oysters are 
up again. The Natives have risen at Tangiers ! 
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FIVE O’CLOCK TEA." 

MiMrm . ** I really must inquire, Timmins, why the Tea comes up so 
WEAK OP AN Afternoon ? 

Parhur - Maid . “Well, it should not, M’um! Cook, she puts in a 
Spoonful fob 'erself, a Spoonful for myself, and a Spoonful for the 
Parlour ; and as you rinos as we finishes, I fills up the Teapot myself 
WITH Bilin* “Water 1 ” 

THE STUDIOS. 

I ^ “round first.” 

“ Been roimd the Studios ? ” 'Why, of course. Have not notes of invitation, 
been pouring in by every post?— “Dear old man, give us your opinion.”— “ Mon 
cher vieux, youx judgment, is worth thousands. Come, then! ” — “Dear P., 
picture ^s nearly ready. Do pop in as yon pass I ” — “ Best of wags, come>nd 
chaff my canvas next Monday I ” — &c,, &e,, &c. And so on by the dozen. 

Of course we are only mortal, and we have been tempted by the voice of the 
charmer to advance snacks in oils, marble, or terra-cotta, of the banquet to be 
offered on the first Monday; in May to the Art-loving PnhHc. 

Mr, Punch publishes his impressions as copied from hm note-hook the fol- 
lowing day, to the best of his belief .—though, by the way, he has no distinct 
recollection of what day it was on which he made the tour,— hnt he^is certain, 

he has made any mistakes in his report, or appe^s to have got things mixed 
in any way, that it has nothing to do with me odd nips of Chartreuse, hospitable 
bumpers of Bcederer, ols passing thimblefuls of Imperial Tokay which kind and 
hospitable artists forced down Ms unwiBing throat with a lavish honhomie alto- 
gether irresistible. » 

“ To Millais’s new studio. Extraof^ary state. Sumptuous arrangement 
of apartm^ts. Servir^-'men in Mo^h-Age liveries. Studio 150 by 70 feet. 
Priceless fumiture. uhapproaohable tapestries. Treasures of Iric-d-hrac, 
Hew pictures. Landscape, ‘ ihe Itustling of the Pushes ’ — Caledonia with the 
chill on, ‘ Kn£$Les bending low ’ as far as the eye can reach. What a rush 
ihere will he to it ! Portrait— life-likeness of a British Beef-Eater. At the 
present piiceb ol meat how long will there he such a thing left ? This old 
hero might he the last of his race, and is worthy to bring up its rear ! 
hertin,) 

‘‘.Thence to Leighton’s Italian palace. Yelvet-skinned Signorine in Yene- 


lovely attitudes, in all corners of the luxurious atelier, 
(Tokay,) 

“ Close by, to Yal Prxnsep’s, to see how the Delhi 

E icture is getting on. The artist has had daily sittings 
rom the crossing-sweeper in St. James’s Square and the 
elephants from Sanger’s, and, with the aid of regular 
lessons in Hindostanee from Professor Monier Wil- 
liams, is rapidly getting into Ms canvas the genuine 
couleur locale, (Tiffin,) 

“ On again, like Wandering Jewj to Marcus Stone’s. 
Marcus Stone or H, S. Marks? WeB— never 
mind I Capital picture, wMchever it was. * Getting 
over the Old Style ’ was it ? Costume of end of last 
century, I remember. Ho— by Jove I That must have 
been at Miss Thompson’s studlo—of course— I remember 
now— ‘ JEnd of the Last Sentry,' Expiring in the snow 
outside of Buckingham Palace. That’s it. Marcus 
Stone’s picture was ‘ Burning Shame,' and Marks’s 
‘ Old King Cole and his Fiddlers Three,' Capital Testi- 
monial to the late Director of the South Kensington 
Museum. Splendid composition. Miss Elizabeth T, 
must be making no end of money. Just engaged Butler. 

‘ Heavy Charge ' — Balaclava, not Butler. (Military 
port,) 

‘ ‘ Perfect nest of studios. Fulham Avenue full of ’em. 
Suggestion to Board of Works for change of name. 
Call in on G-. H. Wills, Author-Artist, or Artist- 
Author— forget which. Another palace. Simplex mun-^ 
ditiis. Hot much furniture, but, what there is of it, 
sumptuous. Silks and satins everywhere— one scarcely 
likes to put one’s foot down for fear of treading on 
things. Grand subject — ‘ Cooking King Charles the 
Firsts s Last Chop' (Bitter heer in the native ^wterJ) 
“After Fulham, Chelsea, of course! Down to 
Whistler’s— ‘ Whistle, and I ’ll come to you, my lad I ’ 
Another artistic palace. Superb decorations. Japanese 
Octopi on a silver ground pervading the dining-room— 
the arms embracing coynice, and the suckers studding 
ceiling. Am I here, or in Japan— or China— Chelsea 
CMna ? Received with open arms, a war-whoop, and 
a mint-iulep. By Jupiter, what a sketch I Beg ten 
thonsana pardons ! — what a finished picture t I mean 
that Fugue in bine-major, with pizzicato background. 
One delicious tone predominating in thirds through the 
entire composition. WMchever way the picture is hung, 
it comes right. It is undeniably a Wkistler. (Saki out \ 
of a six-mark Jar,) r 

“Here, Cabby! To the other Studios. ‘Where?’ 
Why, what was the name of the gentleman who painted 
‘ Noah laying in American Beef for the Ark ’ f Well, 
never mind. There’s lots of Studios in St. John’s 
1 Wood. Ho, not George Leslie’s— not yet, nor Aemi- 

tagb’s — ^Let ’s see ? Go to Is it Calderon’s, Long’s, 

or — ? ’Tis so ! Exactly. Drive to Tissot’s. More 
next week. Here, Cabby I ‘ WMoh picture did I like 
the best ? ’ ‘ Oh ! You leave it to me ’ ? W'ell, here ’s 
five shillings. Go round the rest to-morrow — or why 
should I go to expense of another cab— s’p’ose I stay 
here, I shall have the rest going round now — =•” 


Chinese Greek Fire. 

In once more reconstructing the British Havy, our 
Government will probably have to follow Ihe Chinese. The 
Celestials have begun naval reconslmction at the begin- 
ning, and are already masters of the Greek alphabet, or ai; 
least its Alpha, Beta, Gamma, and JDelta, in the shape o f 
as many gun-boats of a better quality, both for fighting 
and sailing, than any in our own navy. It seems clear 
that little boats with big guns are to be the fighting ships 
of the future ; and John Bull, if Britannia is still to 
rule the waves, must get the start of John Chinaman, 
and not let John Chinaman learn Ms letters— especially 
Ms Gtreek lett^ — before John Bull. 

A HEW ROUGHS’ GUIDE, and Companion to the Blue 
Book, the Bed Book, or the Upper TenYhousand (designed 


xJl. Book, the Bed Book, or the Upper TenYhousand (designed 
to complete the Set).THE BLACK BOOK: and POLICE COl/BT, 


tian costumes, and Greek maidens in pepla — mustn’t say ‘urns’ — ^take my hat 
Mid coat. A small black page appropriates, temporarily, my umbrella. Ushered 
into the presence. EnlSrely absorbed in the grand statue pf^ ‘ The Acrooat 
and the Trombone J (An o&oious friend persists in saying it is ‘ The Athlete 
and the Serpent,' We know better.) Models are posing, in the most 


GUIDE, giving a full account of the ongm, family history, and 
achievements of the Lower Twelve Thousand,* 

* [The Eegister of Habitual Criminals in England and Wales 
for the years 1869 to 1876 has just been printed in the printing 
works of Her Majesty's prison, Brixton. The ponderous volume 
is bound in black, and contains the names of 12,164 cnminals, 
with aU their aUases.— March 7-] 
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VERS NONSENSIQUES, A L'USAQE DES FAMILLES ANQLAISES. 

{Par Anatole de Lester-scohIjbe.) 


vn 











r.Mi 





I ■' 1 ‘i ,1 ^ US 

1' ^ * li*' 


N AT U ^ A E . 









Jb voudrais Stre ua. beau berger blond 
Qui joulit du cornet h. piston, 

Eepondit an sonore 
Et doux nona d’lsinoEB, 

Et conndt son subjonctif ^ fond ! 


A Cologne est nn mattre d’hOtel 
Hors dll centre du yentre diKiuel 
Se projette une sorte 
De tiroir qul supporte 
La moutarde, et le poivre, et le sel. 
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L’exobllbnt Archeve(g[iie de Parine 
Soupirait, en yersant une lanno : 

** Que de Liebig I’Extrait 
A pour moi de rattrait I 
Que le Eoeiif d'Australie a du charme J 











Mti 
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** O PARPTTM ! ideal de mes r6ves ! 

En vains flots jusqu’Ji moi tu t eleyes ! 
Oui, j'ai beau t’aspirer, 

Je ne puis digerer 

Ni ton lard, Plat Divin, ni tes feves ! ’ 


_ 
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^ E liave found it easier to call np the 
irrepressible Pepys than to lay 
his perturbed spirit. Though the 
Chinese Ambassador was anxious 
to have given ns a report of last 
week’s debates,— he is particularly 
• interested in the bTaval Estimates 
since he took Ms tcial-trip and 
fired the big gun aboard the 
and declares “Me no put piecee 
cotton* in ears any more now” — 
Samuel fairly hustled the amazed 
Celestial down the stairs of our 
ofQlce, and forced Ms own MS. upon 
our devil before the less self-asser- 
tive Chinaman could pull Mmself 
together. Eor a ghost, Pepys is about the 
most solidly materialised wirit flesh and 
blood can come across, and a Chinaman, above 
all a UteratuSi wasted by the competitive 
examinations of a lifetime, has ' no chance 
with him. 

The Pepys reports are remarkable for their 
cool ignoring of all but what iuterests the 
author. Thus, on Friday^ March 2, we find 
no word of the CHAisrcBLLon op the Exche- 
qxteb’s answer to* Messes. ;Mx72n)ELLA and 
Samuelsom, showing that the inquiries by the 
Philippolis Commission had been a farce, re- 
sulting only in the aoouittal of Tossook Bet, 
one of the worst offenders, and Mk. Babing’s 
withdrawal in disgust from proceedings he 
^ ^ ,,,,,, , .// n could not control and wonld not countenance, 

M V ’L \ ^\\/N t\\T At ^ / 'I I I ' ! ' *1' i ' '• But he hursts into the Declaration debate:— 

^ ' The House to-night would do going hack 

from the Declaration' of Paris, for all Mb. 

Pebcy “Wyndham:' spoke mighty smart to show that if free ships were to be permitted to make free goods,. Eimland’s power on the sea 
were as good as gone in war time. And methinks it was pretty to hear Ministers, that some can remember loud and lusty in their knocks 
against your free-traders, fain to hold with them that the less war was ^owed to meddle with neutral bottoms the better : and wMoh, 
indeed, is common sense for us that are oftenest neutral, and great carriers of goods ^ sea, and please God w^ long he so. And so I 
am glad to hear Me. Bouekb, and one so high-stomached on the other side as Sir "William: Habootot, h,o^ng the sar^ discourse : 
and do see clearly that time opens the eyes even of your stiffest fanatigues, so you give them a reasoimplei turn ^of Office, wMch 
indeed is a great corrector of your Mgh-flier. And I do take it as settled to-night, by 170 to 56, that free ships shall make free goods 
henceforth : and no more ffispute thereof possible, methinks, to any rood purpose,— hut indeed I know not if, failing dispute to good 
pui^ose, there he not some tJ^t must needs have it to no purpose at all. 

Monday , — ^Talk among my Lords, but to no end, over a Bill of my Lobd CAMPEBnowEr for Election of the^ Meteopolitan Board of 
Works W Eatepayers instead of "Vestries. My Lords did think no good would come thereof to the Board ; wMch, indeed, I ^pw not, 
nor could leam*nbttt would gladly have the best Board that may conveniently be gotten. But the Bill was negatived without a division. 

In the Commons, Sir 0. Legabd, and many country gentlemen at his back, have taken sore amiss a thing said by my Lo^ 
Chiep Ittsttce Colebtogb, in a poaching case at the Durham Assizes, that he would give no certificate for costs in such case^ for 
that if gentlemen wonld make laws to protect the amusements of the rich, the rich must e’en pay for the maintaining of them. Wnich, 
I IMnk, though it may be a true tMng enough, was scarce a seemly saying for a Judge on the Benoh^ that should kiiow not^g of law 
for rich or law for poor, hut should look only to the law that he is set thereto administer, and the breaking of it that he is ho^d to punisM 
Still, when one thinks of all the crimes that do come of poaching nowadays, one can understand that the Judge who has to pumsh 
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SEASONABLE. 

NiTnrod, What I out again, Yioah I Fresh Nag, too ! I thought Parsons did not Hunt just now I 
The Vicar, “ Ah ! but this is a Lent Horse 1 ” 


crime may well feel sore at the thought that an amusement of rich 
men— -winch certainly fowling he— should cause the poor so much 
temptation* ^ And, indeed, for all the cost of raising and keeping of 
game, there is, ever will he, a difference in men’s minds between 

k i l l i n g wild things and stealing tame ; and I do myself feel it, in 
spite of law, and, some do say, logic. Yet methihks the logic can 
scarce he all against them that thi n k so. Still, I would not have 
a Judge own to this. So I was sorry my Lord Justice Codebidge 
g^ve hack ffout for flout, and wrote a Mgh, h uffin g letter, denying 
me right of the House to call him to account. For I do see the 
House hath, or do claim, the right to oaU all to account, and will 
not that its right should he (Questioned. 

Q^raot Duef, the sharp-faced, red-haired, thin man, that did 
mind me of a weasel the first time I saw and heard jiim. mighty 
keen to ]^w who called hack Captain Burnaht, of the dueen’s 


roimd hy the Foreign Office, which. Mr. BUrdt would not answer, 
md methmks the question a little tronhled him. And I do hear 
th%t the more it is asked the less it is like to he answered. But I do 
not thii^ that in the old Protector’s time we would have hid hack 
a Oaptain at the Muscovite’s bidding, or any other foreign Prince’s. 

Ihen Seoeec^x Habbt to moxing of his War Estmates. 
U-at, lOTd 1 to thmk how little in these days a Mmister doth mnlrB to 
ask lor mgh upon ^een millions for one Office, which is three times 
as much as all the Offices together did cost iu my time. Lord grant the 
money he hut weU^spent. And he mighty pleased that all doth go 
so w^ wi^his Office, and recruits coming in merrily— if somewhat 
sm^ m statme and young in years, — and doth hope promotion and 
retirement will soon go on as biiakly as recruiting,, which I wish may 
^ find m^y douh&g, especially officers that do wait a 
tenns of letiiemeiit. They that had 

ask to he danced o^wS 
metlmught, was scarce seemly, though I am glad Mr. Secretary hatli 


good ground to he so cheery : and, lord 1 to think how different it 
was in my time, and how now your great heads of Offices must 
come cap in hand to the House of Commons, and how rejoiced they 1 
are when they have a good account to render of their Offices ; and 
how in my time we thought little of the Parliament^ and much of 
the Offices, and I, for my part, would have taken it mighty ill if any 
under a Lord had meddled with the accounts or husmess of Our 
Office. And now all changed. And I do hope it is all for the better 
— and do indeed tMnk so, not being myself now in Office. 

Tuesdat/,— In my Lords’ House my Lord Middleton was to have 
put a question touching my Lord Chiei!’ Justice Colebidgb’s sharp 
saying of the law against poaching ; hut as the same question had 
been put in the Commons the night before, my Lord did not put it. 

But methinks I may well he content that I hold my place no longer 
in Our Office, after I did hear Mr. YTard Hunt, that is now First 
Lord Commissioner therein, so scurvily handled to-night hy all manner 
of Members, great and small, for miscarriages aboard the Queen’s 
ships, whereof all, big or little, at sea or in harbour, he now laid at the 
door of the Office, or on the hack of the First Lord, so that he do 
seem to stand ujp in the House, as it were a popinjay for all to 
shoot at. Yet, indeed, he do hear him bravely enough, and some- 
times^ shot back stoutly. Though methinks there he much nowa- 
days in the ordering o± our Fleet that were well otherwise whereof, 
as the old saw hath it, “least said soonest mended.” But, lord I 
: when I think of Our Office in my time, how we had much ado to 
hold of four or fiye hundred thousand pound by ths year, and 
these in odd moneys scrabbled up anyhow, and for months together 
I neither cash, nor stores, nor credit, save as we might pledge our 


And now theiOffice may spend nigh on eleven inillions by the year, 
and have it too^ which is more, as they need, and never a day in 
arr ear ; and aU. handsome and the best that mcmey can buy both aboard 
the ships and in the Yards and the Office, and the Queen’s cre^t as 
good as the biggest merchant’s or goldsmith’s in the or, indeed, 

better. And yet for all this I do think Our Office be more girded at, 
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and cried out upon now-a-days than it used to he in my time, save 
only on the head of money, for now all may have their dues, to the 
day, from the Pirst Lord dow, which is brave, and, as it seems to 
me, strange ; only no gifts that I can hear of, and no commissions, 
at least none openly allowed of ; which is worse for them in the 
Office ; so, methinks, with money, or without, it do come to much 
the same upshot. 

But ’tis plain to see that things he not more changed in the matter 
of money than in all besides about the ordering of the Fleet. For onr 
ships be now more like busy laboratories foil of curious engines. 


at Deptford. And, methinks, for Captains, our ships now-a-days. 
with their steam as they call it, and their nice engine work, shoula 
need rather such virtuosos as used to meet at Gresham House, like 
Sir Cheistopheb Weeit and Sra William Petty and other rare 
mechanique heads of that kidney, than your common tariy-breeched 
salt-water Captains like Lawsow and Speaq&e, and the rest 
that did so maul the Dutch in my time,^ who, indeed knew but what 
belonged to sailing and fighting their ships, and there an end. Yet I 
could not learn mat the Office had yet clapped hands on such a 
virtuoso kind of Captains, but are still fain to be content with the 
old fighting and sailing sort, which amazes me, and I marvel how 
they have so changed all else aboard our ships, but yet the officers so 
little, and the Office not much, save, as I do rejoice to see, in the 
matter of money, that is now to be had for the asking. 

And, perhaps, when the Office do come by officers of the right 
virtuoso fashion, there will be fewer miscarriages aboard our ships — 

, that be now, methinks, like horses too strong and skittish for their 
' riders. So there may come to be less crying out upon the Office and less 
shooting at my Lords, and not so much matter for hot talk, such 
as I heard to-night from Members. And I pray it may soon be so, 

^ for of all this fault-finding I do see but little profit to the Oueen, 

' or the State, or the Ships, or the Office. 

Much merriment to-night by reason of Me. Solicitor-Geneeal, 
that hath gone up and down seekii^ for a seat this long time past, 
and hath now found one, whereof I am glad, as methinks he should 
be. And he coming to the table to be sworn before the Speaker as 
is wont, could not find the warrant of his return ; and after much 
rummaging in all his pockets, whereof I think never man had more 
or funerj^TOS^ore gr^elled, tiU Sir was fam 

hat, and did straight find the return therein, and so fea. Solicitor- 
General did get to take the oaths at last. But, lord I to see how the 
House did laugh ! Though, indeed, a little thing do divert them. 

Wednesday , — Sir John Lurbock, a great virtuoso and rich, did 
move his Bill for the Preserving of Ancient Monuments, such as 
British stones, and mounds, and dykes, that have no beauty to com- 
mend them, only curious for antiquity, and now grievously made 
away with, as indeed I remember many in my time that are now 
long since carted ofif, or ploughed up, or broken for roads, or built 
into walls, or other uses. But, lord I to see how sharp some did speak 
against the Bill, that it should strike at property ; and how my Lord 
Francis Hervet, that, methought, should have been wiser, did 
abuse the ancient Britons, that it amazed me to find such heat on 
such a matter, only I see you? landlords do not like any meddling 
with the land for never no monuments, yet the Bill passed by 211 to 
163, and referred to a Select Committee, which methinks was 
reasonable. And, indeed I do in most matters see much reason 
in ithe Members of the House, for all their heats and over-much 
talking ; which pleases me, now that wellnigh everything is laid on 
their hands. 

Thursday , — In the Lords’ House talk of Cattle Plague, that it 
seems do now spread sore, for aU the Lords of the Council can do ; 
and I am sorry for it. 

In the Commons many questions, and little told in the answer- 
ing them; as, indeed, I do see this is great part of the craft of 
Ministers now, to answer, and yet say nothing. Mr. Grant Duee 
did inquire again of the Captain that was called back from Central 
Asia to please the Muscovites ; but the Secretary for War, as 
before, did refuse to say wherefore. And methinks this a matter 
the Office would not have inquired into. So I am sorry they should 


\ ' 


be vexed with aU this questioning of it. 
Much talk over a Taluation BiB that 


that I could not understand, nor 


the House either, methought, save some CiW and Country Gentle- 
men, that did talk mighty long and duH, till the Bill was read a 
Second Time at nigh one o’clock in the morning, and I asleep. 

Friday , — I did come to the House to-night expecting to see the 
Ministers hoised by a petard from their own camm one Mr. Bead, 
an honesty pla^ dot^kyman, that once held m office, but was too 
stifi for ms place, having a Besolution for the naming of Boards for 
County Busmess, part of Magistrates and part to be chosen by Boards 
of Guardians. But the Government, rather than he beaten hj the 
joining of some of their own with most of the other side, was fain to 
agree to tike Bill, and did it handsomely enough, though it was 


MASKELYNE AND FEMININE. 

f oving, on the second read- 

g of the Billforthe Removal 
the Electoral Disabilities>f 
len, that it be^rea^t^ ^da y 

^arHanientj because, 

musicj^the^ has n^er 
|et msen a first-rate 

Woman^is inferior to 
Man might be drawn 
_ from the fact, that the 

world has not yet seen 
a woman of any note 
^ to speak of as a female 
conjuror. There never arose amongst womankind a match for Robert 
Houdtn, nor any Witch to mate theWizard of the North. ^ Yet every- 
body knows how girls are trained up to practise witchery in their own 
way. Time was, too, when witches were^helieved, not only by dolts 
but divines of the period, to ride on broomsticks ; and not long ago 
a “ medium” suitable to a side-saddle was declared by Spiritualists 
to have been transported three miles, and in through closed doors, or 
walls, or down a chimney, on to a table. But no such performance 
of witchcraft was ever publicly exhibited. At Maskeltne and 
Cooee’s stances Mr. Cooke *‘fioats in the room, taking with him the 
cahiuet in which he is secured.” Whatever may have happened in 
days of old, or may now happen in private circles, on the open plat- 
form Cooke stands unrivalled, and Maskelyne has no competitor of 
his own gender, still less of the feminine. In pnhlio conjuring even 
male “mediums” never rise to mediocrity, and those oi the other 
sex can hardly conjure at all. So the Hon. Member for Tamworth will 
be able, if ungallant enough, unanswerably to contend that Women 
are unfit to exercise the elective franchise because they are no 
conjurors. 

NEWER THAN NEW. 

As the PuhRc, in its thirst for information, is being supplied with 
the topics of to-morrow and a digest of the day after, there is no 
saying where the journalist will stop in Lis desire to assuage the 
craving of the literary customer, who wants to know what is going 
to happen. Mr, Punch proposes therefore the issue of a publica- 
tion, ’to be called 

“ The Middle oe Next Week.” {Price Qd ,) 

The first Number (to he issued as soon as the enormous ste^- 
presses required for the colossal circulation in prospect have been 
erected) wiR contain leaders on the great anti-IaNATiBEE speech 
that Lord Beaconsheld is preparing in the House of Lords ; on 
Political and Military Reforms m Tm*key { and on Mr. Chaplin’s 
heavy counter, when he gets a chance of giving it to Me. Gxadsto^ 
in the House of Commons. These wiR he f oRowed by a sporting leader 
on the merits of the wbminghoat in the Oxford and Cambridge Race, 
with detaRs of the race, and account of the accidentthat is sure to come 
to Mr. BmashAlWAy’s steam-launch, and the block thus occasioned on 
the river opposite the Limes at Mortlake, Several pages, under the 
heading “ On J^era,” wiR contain satirical repartees in contempla- 
tion by poHtical Leaders, and witticisms about to he perpetrated 
by diners-out, burlesque writers, and popular journaRsts. 

In fact that most attractive of aR virtues in Rterary or artistic 
work, the imprivu^ wiR season everything^ and secure, it is con- 
I Mently anticipated, for the new puhRcation a circulation Iwger 
j than the largest cireulai^n in the world, so extenmyely proclaimed 
on the hoardings. * 

Only Sixpence, and on goes the Donkey into The Middle of^esct 
Week ! 

A Contradiction in (Ambbtcan) TBRMSs.-r-Fog dears up, now 
that HAyes settles down. 






LEVELLING TENDENCY OF MODERN DRESS. 

OU OentUman {shocked heyoncl deseripiion) to Yergsr. ^lXn^s Toxr think ;iHOSii Youths had bbttbk bh Told to task their 
Hats off ? ” • 

Yergtr. Take their 'Ats off ! Bless yott, Sir, those are the Dean's TOUNa Ladies I ” 


Iron and Steam are uppermost, that ’s clear ; 

Earth’s first lieutenant is the Engineer. 

Neptune* No, not filrst — last ! Belay I Or say we share 
Command quite large enough to task the pair r 
Vulcan, ‘Well, here’s BEiTAinsaA. Let’s both state our case, 

And have it out before her face to face. 

Neptune, Aye — aye— boy— Heave ahead — 

Vulcan {to Britannia), Hem! Things at sea 

Aren’t going pleasantly. 

Britannia, No, not for me. 

Vulcan, Nor won’t till with your ships your ratings square : 

Old Nep’s boys have till now had lion’s share 
Of pay, rank, prize-money. 

Neptune, Come, stow your noise ! 

Vulcan, The time has come that I and my brave boys. 

Should have our turn. You see his blood has cooled, 
Since Nelsoi^-’s Hearts of Oak the ocean ruled. 

Britannia, My pockets tell me that. 

Vulcan, His Naval Nobs 

Set my young engineers the stiffest jobs ; ’ 

And each new problem, each perpleaing riddle, 

Leads them a dimce, to tune of second fiddle. 

Yet Neptuete and his Admiralty Masters, 

At my and their door lay their late dis^ters. 

* Taint fair ! Brestige^ pay, wwer Ms fellows hold, 
"While mine are snubbed and left out m the cold ; 

Till in hot water his chaps splash about, 

And then twi-nA are called in to get ’ em out. 

Neptune, At reeling jaw out, short of you I come, — 

But there ’s no need for slack. Yon know me. Mum. 
Britannia, I do, dear Nep, and don’t intend to sack 
So old and tried a servant. 

Neptune {triumphantly). Keep that tack I 

Britannia, But Nep, old salt, although you ’rebrave ashlunt. 
And love yard-arm to yard-arm, like Wabd Hunt, 


THE NEW MESSMATES. 

{A SquabbU well settled,) 

“ Iron-clad skips differed from the old skips whick composed tke Navy 
in almost every particular. ... He did mean to assert that not sufficient 
money was expended in employmg proper Engineer Officers to look after tke 
machinery of our skips. , . . He contended that tke present system of offi- 
cering our ships did not reflect tke altered condition of tke times in wMck we 
were living.” — Mr. Heed in the Debate on Admiralty Administration, 

Neptote, old man, you’re jpas5^. Best retire! 

And trust me to blowup our naval fire. 

Ask Heed I 

Neptune, As well ask Past. A man will blow 

His private pipe, although ’tis cracked. 

Vulcan, Oho I 

Your boatswain’s pipe, old boy, is out of tune 

Neptune, Shall a land-lubber my command impngn ? 

Vulcan, We want no Argos now I That style of barque 
Is as much out of date as Noah’s. Ark. 

J build ships now. 

Neptune, And sink ’em I 

Vulcan, No, not I, 

But your old docliward mates, laid high and dry. 

Nay, you may pun, old man, till all is blue, 

Iron-clads are too much for them, and you. 

Neptune, I ’ve room for all the pots you choose to sink"; 

But they make ugly corpses, and I think 
You might as well blow up the things yourself. 

And not crowd out my Nereids. 

Vulcan, ^ There’s the "shelf : 

Hesign your empire to more skilful hand, 

And fibad some other realm for yonr command. 

Neptune, Never I Yon ’ve marred the earth, leave me thermain. 
Vulcan, You ’ll find, old salt, your stubbornness is vain. 




Vni.CAH {Chi^Sngtneer). “ TES, MA’AM, THUTGS 2)0 LOOK BAD, AND' "WON’T BE BETTER TILL TOU MATTR! A CHANGE IN YODR OEFICERINO 

BEEN CAPTAIN NEP’S BOYS TILL NOW— IT MUST BE BOTH OITE BOYS IN EHTURE ! I ” 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.— Mabch 17, 1877. 
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Tour case, l^e Ms, is shaky in. the joiats. 

And Fate, like Ebed, -will hit the weakest points. 

Let YiiLCArr rSplate these. TMngs do look queer 
Aboard my sMps. ^ "We need the Engineer. 

Vulcan {triumj)hantly)» Didn’t I say so ? 

Britannia [pointing to Nsptxtne)^ Yes—as we need him» 

Bettabnia’s Navy must both fight and swim. 

Well manned, well handled, ’ twiU stand war and 
weather ; 

For this I want yon both to pull together. 

So shake hands, Nbp, with your new mate ! No sulks I 
There ’s work for both aboard my iron hulks. 

Let future fair make unfair past amends, 

And you may yet turn out the best of friends I 

\Bxeunt Neptune and Yulcan arm-in-arm. 


rEEE AS AIE; OE, “BEITONS EEVEE,” &c., &c. 

HE jExperiencee of a British 
Official on Leave, 

Paets, Monday 
Arrived in this city, and 
made up my mind to look 
into the monetary matters 
of the country. Went to 
leave my card at the Minis- 
ter e des AficairesEtrangeres. 
On my return to my hotel 
found a telegram awaitiag 
me from the Treasury, 
ordering me not on any 
account to inquire into 
French finance, for fear of 
woundiug the susceptibili- 
ties of the Government of 
Maeshal MacMahon. 

Beexin, Tuesday 
{a week later). 
Arrived here, with the 
intention of informing my- 
self as to the organisation, 
administration, and work- 
ing of the German military 



my return to my hotel found a telegram awaiting me from the War- 
Office, desiring me on no account to go within five miles of a 
German fort, garrison town, or barracks, or to hold any Conversation 
with a soldier, for fear of irritating the susceptibilities of Peince 
Yon Bismaeck. , , ^ . v 

Yienna, Thursday [a. week later). 
Arrived here and arranged with our second Secretary of Legation 
; to examine the returns of the local manufactures, wMch are said to be 
i rapidly advancing. On my return to my hotel found a telegram 
1 from, the Board of Trade, forbidding me to make any inquu^s 
bearing on Austrian Commerce, in consideration of the natural 
Jealousy of British enterprise on the /part of the authorities at 
Vienna. 

Constantinople, Friday {a week later), \ 
Being detained here by stormy weather, thought I might well | 
employ myself in finding out what I could about the position qt the j 
Government Loans and the British Bondholder; walked to oi^ 
Eiabassy to ask the help of one of their dragomans. On my return 
to my hotel found a telegram from the Foreign .Office ordermg me to j 
leaye Turkish money matters alone. I 

Aloebia, Saturday {a week later). 
Arrived here, and started to deliver some letters of introduction 
likely to forward my object of observing the practical worMng of 
the French system of colonisation. On my return to my hotel f o'ci^d 
a telegram from the Colonial Office desiring me to do nothing of the 
sort. 

Rome, Sunday [a week later). 

Arrived here in hopes to improve the oppprtuidty by i 

the positiem of chairs between the Kino aiid thb Pope. Called to | 
leave card on the new English Cardinal, an old acquaintance. On | 
my return to my hotel, foimd a rather curt, and anything but dig- ; 
nified, telegram from the Privy Council Office, begging me not to 
poke^ my nose into ecclesiastical questions, which no lay mind was 
qualified to understand. 

EoYPT, Monday {a week later), 

.^riived here, and proposed testing the feeling of the people 
apropos of the newly-atppointed English officials and our acquisition 
01 the Suez Canal shares. On my return to my hotel, found a tele- ; 
gram from the India Office, ordermg me to be off at once. 
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Nikolatee, Tuesday^ 2 p.m. 

Arrived here, and determined to make a few inquiries about the 
Russian Fleet. 

Tuesday, 2*10 p.m. 

Received telegram from the Admiralty and all the other Offices — 
“Consider yourself under arrest, and come home immediately.” 
End of my holiday. 


PUNCH IN THE POLAR REGIONS. 

To an epitome of the preliminary report of the Arctic Committee, 
lately transmitted to the First Lord of the Admiralty, the Sanitary 
Record appends the observation that — 

“ It will be seen that the whole result of the inquiry may be summed up 
tersely in the words of Surgeon Golan, that in any future sledge expedi- 
tions if anything has to be left behind, it should he the rum and not the lime- 
juice. It was this conviction which led us in the first instance to ch^enge 
the course pursued by Captain Nares in sending the rum and leaving out 
the lime-juice, and we can but rejoice, in the interests of the Service, that 
, this inquiry has resulted in so unanimous and so complete a confirmation of 
, that view.’* 

It may be said that lime-juice is no more a preventive of scurvy 
than vaccination of smallpox ; and some may say tMs, not believing 
■ that smallpox is preventible by vaccination. Captain Naees, how- 
' ever, is not one of these fools. He “ decided not to send lime-juice 
on the sledging parties on account of the difficulty of carrying and 
melting it,” and would on any future sledge expedition “ certainly 
so modify the, arrangements as to admit of sending lime-juice.” To 
he sure, and one obvious way of modifying the arrangements for 
; that purpose would he to send the lime-jnioe in combination with 
the rum. Add a due portion of sugar. Everybody knows how to 
name the Hquid which those ingredients would form, and were it to 
, congeal, what would it then be but iced punch ? A compound 
universally celebrated as a remedy for “ the gout, the coBc and the 
phthisic ” would doubtless he found most effectually antiscorbutic. 
De. Colan may be quite right in saying that, if anything has to he 
left behind by Arctic explorers, it should be the rum and not the 
Bme-juiee ; but by far the preferable plan would surely be to leave 
neither behind, hut to takelboth, bv the simple expedient of m ixi ng 
them together. TMs would have the further advantage of ensuring 
the sure and ready swallowing of the specific for scurvy. ^ pailors 
are prone to shirk lime-juice pure and simple, but there is little 
fear that Jack would ever decline the acid m union, with the other 
elements of the ahovenamed mixture. 


: HUNT ON HOLES. 

‘ If the First Lord of the Admiralty knew or minded Ms Shak- 
SPEAEB as he ought, he would not perhaps have answered the 
allegation that the Vanguard sank because there were holes in her 
bulkhead, by the excuse that “ they were very small holes.” Had 
he read, marked, learned, and inwardly digested the divine Wil- 
liams, ne might have learned that as a little hole will, as effecteally 
do for a Tw q n as a great hole, if only the little one is sufficiency 
large, so will it serve as effectually to sink a man-of-war. A rapier 
thrust had made a little hole m the chest of MercMo, Let Me. 
Wael, Hunt perpend MereuWs answer to Ms friend Romefs 
suggestion that “ the hurt cannot he much ” 

“MerciUio, No, ’tisnot so deep as a well, nor so wide as a church-door, 
but ’tis enough — ’twill serve ; ask for me to-morrow, and you shall find me a 
grave "man. I am peppered, I warrant, for this world.” 

Our Minister seems to have needed to be tanght that the little 
hole m a man’s side that will let out the life has its counterpart in 
the little hole in the side of an ironclad which is big enough to let 
in the water, albeit “ only a little one.’’ But perhaps he will ever- 
more bear this point in mind hereafter in dealing with the ^point- 
ment of Officers such as those by whose arrangements, although 
they may have been “not abpiute idiots,’/ the Vanguard, m 
consequence of some of those little holes being left open in her 
bulkhead, went to the bottom. 


Definition for Diplomats. 

Treaty, An International Agreement between two or more 
Powers, which each and all of the contracting parties will 
tnally ifulfil, when the time comes for doing so, unless they fi^ 
that the safest and most advantageous course is tp back out ox it, 
in which case they are free to hack a.coordingly. 


Death in Xhe Milk-tail.— X e Crime de la Qrtme* 
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OUR NOYEL SEB IES. 

ALL IN T:HE D;0WNS.’ 

OE, THE BOTTOMEY BOOT! 

A NAUTICAL NOVEL, BY 


Chap, V. — The Ahle^-lodied Seamen depart in a Coffin-rigged Vessel. 

Ahd liow many Lands are aLoard the Albert JRosSy think you ? 

* Only nine; and the Captain is- but seventeen years old. This is 
economy on the part of 
theoTOers. But, alas I 
the Albert Itoss vdll 
suffer as other vessels 
have sufiered, and, as 
my friend Me. "Wh-i- 
L-T, of Peterborough, 
would say the Eoman 
Catholics in England 
suffer, from a long 
course of Under-Man- 
ning. But that is his 
joke, not mine ; and he 
is earnest about Ms 
work, as I am about 
mine. So heave ahead! 
and let me nitch the 
next hne overhoard. 

The Stevedore held 


the policy for £500,000 
his pocket. The 


If so, how was it that his name was G-eogblossom ? * We shall 


“ I understand ” said the Stevedore, darkly frowning. 

ill swell, it will gra- 


\ pocket, 
“Warden joined 


in 

Junior 

him, and grasped his 
hand. TAey, the Own- 
ers, were safe. If only 
WHJJAM TAmaiHE, 

Boh Josh’s rival in 
the affections of Mau y 
Matbud, would but 
come out of gaol and 
embark on board the 
Bad Shm Albert Moss I 
The Junior Warden 
had other matters on 
his mind which no less 
concerned the Steve- 
dore. It was to his, the 
Warden^s, interest, and 
for their joint safety, 
that Mart should be 
the Stevedore’s bride. 

Thus their interests, 
like their capital, were 
identical. 

The moon dowly 
rose, and cast a dull 
light on the scene. 

We understand one 
another?” asked the 
Stevedore^ of Ms com- 
panion, in a hoarse 
wMsner. 

“Ay, ay!” replied 
the other, in the same 
tone. 

“Who areon board ? ” 

“ The Skipper, the 
smp’s husband, with 
the first and second 

Mat^ Seuttler (wto looks after the 

00 ^ 1 , and the third Mate with fire hands.” 

J A ns^ person this last. ” 

II ^®®Ji ®^6 too many for him.” 

^ ft the fate of the ship assured ? ” 

T+. as you faow— insured. The ship is overloaded, 

w Pai?^ ^h up wer a false level.” 

It did that f ask^ the Stevedore, anniously. 

, Xne painter, of course.” 

« *®t“®ed the Stevedore. 

®Ltl” replied the other, disdainfuUy. 
hiSffly! ^y this tune ! ” and the ruffian laughJd 

such a scoundrel he really the father of Maw MATBim P 


. . .. . - “The 

grain will be overpaoked; on tbe voyage itwiJ , 
dually burst the sacks, distend itself upwards, force the seams of 
the boards ” 

“Which are only secured with sham bolts,” interposed the 
Warden, 

“Ay, ay— devils all— and then the masts will go overboard, and 
the shipy %f once filled with water in every party with all hands must 
sink to the hottomfi-f 

“ Then she is certain to go to the bottom ? ” asked the Warden, 

“ Sure I ” replied the Stevedore. 

“Since that is the 
case, you will at once 
sign the bond which 
binds ns together to the 
deed, by which you 
undertake that the ship 
shall go to the bottom 
within a certain time.” 
And so saying he pro- 
duced a parchment. 

This parchment, with 
its seals and Govern- 
ment stamps, is called 
a “Bottomry Bond.” 
The drawer of such a 
bond undertakes thatthe 
ship in his possession 
shall go to Davy Joneses 
Locker within a speci- 
fied period. 

These Bottomry Bonds 
are drawn only 1^ the 
Wardens of Sink rorts. 
It is one ^ of the old 
feudal ^ privileges yet 
remaining to them. I 
trust before long to see 
this iniquitous system 
abolished, t 
“Just so. But 
hark I ” and the Junior 
Warden lifted up his 
hand to arrest the 
Stevedore’s attention. 

A shrill whistle. 

The Bo’sen’s call to 
summon all hands 
aboard. 

And WiLXiAM? 
What of him ? 

There are other 
Devils besides sham 
ship’s bolts, § and these 
seemed to mix them- 
selves up in the Steve- 
dore’s affairs, for at 
that moment Wuxiam 
Tailletjr, released 
from prison, stepped 
from the Qiuay on to the 
deck of the Albert Moss. 

The word was given 
to weigh anchor. 

The answer, of course, 
was that it weighed 
exactly a hundred tons. 

The reply to this 
(from the Captain) was 
rude in the extreme. 

t Fact.— S, P. 

t So do we. But surely this isn’t the real meaning of a Bottomry Bond ? 
we are not Maritime Lawyers, but we certainly tMnk there must be some 
erwr. To this effect we have written to the learned and enthusiastic Author. 
—Ed. 

^mer from the Learned arid Lnthu8iastw,--'SoymA.tdi on fact. Sounds 
all rigkt,— I mean it sounds all wrong, — ^Tours, S. P. 

^ § I wouldn’t have believed tbia statement if I hadn’t seen it myself, but 
if^s a fact for which I can vouch, vide my pamphlet under the head of 
Defective Construction. When a ship’s timoers are held together by only 
plumbago or black-lead pencil bolts, called Devils (for the same reason that a 
J^uior barrister is so termed when he ’s doing the work of a senior), if site 
doesn’t go down the very deuce is in it !— S. P., M.P. 



* We have already asked this question,-- Ed. 
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FROM ONE POINT OF VIEW. 

Scene — British Jury Bocm* All agreed on their Verdict exce^yt — 

Irish Juryman {who holds out). ** Ah, thin, Iliv’n moeb obstinit* Men I nivir met in all me Loifb ! 1 * 


So the had ship Albert Boss left her moorings, and slowly sailed 
out of the Harbour. 


The harbour-master sighed heaTily, and went in to supper, 

A mild, near-sighted gentleman exclaimed, “Dear me ! ” 

Two workmen observed to one another, “ Darned if they wouldn^t 
s'ather do notldng for forty shillings a week on shore than work 
without wages on board that there ship for a month.” 

Amid SUCH Cassandra-like predictions of woe, the Albert Boss was 
steaming^ out of Hewport-Pagnell, with 'W'illiam Taillettr aboard, 
when a lithesome figure, in the costume of a Middy, sprang from the 
pier-head and alighted safely on the vessel. 

The Stevedore on shore, with a glass in his wicked eye, alone 
recognised the person. 

‘ ‘ Per jingo s / ” exclaimed the Spaniard. “ It is Maex Maxbth) ! ” 
It was she indeed — in disguise. 

And it was too late to stop the bad coffin-ship Albert Boss^ with 
its deadly shrouds and false load-line, on its outward-bound course 
I to the Bottom of the Deep, Dead Sea. 

I {To he continued,) 


“Keeping Watch, o’er the Life of Poor Jack.” 

The brig No Name, from Liverpool to Africa, “laden* with 
coals, gunpowder (very badly stowed), and paraffin^ oil, made a good 
deal of water,”— clearly the wisest course under the'oircumstances, — 
and her crew refused to proceed— also wisely. 

A member of the" (3^ovemment, in''an after-dinner*'speech,’'’said 
that “no idea was likely to enter 7 the head of any responsible 
adviser of Hee Majesty whereby a single button of our sailors’ 
jackets would be placed in jeopardy from any matters arising out of 
the internal administration of the Turkish Empire.” 

Comparing these two announcements, Jack will I be” likely to 
exclaim, “ Dash my buUons-Aiut don’t blow me up.” ' 


OUT OP EEASON INTO RHYME. 

{A^^Uafcham Bull.) 

Deae Ceoom: and dear Plimpton, all thanks for your letter. 

Co on as you’re doing ; you couldn’t do better. 

Just put that sohismatioal ass in a fix ^ 

"Who wants to score honours by trumping our tricks. 

The half-hearted scoundrel, the mealy-mouthed dog'J 
Cive me a down-righter who goes the whole hog : 

I must own some respect for a knoek-me-down ranter ; 

Trot and gallop I like, but I can’t stand a canter I 
The notion of standing, while all the rest sit, 

Was simply delicious : I thought I should split, 

When I heard how you balked him, and bothered^ and worried^ 
"Eo wonder, I ’m sure, the poor creature was fiurned. 

But the row t’other day went a leetle too far ; ’ 

If you tr^ votes de fait there ’s a danger you ’ll mar 1 
A sweet Uttle plan— which were nipped in the bud 
If you gave the foe notice, or stirred up my Lud. 

At present, you see, I am forced to be dumb : 

The Doctors forbid all excitement — so_mum! 

But bide we our time, and some sunshiny morning, 

Without giving Dale and his myrmidons warning 
We ’ll break in, as they broke— fair reprisals, you know- - 
If 'they use the jemmy, why not we the crow ? 

Once in, we ’re the masters ; we ’U lead ’em a dance, 

Make each hair stand on end in the wig of Penzance. ' 
Cood-bye, dear Churchwardens ; we fight for the truth. 

Get the faUeds in order. ^ 


eoyax besidence new chbistened 

The Q,ueen has invited Uncle Tom (Bbv. J . Henson) to visit her 
Windsor Castle is, in future, to be called Uncle Tom^s Cabin, 
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FASHIONS FOR THE KITCHEN. 

Qook . ‘*Loe’, Jane, I wouldn’t be bothered with them * Trains* evbbt DayI I 

ONLY WEARS MINE ON SUNDAYS I ” 

Jam * “ That may do eoe rou, Cook ; but eok my tart I likes to be a Lady Week- 
Days AS WBiL AS Sundays ! ” 


BTJTOHEES IN ARMS. 

Scene— .B one? Street* Beown, Bond Street hutcTier^ discovered with Jones, Bayswater 

'butcher* To them enter Robinson, Bermondsey butcher* \ 

Bobinson* How are you Both ? You look dowu iu the mouth. 

Brown* We are, eud reason good, old man. Have you seen Bunch ! {Producing last 
week* s number). Look at that! 

Bobinson, Bos Americanmf 1 know that “boss” is an American word, and means 
“ ^ead,” and our friend in the air seems to have got it from the builds ^orns. Why, gracious ! 
if it ain't an 'it at us I A drop of something short, or I shall faint ! 

Broxon. My dear fellow, I cannot be seen going into a common pub. ! 

Jones, Nor I, The days are passed when our fathers used to fr^uent public-houses of a 
mght,^and smokO clay pipes, and drink beer,. We have our Clubs, Let us go to mine—** The 

Brown* Or mine— the ** 'Igh Figure.” This way 1 [.They enter the “ High Figured 

Jones* A bottle of “ oham. I suppose ? Sweety or dry ? 

Bobinson* I hear the nobs always drink dry, 

Jones* Then dry for me. 

Brown* Waiter ! Bottle of dry champagne. 

Waiter* Yes, Sir. Pergr Jewit or 'Eidzic ? 

Jones. Oh, the dearest, I say. 

Waiter* Yes, Sir. 

Jones. Why give it a name? What’s the odds of names! A chap's safe with the 
dearest— or should be. 

Brown* So one should — and with meat, too, as well as drink ! 

Bobinson and Jones* 'E a.\ ha! [They krmk* 

Brown* How, what is to be done about this here American meat ? We must unite ! ,Eh 
Jones ? 

Jones, Long life to the American meat ! say I. Here ’s its joUy good health ! 

What, are you mad! 

Jones* Ha ! ha I ^^t a bit of it ! My customers is mostly what they call the middlin’ 
classes, and doosid middlin’ they axe' too, some of ’em. Well, they don’t like to ask for 

cheap flti^BE;^ so I Ipte ^fem hAve it without afen’. 

Brown arid Bobinson* Shame ! 


Just you wait a hit. Mes. Swel- 
liiNGHON comes iuto the shop and says, 
“ Jones, I want a nice sirloin of beef, real 
Highlaud beef.” *‘You shall have it, 
Mum,” says 1. **’Ow much?” says she. 
** Shillin’ a pound,” says I. ** That’s 
dear ! ” says she. * * W ell, it ain’t my fault, 
Mum,” says I. ** I don’t make any profit 
on it. It’s all along o’ the dearness of 
coals.” Well, she gits her jint, and she 
pays me a shillin’ a pound. 

Brown and Bobinson* Well ? 

Jones* So it is well— jolly well — con- j 
siderin’ that I was a-sellm’ her American 
beef aU the time and a-chargin’ her 
English prices. So here ’s American beef, 
I say ! 

Bobinson. And ditto to J ones, I say. How 
here ’s my game : — ** American meat ? 
Lor’ bless you,”^ says I, “you won’t like 
it when you get it ; but, if you will ’ave it, 
you must. ’Ere you are, the very best, 
nine-pence a pound.” And next day back 
they comes, and tell me they don’t like it, 
and sticks [to English, in future, lilie 
Englishmen. 

Brown {to Bobinson), Our friend Jones’s 
experience is different from yours, you see. 

Bobinson* Ho it ain’t. He sells ’em 
American beef for English at English prices, 
and I sells ’em English, beef— Such as it 
is' — for American, at American prices. 
There ’s beef and beef — ain’t there ? — 
English or American. 

Brown* All very well for yon fellows iu 
the unaristocratio guarters. I needn’t to 
come any low game of thajb Sort. I ’ve only 
to say to my customers, ** I don’t keep it. 
Bond Street is not the place for such 
things^” and the^p’ look ashamed of them- 
selves for asking after it, and take what I 
choose to give them, at my prices. That ’s 
your style I 

Jones* Ah! that ’s your style ; but it ain’t 
ours, worse luck. 

Bobinson. ’Owever, that’s neither here 
nor there— the pint is, how are we to silence 
aU this nasty cry agin the butchers — 

Jones* And how to muzzle Bunch 9 

Apparition of Bunch rises* 

Apparition. Listen to me! I will teE 
yon now to do both. You wiE .aE have to 
seE this American meat, or else reduce 
your prices for EngEsh. Your customers 
are tired of you. You, Beown, wEl in 
future supply the Duke oe Five Stars 
with the meat he asks for^ irrespective of 
nationality. You, Jones, wiE seE American 
meat hy American names as weE as for 
American prices. As for you, Robinson, 
twelve mouths’ hard labour would do you 
good, as weE as those who supply you. 
Reform your practices, and reduce your 
prices, or it wiE be the worse for you.” 

[Apparition disappears* 

Butchers* Wor^e than reducing prices! 
By Greorge, that would be a bad business ! 

[Exeunt butchers^ jointly and severally^ 
in deep thought* 


Faith and Functions, 

A LADYS-MAID WANTED iu the Country. 

She must dress beir Well and make dresses 
wdl, get up feoHart and culfs. Mmt he a Pro- 
wm c<M Mrs. iS'— at half-past 6 
dQloch* Wages £20, tod 1^. M. for washing. 
Address, &c. 

The Advertiser must be related to the 
Lady who recorded of Mbs. Jones, in her 
epitaph, that ‘*she played on the harpm- 
cnord, and painted in water-colours ; and 
of siich is the kingdom of Heav^.” 
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Tmmple JBar gives us an article on “ The Excessive Influence 
of Women.’’ Punch offers the Author the following casus omissi^^ 
of this influence : — 

Me. Ha-ttohit Hbnpecz was heard to tell his friend FiTZ-GEOKeE 
that the 0 ’Mili.ions were “ snobs,” and that he would not set foot’ 
in their house again. Me. Henpeck subsequently had an interview 
with his wife, when they accented an invitation to dine with the 
0’ Millions on the following Thursday. 

Me. Jack Golightlt was lamenting the folly of those of his 
fri^ds who, after marriage, gave up their Club and even their 
smoke. Since Jack married Miss Tame-Txgee he has neither been 
seen in Ms Club nor with a cigar in his mouth. 

Me. Wilbeeeoecb Funkit said his mother-in-law should never 
set foot in the house again. Two days after, his wife’s mother 
arrived, tied a white glove on the knocker, and put Wilbeeeoece 
to sleep in a closet under the stairs. 

Me. Patebnostee Row said he would publish no more rubbish 
written by women. A new three-volume novel by Ms wife is, how- 
ever, on his list of forthcoming works. 

Me. Ckaelie Hawkee asserted that the Boat Race was all rot, and 
that he would go to it no more. After calling on Miss Fiobey 
Beiohtwin he was heard to order a barouche for the morning of .the 
inst. 

Mb. Gbindee Geotpt, after ttating that his wife should; 
spend no more in frippery this month, inadvertently took a walk 
with Mbs. G. G. down Regent Street. In half an hour he had 
sp^t thirty shillings on a bonnet, and thirty guineas on a fur cloak. 

J/r. Punchy who had been reading various new periodicals, was 
heard. to say that he didn’t know what women were coming to ini 
th^ae days: hut, coining home froifl an evening party, he went ip 
bed with visions of many fair forms, and was heard to mutter in Ms i 
sle^, that the dear creatures were as good and beautiful as ever, I 


Jfr. Cfreatheart, How pleasant it is to be so respected and so 
loved! And yet I but obey the law. By the judgments in the 
cases of the Lisbon Tramways and the Sombrero Phosphate Com- 
pany the relation of Promoter to purchaser of shares is shown to 
be the same as that of Solicitor to client, Guardian to ward, and 
Spiritual Adviser to penitent ! Happy privilege to advise men for 
their good, to spend my fleeting wealth for the benefit of my fellow- 
creatures ! Ah, Charity— virtue of virtues !— how my heart yearns 
towards thee ! {Enter John.) Well, my good friend, what do you 
want with me ? 

John. Bear Master, a young gentleman wishes to see you—on 
business, he says. 

Mr. Greatheart. Bid him enter, my good John. All honest men 
are welcome here. But,, stay I The Lunar Exploration Company, 
into wMch I advised you to put your savings, is about to be 
wound up. 

John (dismayed). Then I shall lose twenty- seven pounds eight 
shillings and ninepence-halfpenny ! 

Mr. Greatheart. Hot so I I, as Promoter, have returned the 
purchase-money with 5 per cent, interest — tHs last as a bonus. All 
the loss wiU he mine : a trifle— some hundred thousand pounds I 

John {struggling with his emotion). My dear, dear Master, how 
can I sufficiently show my gratitude ? | 

Mr* Greatheart. By keeping my conduct a secret. You owe me 
no gratitude— I do but obey the law. And now show in the visitor. 

[Exit John, and re-enter, ushering in Aleeed Kneedy. 

Alfred, I trust you will pardon this intrusion, Sir — I am but a i 
poor man. 

Mr. Greatheart. And, as such, the more welcome. In tMs room 
many fortunes have been made, and many have been lost— {aside^ 
with a slight sigh) — ^but all my own. {Aloud.) My excellent John,' 
you can leave us. (JoHN^wee^s, receives blessing y and exit.) And now, 
my friend, what can I do for you ? But first take that easy chair — 
this wooden stool wiU do for me. \.Phey seat themselves. 

’I Alfred. Honesty is the best policy, Sir, I wiU be bold, and 
speak my mind. I come to ask you to promote the Patent Potato- 
Leaf Gunpowder-Tea Company. 

Mr. Greatheart. Do you know, young .Sir, that, were I to consent 
to your request, I might have to sink in that enterprise the re- 
mainder of a fortune already greatly compromised by recent failures ? 

Alfred, I said I would be frank, Sir : 1 do know tMs. 

Mr, Greatheart, And yet you ask me I Ah, then, you must have 
some good reason for tms strange request. Do you know that, as 
an invention yet untried, Potato-Leaf Gunpowder-Tea may prove a 
failure ? 

Alfred. I have ^^arefuUy considered the risks, and I admit such a 
result is not improbable. 


*THE jPEOliOTEE OF THE EUTUEE. 

XA:n ideal Idyl.) 

%w^j^beir the Judgments ^ the Lisbon Tramwctyty and the 
Phosphate Company. 

ScgBiNE— i'Aa Sanctum of Me. Golden Geeatheaet, the eminent 
promoter. Plain omce-furniture^ with comfortable easy chairs 
for V'^tors, Near a desk a wooden stool. Tracts, the “ Sunday 
at Home ” and The Leisure Hour on a side-table. Pgf traits 
of tpell-hnown Philanthropists and views of the Peabody 
'mansions hanging frmn the walls, John and Maey {Servants) 
)gutUfig the 'place ti-rights. 

John, Haw godd'our Master is, MaEy ! It is a pleasure to serve. 


result is not improbable. 

Mr, Greatheart. Aod yet, knowing aU tbis, you ask me to pro- 
mote the venture. Pardon my cuiiosityj but do you mind teUiug 
me why you urge me thus to risk my all m. tMs perilous venture P 

Alfred. I said I would be frank. I am to be the Manager of the 
Company at £1000 a year, payable quarterly in advance. Thus, if 
by your aid the Company can be floated, if but for three months, I 
shall he in receipt of £250. 

Mr. Greatheart. An excellent reason ; and I would consent at 
once, had I not a daughter, I must provide for her. 

Alfred, Hot so, as I will marry her. Ring for her. I know I 
shall loye her at first sight, and that my affection will be returned. 

Mr, Greatheart {opening the door and calling), Maey! {Enter 
Maey.) This young man wishes to marry you. He says he will 
love you— that you will love him. 

AWred, I repeat what I said. I do love her abeady. 

Mary {after taking^ a long look at Aleeed, rests her head upon his 
shoulder y and hursts into tears). My own at last I I see you now for 
the first time, and yet I murmur, once agaiu- my own at last ! 

Mr, Greatheart {who has written out a cheque for £200,000). 
Bless you, my children ! {Touches hell. Enter eoiKS.) Take this 
cheque to the Bank of England, and with it open* ihe account of 
me Potato-Leaf Gunpowder-Tea Company, piomoted by Golden 
Geeatheaeo: — ^Directorate tp be shortly adveclised. (John kneels, 
receives blessing, and exit.) And now, AjiWSMy, in your hands rests 
BO much of my future, and aU of my cMld’s. But wkatever comes 
of our joint venture)^ I trust stiU to retain those proudest titles that 
a TTian can hold — of Disinterested Promoter and Munificent MOlionj- j 
naire ! J 

TahleaUy soft religious music, and Curtain, 


Mmtyi, IndML U is, John. When I am in Ms presence I feel 
4a if X wesO ia eM^ceM ffis.refinmlr influence has turned us from 
menials into and Lady Helps. 

t/bAn. Bbi&h !— he is base I * 

' TheSer^nti 

mism to Ukoir hUsdnp, md Ihm 'etkM, 


Anagrram. 

{On a famous but delicate-throcpthd Singer.) 

Ti® audience in Irapt impatience ^|s i, ,, 

an ^cflse^ and oisaHpc^tmis^t M4^es. 

Reeves,^’ wpse singing-ever Mts, 
. By a shift of lettos, “ evei 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



(NO AT, March 12. — My Lord Chancellor (reports tlie pertmacious Ghost of Pepts), 
mighty busy with my Lords mending two holes in the Law relating to Land, which it 
do amaze me shoxild have been left num ended so long. One, that if I die and leave 
my land to one son and my money to another, and the land be under mortgage, he 
that hath the land may take his brother’s money to pay oif his mortgage, which 
law one may clearly see to have been made by those that had the land : and the 
other, that if one leave me an estate for life (which I would any had done, but 
none ever did, only handsome gifts, thank Heaven, in money, and plate, and 
jewels) withremaMer to him of my cousin Rooer’s sons who should first reach 
. twenty-one, and I had died before any of Rooer’s sons came to that age—as 

indeed none ever did live to manhood— then the remainder, as the lawyers do call it, 
would be void, and the land go to the heir-at-law, against the intent and wish alike of 
the testator j and me, and Roger, that had all meant to keep the land in one line; 
which now is to be changed, and methinks should be. 

My j^RD Dorchester did very briskly q^uestion my Lord Derby again to-night of that travelling Captain that the Poreign OflBlce 
the War Office between them had back with a cesserara from Khiva the other day, to please the Muscovite as all do say and think, 
thoum my Lord Derby will not have it so, but do now talk grave of the dangers to the Captain from the Tartars, and how he shoula 
perchance be taken for an agent of our Government. But methinks it had been sufficient for our Government to deny this, without 
c^mg this stout Captain home, that had gone so faT and at such cost of money and sore bones. And now J do hear that the same 

Tiir: •j X r* 1 a.’L - t J , rtIL 1 » 1 T- 1 


J. ^pe noi; ; lor metiunKS an LnglisJti Uaptain snouid be at no prmce's bidding but his own, and would not have been m Ouver s 
time. But I fear English stomachs are not so nigh now as then, which vexes me. 

In the Commons^ before the First Lord Commissioner was let to move his Estimates, was much scrambling talk of naval hnsinesses— 
how my Lords had not gone wisely to work for the raising of HheVanguard, though, indeed, I doubt if there were any wisdom better than 

lAa-mvkrB Vi AW U-. J * T» ITt. - -J! _ 1 A t ' 1 .ti I 1 * • i - ^ -n ... 


abowd snip (but, lord ! to think that ships have come to need boilers other than those used for cooking of the men’s beef !) and the 
1 ^ I^avy, how these are the worst instead of the best, and I know not what matters besides, till 

,1 at length did th i nk myself back in Our Office in Seething Lane, with Mr. Coventry and the two Sir Williams wrangling over our 
■ Yards and the accounts, and no more good like to come of it now, me^nks, than did then. 

But^ at^sL Mr. Ward Hunt, to his Estimates, and do ask boldly for close on Eleven Millions — ^Lord help ns I — and do give a brave 
account of the Yards and the Ships that he built and building and to be built, in all nigh on one hundred thousand betwixt wood and 
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“direct from the COW!” 

Zocal Inspector, Off, he has been Vaccinated, you say I Then show mb the Marks on his Aem ! He has the Maeks, 
I suppose ? ’* 

Mother^ Oh, that he hev, Sxb ! But not into a corsier) — It was this way, you see, Sir I if aemee Akers’s Cow 

SHE EUNNBD AFTER THE CHILDREN, AN* KETCHES MY LITTLE BOY, AND TORSSED HIM RIGHT OTEE THE HiDGK I BUT THE MabKS 

\Lo<mI iTispector loses his temper. 


icon, tliat I could but wisb that Commissioner Petx might have txlle news shortly of dealings with the MuscoYite on the Eastern 


been there to hear him, that would brag so much of his great doings 
at Deptford, and now what a peddling place it do seem. Only 
Commissioner Pett, I doubt not, would have given a good account 
of such pestilent fellows as Mr. Ebbd and dir John Hat, and, 
above all, one Bentinck, a loosely-hung homely-faced gentleman, 
that they in the House do call Bis; Ben after the great bell in the 
Parliament Clock Tower, for his bigness and his hollow sotmding, 
and all the others that do carp and pick at Our OfOLce, and all that 
is done therein, till it is a pity to see my Lords so baited, with or 
without reason. 

Also Mr. Hunt do promise mighty handsome both as to boys 
that they wiU train for sailors for the Fleet— (a new thing since my 
day, when we were fain to take such as we could get, and bad 
bargains, many of tibiem, poor rogues, but fared^ hard enoxmh, 
had they been twice as scurvy) — and ton>edoes, which be a kind of 
sea-petard, to blow ships up under water, and I wo^d fain have 
the chance to see and study them, and do intend it if I can, iot, 
indeed, like most things in our ships nowadays, these engines be 
quite out of my compass. 

' But I was g&d to liear that two of the Pbinoe of Wales’s young 
sons he to go aboard the Britannia for their teaching of what belongs 
to a sailor, and I do hope England will never lack her brace or 
so of princes bred to the sea, though I must needs own they that 
be p^ood at ships be not always good at reigning, as witnew His 
Majesty James the Second, that was a good Prince to the^ i^aw, 
and made much of me, 1 thank him, and was indeed sitting for 
his portrait to Sir GKidfbet Enlller with intent to give it me, 
when he did first hear of the coming over of the Prince of Or^gb. 
and would needs have out the sitting for my sake ; and I, thinking ox 
all this, did lose some of the fag-end of to-night’s talk, hut methinks 
'h^ enough. And indeed noting can he done, it seems, nowadays, 
witliout more talk than need^* So no loss tor me or any man to 
miss some now and. then. . 

Tuesday (Lords).— My Lord Derby did promise my Lord Qrin- 


4uestion, that he do hope soon to bring to some likely end. , But, 
for my part, I do rather hope so than expect it, for,that I do think it 
a matter past words to bring to a good issue, and my Lords wiU give 
only words to it and no more, and them’hut half-hearted ones. 

Afterwards my Lord Duke of Richmond did bring' in a Bill 
for amending of the Law touching Burials ; wherein thelPuritans, 
that be as sfiff-necked now as they were in my time, do complain 
sore that they may not he buried in the parish ground with ser\jces 
of their own, hut must have the Parsou read that of the Church of 
England over their grlives. willy-nilly, which vexes the livm^ if not 
the dead. But methinks ’tis strange your Churchman and Poritan 
should be so by the ears about the manner of putting ^ay their 
poor quiet dead bodies, that methinks haye,most of them hadi more“ 
than enough of clapper-olawiug in their lifetimes ; hut so it is, and i 
now the Duke’s BlU, I do fear, will do little to help matters to a I 
settlement of this foolish quarrel. Only it do empower parishes 
to make new grounds, wherein bodies »may be buried with such 
orderly services as, to their friends may seem fit ; hut yet in parish 
grounds there may be no burying but either with the service of the 
Church of England or no service at all: which methinks vdll never 
satisfy the Dissenters, as they do now call Puritans. And indeed as 
I left them and the Church at loggerheads in my time" so' I find 
them now, and no chance, that I can learn, of a peace 

In the Commons to-night a strange matter. One Chambbelain, 
a Member for Birmtogham, and a brisk boy, and stout speaker, 
that looked as he did both believe in himself, and what he was 
saying, so that I marvelled not 'he Twas well listened to, spoke 
long and plausibly for a plan to enable Corporations, if they would, 
to buy up tha pot-houses in their boroughs, and put their o^ 
servants Sito them, and become sole purveyors of drinks to their 
borough-folk. And this he did say had been done, with good 
effect in lessening the foul vice "of 'drunkenness in Gottenbmrg, 
and I hear your Swede be as potent in potting as your English- 
man. But to see how others did straight jump up and deny all he j 



124 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


[March 24, 1877. 


said, and bring figpres to skow that the potting in Gottenbnrg was 
worse than ever since this plan was^ tried, and how 'twouM he 
surely putting a great and ewd power in the hands of Corporations, 
and how the more folk drank it would needs be the better for them 
m their new hnsiness of sellers of drink. And indeed methihks 
it needs must be so, so that I wondered how Sir "Wilfrid Lawsost, 
t^t wonid have two-thirds of them that pay rates enmowered to 
shut pnbiic-honses, should vote for this Bill, that would enable a 
bare majority of them that make rates to open them. But indeed 
Sir Wilfrid is more witty than wise ; and so the House did seem 
to think, and did throw out the Bill by 103 to SI. 

Then one Bigoar, an Irishman, that spoke with a harsh voice and 
a great brogue, getting up, all the House did walk out; and 
hy nine o’clock, and I glad to get away, and 
the House methinks. And I do see^ now the use of such Members 
as tbis Biggae, that when they rise to speak, the House may 
straight nse to go, and with good cause. And, above all, I am glad 
for Mr. ‘Speaker, that must needs listen to so much idle talking, 
and nmy not go till the House rises ; aud I admire how patiently 
he do bear it, and keep a brave countenance. 

Wednesday , BiH by one Sir Hobert Akstruther, for ham- 
be, the sde of Intoxicating Drinks in Scotland : but 
methinks the Scotch do hold too much to their “usouebagh,” as 
they call it, to be keen fox any stoppage of the teafSic therein. 
indeed it is a mighty comfortable liquor, above all when drunk hot 
with sugar, as I have (^u^ it aboard one of our men-of-war. the 
Ztofty that I was aboard of of^ the Brill when we brought the King 
oyer, wMch had a Scotch Captain that loved it, and would have me 
abnrmmgbowlof usquebagh punch, which he called 
^duy, ^tn nght Jamaica limes. ^So t do not marvel that Stp 
Robebu Imd hut poor help to-mgdit to the hindering of the sale of 
strong dnnks m Scotland, but did lose his Bill hy 253 to 90. 

Tht^sday , — ^Hothing to note of my Lords. 

+ 1 .^ 4 Comwions was another night of askmg for money— Supply, as 
^ey do still caU it, ajid so theyimed in oUr time, only now the House 
IS asked for, and' then it did not, but both the King 
and the Officers had ^ catch at the coin as they could, one against 
if ^ ^ though the 

first, 

^ have what they call their « grievances » for pegs to hang 
^mr on; but, lord! when I do think of my time, and the 
grieyanees ^at were indeed grievances then, and not a word 
^ ?? Souse, it do seem strange to me. 

they did talk ever so long of marveUous pitiful 
mattew, as the shtog of a widow woman’s dog’s throat by an Irish 

of a road, and the employLl of sS 
wldiera year fo cut a piece of standing corn, and the pMmks of 
for me Hayy^Lrd the Britanm^^d. I 
^ s^F &ta#, that I wondered at it. And when 

wonder at some that 
better, that were for cutting down 
serve the State in our black settleme^ 
live so ^er- 
need sc^ce grieve to die quickly, yet 
PJp^ien jbr them they leave behind them. A^ d 
f WaI A^ <3-eorge Tre^iltar and Sir Charles DmmISd 
d ^ 1 ® young fellows that were so brisk for cutting 

down such s^mes tt-night, would like the same lopping and tou- 
^%hem, ^ leeeive the wages instealof awarS- 

fellow^ about the choice of young 

f the Foreign Office to go with my Lord Maeqto oI 
theyshotS be thpse that kneWl^t of 


and will learn more in that time than your duller English children 
in two days out of three. 

Much debate but to little end of what should be done when Slaves 
do seek shelter aboard our Ships in Eastern waters. But I do 
plainly see that Sir Q-eorge Ca3ipbell, that did raise the matter, do 
weary the House with too much and too often talking. Yet as he 
is a man that hath had weighty charge in India, so I doubt not 
he do look on talk as the business to be done in this House. As, 
indeed I find many do. 

One Whallet, the same that is wont to fall foul of the Pope on 
all occasions— perhaps, as being sent to the House from Peterborough, 
for which borough of Peter, indeed, the Pope do claim to be sole 
Member— did talk to-night of the other matter that do set his wits 
wool-gathering, which is Arthur Ortor, a fat knave now in 
prison, that did take the name of Sir Eoges Tichborre, and, after 
a mighty tedious trial, was clapped in gaol for it, where he still 
lies'; and now this Wbcalley will still have him to be Tichborre, 
but can bring none in the House to the same mind, save one 
OsBORRE a lack-brain like himself, and doth, lug the matter in by 
head and ears whenever he can, and did to-night, to the wearying 
of the House, and Mr. Secretary Cross, that did very hardly make 
shift to answer tthis Whalley ciyilly ; and I do see Peterborough 
is more proud to have a Member with a mind of his own, tbsn 
careful what fashion of mind it be. 

OUR ESTABLISHED DISSENTERS. 

I T is said that some of the Noncon- 
formists within t'the Established 
Church have at last determined 
to do the right thing— secede, and 
form a dissenting sect, entilled to do 
as they please in their own conventi- 
cles. The Whitehall JEteview 
announces that a section of 
High Church and Ritualist 
members of the Church of 
England contemplate the 
foundation of “a new An- 
glican Communion.” They 
have resolved npon this step 
“in consequence of the ac- 
tion taken by Anglican 
prelates imder the Public 
worship Regulation Aot.’^ 
Accordingly, they intend to 
have an episcopate of their 
own. “In the place a 
brand-new Archbishop, with 
a very ancient title, is to be 
consecrated by one or more 
foreign prelates.” The rel 
« j. a ^ , mainder qf the Bench is to 

* *7° SnfEragaas, each wiIJi titles from old English sees ; 1 

Commtuuon to be started next Jfly. In 

attendant on the confooration of the Ardibiahop and his 
regards my mterference trith existing jni&dictionsl 

J^aKhZ unonWS^e^??™"”*®^ J“e«“ionsptoorcon^ 


■A' C^OEuoa hath a Bill for a maa to 

fewt bankrupt, if need be, and' so' to Uyi M* gnb^S 

iMly cOTed ^ong his ote^ifois, tyhioh methinks is but' reason 
but mr lom. it ^ as thh^4a“ fte Ia^“ 

!t picking m such oases, as the Doctors do no 
" without them. ' 

T CHAarCEIlOB OP THE BxOHPffiOPE do asanrA in-ir 
^vemment do indeed hope they are m 
for the Musooyite to go back^w 






t wu»eurauon oi isisnops on me mfirr 

yo^ooj^ted for the purposefneverth^s; 
tbo^^^l opposition crosiers in ^e sees ashore The ooouS oi 
i7* ® eooount lie Maritime intruders no pre* 

|or m eThfave purtose, s.lthmi f,b on board ahir'! 

but an aboye-feam prdoee^ng. It \^6uld 
unsmtable even as a duafification for preaching to 
the fishes, which could he done as yrh. without as wiSi it by ^v- 

^ B'lijialigm, and the ocean does not confc: 
ffSk ^ idea of oonseoratmg ]^h Bishops' o 

thhJifA “ires fet oien ^nlC hlmseH be fat.” It is'not 
thh whnl ^ t^ors, awakes tie suspidon, thai 

“ ®o, better tfiaa a sforj 
m only to ^e rd^ed to the other arm of Her hiaiestv’S Sea Shrridi 

® aufliontic ; for, S the Ei^oalisf 
/ifill readily agree to diSw with, thmn as t^df TKaa ^^ *^- tTi- 


Bmii!gs>r-4xs(»p, » ^m^,>* 
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A SENSIBLE DIFFERENCE. 

“ He thought the Bill, as 
amended, would he acceptahle at 
once to the Clergy and members 
of the Church of England gene- 
rally, and also to the great majority 
of our sensible Dissenting bre- 
thren .” — The Archbishop of 
Canterbury on the Duke op 
Eichmond’s Burials Bill, 

Tait thinks the Duke’s Bill 
will the Chuxch content, 
And satisfied leave sensible 
Dissent. 

But might one ask onr mild 
mellifinons Mentor 
How he ’d define a ** sensible 
Dissenter ” ? 

There is a figure of sopMstic 
art 

That in dogmatic strife plays 
foremost part ; 

Petitio prindpii is its name, 

No tete too fiigh its help at 
need to claim. 

If “sensible Dissenters” ex-| 
elude aU j 

But those who ’re thankful for j 
Church mercies small, 

It follows small Church mercies 
must content 
All'who are sensible in their Dissent. 

From CANTTTiJa.’s lips was ne’er of Churchmen heard 
The same invidious, qualifying word. 

But then in Cantuar. it were reprehensible 

To hint that Churchmen could be aught hut sensible ! . 


THE GOTHAMBURG SYSTEM; OR, HOW AND THEN. 

{By a Wise Man of Gotham,) 

Now. 

Scene— Street, Brown meets Jones. 

Brown, Well met, old man I I am rejoiced to see you agaiu. It 
is my birthday— my twentieth I 

Jones, Many happy returns, my dear boy ! And— well, what are 
you going to stand r 

Brown, Whatever you like. Here ’s the “ Green Dragon ” ! 

[.They enter the “ Green Dr agon, and drmk. 

Brown, And how ’s the world treating you ? 

Jones, First-rate. My uncle has just departed this life, and left 
me— well, a nice little sum. 

Brown, Bravo! We must have a drink on it. Here’s the 
“ Blue Boar.” [They enter the “ Blue Boar^^ and drink, 

Jones, The “ Blue Boar ” tap is not half so good as “ The Rose.” 

Brown, Isn’t it ? Well, let us try. 

[They enter the “ RoseJ and drink. 

Brown, Tes, the “ Rose ” does sell the real stuff ! But what an 
ugly party behind the bar! Hike a pretty girl. Come into the 
“ Red Lion,” and see Polly. 

[They enter the “ Red lAon^^ and drink, 

Jones, Bah ! Whatsh 1 mean, what is the use of j)retty girls ? 

Give me a man who querks me sively- serves me quickly. They 
have barmen here at the “ Swan,” and topping tipple. Come along 
Swan! [They enter the “ SwanJ and drink, \ 

Brown, Call them quick, — (Azb) — ^look— shlow ash poshible. Loo j 
ere — ^try “ Mitre.” [They enter the “ Mitre, and drink, j 

Jones, Dooshid nishe street— (A«c)—thish. No walking far from 
one— hold up— what wash I shaying ? Oh— ah— no waUdng far 
from one public-house to another. 

Brown, Q,uiright, too. AwM ass— (A»c)— Wn-^RD) Lav^shon ! 

Jones. Hear, near ! Letsh— (Aze)— have drink I 
[They^ enter various other puhUc-houses, and finally pass the 
night at the police-station nearest to iMshmgton Street, 

Then. 

ITafey Street, Jones meets Brown. 

Brown, Ah, Jones! I beg leave to congratulate you. I have 
just heard it is your birthday. 

Jones. 0^ thank you very mnoh. Yes, I am forty to-day. 

Brown, You do not look it. And how'are you going to odebrate 
the day? 

Jones, I don’t exactly know. But a visit to the Tower or to the 



British Museum seems about the pleasantest as well as most rational 
employment of such m anniversary. 

Brown, You are right — quite rigj^ht. But was it not our custom 
of old to have a drink on such occasions ? 

Jones, In days gone by. And I confess, Brown, I have yet a 
tonch of the old Adam about me. We will drink. 

Brown, Let me see, the “ Green Dragon ” is shut up. 

Jones, And so is the “ Blue Boar.” 

Brown, And your old favourite the “ Rose ” has disappeared. 

Jones, And the “Red Lion,” where your pretty friend Polly 
was, is turned into a Temperance Hotel. 

And the “ Swan ” is an eating-house, at which they will 
not allow intoxicating liquor on the premises. 

Jones, It is the same with the “ Mtre.” Where can we drink ? 

Brown, I have it. At the Chamberlain Arms.” It is the 
nearest bar, only a mile and a half away. Let us hasten thither. 

At the “ Chamberlain Arms,'*^ 

Jones, Well, give it a name. 

Landlord, Good day, Gentlemen. You are waiting to he seiwed ? 

Brown, Yes, It is my birthday. We must have a drink. 

Landlord, The less the better. Sir. You remember how drink 
used to be the curse of this country. It was fearful. Yet there has 
only been one conviction for drunkenness in England during the last 
two years. That was the famous Liverpool case of beastly mtoxica- 
tion. 

Jones, The man was let off, wasn’t he ? 

Brown, Yes— with penal servitude for five years. It was his first 
offence. 

Jones, Well, what shall we have P 

Landlord, AUow me to recommend our sparkling mineral waters. 
Ever since Snt Wllfeid— pst I— I mean the Duke of Drinxwater, 
Sir W. L. as was, discovered those natural champagne mineral 
springs on his estate, we have sold nothing else. 

Brown and Jones, So be it ! 

[They drink two quarts of mineral waters and retire happy, one 
to the British Museum and the other to the bosom of his 
family, deeply thankful for the incalculable benefit conferred 
on the country by the labours of one mighty mind, and the 
blessings of an infallible system. 


PROM SPELLING TO GRAMMAR. 


Measter Punch, 

I ZEE the Lundun Skool Boord Wensday last wake refurd 


Spellun Refarm to a Zelect Cummitty. Weiry wel, hut wot/s the 
good 0 dooun things be haaves P Wot ’s wanted isn’t not onlee SpellTm 


Refarm I zays, but also Grammer Reform. 

Wot I manes ,by Grammer Refarm you cau zee I dare zay purty 
wel by the waay how I rites. ’Tis Grammer Reform o’ the same sort 
as Spellun Reform, wun Refarm to match the other, Alter the 
Grammer as wel as the Spellun to wot the oommun peepiR talks. 
Meak ut a rool to zay and rite “ this here ” and “ that air,” and 
“ no ” arter “ not” and “never : ” asffur exampul, “ I han’t got no 
sense,” ‘ ‘ I newer had no eddioashtin,” and zo on. 1 haint no scoUard 
mezelf, but I be told by them that be as howboatb the dubble nega- 
tive and the tuther vernacler idjum as they calls un is Grammer m 
zuhi vorren languidges anshunt and moddurn. Wunt insted o’ will 
not and be insted of am is other pints of Grammer Reform amung 
menny moor as I cood menshun, but not fur to meak too long a storee 
on’t and teak up a mutch o’ yure valliable room, I wunt say no 
moor at prezunt, ixcept as how that I be, Zur, 

Yure Rooral Reeder, Dannul Dumper. 

Poscrip. — ^My respeoks to the Lundun Skoolboord, and if so be as 
how they likes to take pattern fromihe abuv spassymunt o Grammer 
and Spellun Reform together, they Be quite welcum to ’t* 


A Cymric Challenge. 

Mr. Punch, ' a 

Aft a descendant of the ‘‘barbarous, unorvilised,. and 

-m -m . 1 1 


wretched Britoi^” I do hereby challenge, through yom columns, 
Lord Francis Blervby to deadly combat. As I 


should ] 


^ am desirous we 

not he disturbed in our duel d outrance, I w^ give him the 
choice of: Place — ^the Devil’s Bridge, Pass of lAanberiSj MoellShiabod, 
or the topmost peak of Snowdon. Time— five or six m the morning 
ofithe first of April. Weapons— bow and arrows, broad-axe, skene- 
dhu, or Bandy stones. 

An mdignant Gymraeg, 

Morgan ap Owain ap Item, ap laopiic Mawr. 


Proof of tttr Integrity of the Jukyr , — ^The Return of the 
Lent Assizes. 





"PONS ASINOEUMl” 

“A collectiye agreement of tte Powers to deliberate on some hypothetical 
necessities of action in some hypothetical future, would be so powerless a 
documeut that the mere demand for it would be inexplicable, if we did not 
suppose Eussia to be extremely anxious to procure an honourable means of 
retreat ,*' — The Times, 

Will the bridge hear the Bear ? In slow retreat 
Ursm essays the i^ass with cautious feet, 

Tentative, if not timid. Paper offers 
But flimsy foothold, and some ribald scoffers 
May smile to see the ponderous plantigrade 
Poot-feeling o^er a protocol. Afraid ? 

Oh, not at all, hut— well, beyond that “ bnt,^^ 

Though eyes may open, mouths had best he shut. 

’Tis they laugh longest who laugh last. Perhaps 


We ^re all at one as far as wishes go ; 

’ And really yofl should mend your ways, you know. 
Por doing which there ^s nought like good intentions— 
With which cfo pave, and no more interventions.” 

This protocolled, let diplomats look wise, 

Bull graze at peace, and Bear demobilise : 

Devices to do nothing with an air 
Of busy self-importance are not rare, 

But this political Bound Bobin beats 
AB diplomatic record. Bear retreats ; 

Lion nor Eagles dare advance ; and lo ! 

The Happy Family in statu quo / 

Et apres f Ah, that question, long revolved, 

Crossing this Asses* Bridge leaves still unsolved. 


The grin distending diplomatic chaps 

May soon change sides. *Tis wise in Bear to tarry, 

Ana, careful, test what weight the bridge will cairy, 

Across whose paper span and slippery track 

The Bear ere long may have to fiavel hack. 

Time will show of the “Asses” who*s the Ass. 

Exit from a political impasse^ 

On a permissive protocol, may prove 
3^ Bear's long game not quite the final move. 

This new retreat from Moscow, or at least 
|Vom Moscow’s manifesto, irks the beast, 

WithSlavB left in the cola, armed legions idle, 

And Turk unchecked, save by a paper bridle 
Of futile lecturing and wordy warning, 

Which even TurkB have sense enough for scorning. 
As “ action commune ” gives dissatisfaction, 
Suppose, instead, we try common fwaotion— 
Eainiant policy on old safe lines— 

Lecturing sans “ullerior designs.” 

W e 'll lilt a fie-fie i^ger L But “ insist ” ? 

Where is the hold bad Power dares shake a fist 
That hints coercion ? “ Padishah, we trust 
You '11 sin no more, but if you will, you must. 


COHTBABAHDISTS AND COMMONS. 

The Morning mentions that a deputation one day last 

week' waited- on the Homk Secbbtaev, with .a view to get^the London 
and South-Western BaUway Company restrained from committing 
an encroachment which they design on Barnes Common. Our 
neighbouring contemporary , adds that Miu GeoSs promised to see 
the Company’s SoHeitor, with a view to do all that could he done 
for the preservation of that wen space for the public use by its 
rescue from those despoilers. 0£ course he will have no difiS.culty in 
keeping Barnes Common from the clutches of .the Philistmes, unless 
th^ have already contrived covertly to whip up a majority for the Act 
of Parliament delivering it into their hands. If, unfortunately, that 
is so, it is to he hoped that Government will put all possible pressure 
on them to arrest their ravage. In the meanwhile, we rejoice to 
see that an attempt of the London and Brighton to appropriate one 
of the prettiest bits of Mitcham Common has been defeated. The 
Society for the Preservation of Commons and Open Spaces, with a 
view to impede the progress of BaiLway, and all other aggression 


view to impede the progress of BaiLway, and all other aggression 
on common land, shoxild organise a Parliamentary Preventive 
Service to block the attempts, stiU made from time to time, to 
get Private Enclosure Bills smuggled through the House of 
Commons. 
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THE UNIVERSITY BOAT RACE, 1877. 

S is no greater proof of snc- 

han the enyy created in the 
1 of rivals. Punch has been 
f being behind the age ; so 
;he same sense that he is be- 
hind the scenes. He knows 
th^ elects in preparation, 

come on,' befOTe the^spec- 
p'j^tn^ on^ Prid^^ next 

— < illfr. 'PwncA, ever mind- 

ful of his young friends 
the members of the rival Universities, forwarded for their ac- 
ceptance, with his compliments, several feathers, both high and 
low, for Cambridge, and some india-rubber tubs for Oxford j all of 
which were received with cheers on the arrival of the reporter, who 
lost ho time m dipping his beak into the flowing cups in which the 
rival Crews were drinking each other’s healths, in the vain 
attempt of each to gruel the other before the race. The report 
of the Saturday's race reached the Punch Ojflce early on the 
present Wednesday, thus proving satisfactorily to all mterested 
that Punch is rather before than behind the times, as certain 
ribalds do vainly assert. 

Saturday^ March 24. — ^The University Boat-Race was rowed this 
morning " on the slack (whatever that may be— it may be wire, it 
may be rope, for all I know), at flve a.m., before a sprinkling of 
spectators who could see nothing, owing to the fact that the sun had 
not risen, and under a sprinkling of spring rain.that kept coming down 
at thirty-six to the minute. Tlie was very “poor,^* we were 
told, though judging by its thick and seemingly pea-soupy consist- 
* ence, we should have imagined it rather the reverse. 

As the Limes light was turned oh, both Crews lit up the cheerful 
cigarette, which, once kindled, was to Hghf the way of the gallant 
coxswains to the winning-post. Gradually the boats were launched, 
and both paddled gently to their moorings, far out into the night, or 
rather eany morning. Hothing was audible but the regular plash 
of the paddles and the half-suppressed objurgations of strokes and 
coxswains. The Umpire’s boat not having arrived, your Reporter 
and Artist were called upon to man the only wherry on the loose. 

As the painter was cast overboard by some of the bystanders, I 
had to trim the boat by myself as well as I could, though slightly 
unmanned by the sudden double demand upon me, and the pushing 
out into the blackness add the bridh. (By the way, is the Thames 
salt at Putney P I appeal to those who may have gone through the 
tasting process in this portion of the stream.) 

At the word “ Go I ” I hehrd the painters suddenly east adrift, as 
mine had been, and then, as one after another of the competmg 
sixteen dropped his oar heavily into the water, I felt that this would 
indeed be a struggle for supremacy between the rival Almac Matres, 
Prom the glance I had had at the stripped for their prelimi- 
nary tubbings, I knew* they were in hard condition— every ounce 
of convertible flesh consolidated into musble, though it might be fresh- 
water muscle, which is aeknoWlfetod to be inferior to the salt-water 
variety. As we neared mb Oil- Woixs; my fine ear told me that in 
thb Cambridge boat the crew Mbkiug up their captain at 
thirty-six strokes to the minute straight from the shoulder, while 
in the Oxford craft the lively and irfegdliar splashing spoke volumes 
(of Thames water) in favour of the high feather of the crew, and 
the general liveliness of the ship from stem to stern. The sparks 
from sixteen (^arettes fijashed along the water like flrefiiesover the 
Maremma, while an occasional roclsmt from the rival coaches, which 
dashed along the towing-path as fast as fow horses co^d carry 
them, gave a romantic aspect to a scene whibh only required gas- 
light to hb a magnificent display of that combination of aquatics 
and athletics to which the best minds and bodies of our University 
youth are so perseveringly directed. By particular request of the 
coxswains I make known my whereabouts from time to time by 
whistlmg the favourite air, “ The Same Old Game ” as I dashed 
a-head, taking the water first of one and then of the other crew, 
much to the satisfaction of both, for they were already shipping 
more of the Thames finid than was agreeable with the thermometer 
at freezing-point, and the sun not up yet. Heck and neck, the 
eights of Oxford and Cambridge fiashca by the Aits of Thames, 


taking, however, care, as they shot past Hurlingham, not to kill 
any or yesterday’s wounded, as not being members of that distin- 
guished club. By this time, could one see it, the elegant bridge of 
Barnes^ ought to be looming in the distance. (I do not know what 
“ looming ” is, and should be glad of private information.) 

Here a check was given (I did not wonder ; for to judge by their 
state of perspiration, our athletes must have dropped several pouuds 
since the start)^ owing to a spin which both boats took in the middle 
of the river, till this was put a stop to by the combined efforts of 
strokes and coxswains ; but, as there was not a soul ou the towing- 
path, no notice was taken of the contretemps. I was amusing 
myself by half -feathering under the water, when I was suddenly 
aware of the first streaks of dawn; and as I hoisted the Roy^ 
S^ndard, and loaded the “ Come in ” gun, I could hear, not far be- 
hind me, though I dared not turn my head to watch, the exciting 
struggle which my eye, hand, and shot were so soon to decide and to 
record. 

In the Oxford Boat, Ho. 6 had by this evidently finished his share 
of the race altogether ; and was watching at his ease the struggles 
of his comrades. Ho. 4 was sliding too rapidly, but this might have 
been caused by the accumulation of ice on nis seat, owing to the 
early start with the thermometer below the freezing-point, and 
could scarcely have been prevented. 

In the Cambridge Boat Ho. 3 had got so Well forward over his 
toes that he could not get hack at all, greatly to the inconvenience 
of Ho. 2, whom he might be said to reduOe to pompaxative inaction. 
Hever at a loss, the Camhrid^b coxswain, taking the yoke-lines 
between his teeth, suddenly hroilght all his Strength to bear in aid 
of his almost exhausted stroke, and lifting the boat as they passed the 
distance post at the entrance of the last reach, got close to the rafls, 
and, teeth clenched aiid hands down, passed the Oxford coxswain, 
who had to try all he knew to keep alongside, much less gain on 
Ms opponent. 

The free style in which both the Crews laid out at this late 
stage of the struggle was a proof they had not been spending their 
strength and money recklessly during their Thames practice. 

As Cambridge rounded the bend of Mortlake l^ach, the Oxford 
stroke spurted— like a whale in his flurry— till the wMte water 
flashed high over their sMp’s hows, while the big drops of perspira- 
tion gleamed like pearls on the knitted brow of the Cambridge 
coxswain, as with wild shrieks he urged his crew to a superhuman 
effort. 

I was so excited, *a8 both boats flashed past tbe Judge’s obair in 
front of tbe )SMp, that if yOu bad flilhg a handful of gold into my ; 
lap, I couldn’t have told you wMch had won., Ho time, however, 
was to he wasted in discussing that detail with myself,^ At a 
venture I pulled the trigger of the “Come in” gun, wMoh re- 
sponded by a vicious kick that landed me in the bottom of my 
trim-built wherry. A feeble huzza rang from the Ship, in whose 
yard a few stragglers were astir even thus early. Up went to the 
mast-head the rival flags, both looking blue (but tbe one dark, the 
other Mght — emblems of the struggle of the moment between night 
and da]^, and, blowing up and out, were at once entangled in a 
desperate tussle for supremacy. 

I knew there would be a wrangle, and was determined to keep 
myself clear of it : So I paddled gently through the railway bridge, 
and then, with one turn of the wrist, and that well-known silent 
laugh which distinguishes s-R Pathfinders, shot my skiff ip land, 
jumped out and returned to town by Underground, leaving the 
Crews to settle their differences over an amicable breakfast at the 
Criterion. 

A Volunteer Offer. 

One would like to know this “ taE gentleman, having lately come 
into property,” who advertises in a recent number of the Daily 
Telegraph : — 

TUTAJOE. — ^WaktEU to purchase, the TITLE of Major or Colonel m a 
ItA Volunteer regiment, by a tall gentleman, recently having come into 
property.— Address, with lowest price, &c. 

TMs would-be Major evidently thinks that when purchase was 
driven from the Army, it found an asylum in the Volunteers. 


Acceptanoe and Kesignation. 

The Post annonnees that the vacant office of Black Rod has been 
accepted by GenebAi. Sm W. Ehoelts. Attached to it is a resi- 
dence within the Palace of Westminster and a salary of £2000 per 
annum. Butchers’ meat maintaining its present prices, and fashions 
continuing as extravagant as they are now, two thousand a year 
wiE go only a Ettle way to make both ends meet. StEl, considered 
as an agreeable addition to the means of housekeeping, it may 
be suffiment to make Sm W. K. especially as Usher, mstead of 
school-boy, take the rod and be thankful. 
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‘ Oirr, IVaii9ais, votre patrie est belle, 
Et ciiez vous le soleil etincelle I - 
Mais Ton n*a pas cbez vons 
Ces detiz objets si doux, 

Le Pdqueur, et la C61e-escoutelle 1 


Lbs perpendiculaires rayons 
Du soleil iUnminaient les foncls 
De la mer. Ce chauffage 
Fit d’abord fondre en nage 
Puis d^moralisa les poissons. 



TJn picqueau, nomme Picalili, 

Le plus fort des [^icqueaux-Lazenbi, 
^prit d*une picquelle 
De cbez Obosse et Blacqvblle, 
Sut lui plaire, et devint son ami. 


II naquit prbs de Choisy-le-Roi ; 

Le Latin lui causait de I'eflEroi ; 

Et les Math^matiques 
Lni donnaient des coliques, 

Et le Grec renrhdmait. Oe fut moi. 
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OUR NOVEL SERIES. 

ALL IN THE DOWNS; 

OE, THE BOTTOMET BOND! 

A NAUTICAL NOVEL, BY 

S. PL-MS-LL, M.P. 

Chaptee YI. — Dead Eyes and Shrouds* 

Yes, William: and Mary Matbud were on board tbe doomed ship 
whose fate bad been settled by tbe Eottomxy Bond, signed, sealed, 
and delivered between tbe Steyedore and tbe Warden. 

For days and days in calm weather they sailed. 

Tbe Captain, as I have said, a lad of only seventeen, was joyous 
and careless. In tbe evening be played tbe fiddle, not tunefully, 
but merrily, while Polly, as she was now termed, sang sweetly. 

A Ship’s Chandler (whom they bad picked up in passing a light- 
ship) illumined the state cabin with sea- dips, and they were as gay 
as larks in the morning. 


rudder. The Purser, in his boat, managed to save the Mate with 
five hands, the two steerage wheels, and that was all. 

Where were William Tailleur and Polly ? 

Alas I they had disappeared. 

Chapter YII. — Land at Last. 

How my task is nearly done. 

William and Polly were subsequently picked up by the Purser, 
whose boat was a four-oar, manned and steered by that useful 
person the Mate with five hands, to whom the Government subse- 
quently gave a handsome reward. 

Then they fixed the two steerage wheels to the Captain’s gig, and, 
having found a quiet animal, they drove overland to England. 

William arrived at Lloyd’s just in time to see the Coinmittee 
before closing for the day, and, on his representation, a Policeman 
was sent down to arrest the Stevedore and the Junior Warden. 

I would I had the graphic power of MM. Erckmann'-Chatbiah 
(as I have once before observed in my Pamphlets, having long ago 
felt a twist for novel writing*), and I would describe the ag ony of 
the Stevedore, and the remorse of the wicked old Warden, 
who bargained for mercy, by offering to disclose the secret 

of Mary Maybttd’s 



, The Skmper skipped, and the Ship’s Husband danced. The Mate 
with five hands performed several amusing tricks of legerdemain. 
Yet they were not happy. Polly sent home two letters by the 
stern-post, of which we may hear more by-and-by. 

At three' bells on a cloudy morning they sighted what they made 
out to be the Pharo Isles on the coast of Egypt. 

The Steward, however, felt certain that it was an immense Bank. 


inequali^ on hoard, the Mate took a pair of ship’s scissors and 
began trimnaung tbe cargo. 

. B^ore the -Purser could return, indeed before he ootild reach his 
destination, the Mate’s action had brought about the long-dreaded 
catastrophe ; for the grain, which had gradually been rising, sud- 
denly burst all Unfits, forced the planks of the upper deck until the 
hags rose in a steaming, seethin|r mass, blackening the atmosphere, 
and embedding mast after mast in their pudding-like overwhelming 
embrace. Then the sacks exploded with a tremendous report. A 
report which, thank Heaven, reached JjLOYd’s.* 

A moment more, and all was over, or rather, under. Hothing of 
the Albert Loss was visible except a few spars, masts, and the 

* Fact.-.S. P. 


The Judge who 
heard the case (Me. 
O’Howd, the Coun- 
sel of the Board of 
Trade, appeared for 
the prosecution t), 
being much inte- 
rested, accepted the 
offer, and the War- 
den confided to His 
Lordship that Mary 
Maybud was bis 
(the Judge’s) own 
daughter. 

His Lordship was 
not astonished, as 
he thought he had 
lost a daughter some 
time ago, and was 
delighted to find 
himself mistaken, t 
So the Spanish 
Stevedore was 
handed over to his 
own Government, 
and hung at Cor- 
dova. The Junior 
Warden was fined, 
disgraced, and ban- 
ished. He never 
retnmed. 

William Tah- 
LETTR was subse- 
quently created 
“Sir William;” 
then, in consequence 
of the valuable 
lights he was able 
to throw upon all 

matters of maritime interest, he was made.a Peer (taking precedence 
of the Chain Pier and the Old Pier at Brighton), with a seat in the 
Lighthouse under the style and title of the Earl or Shipsbeacons- 
FXBLD . Mary is a Countess. And that ’s all. 

Ye who read this, help me to do my best to destroy the 
homicidal system, and never let the two thousand working-men of 
Derby, who have never seen a ship in their lives, or a sailor, and 
who don’t know a bow from a keel, or a jib from a forecastle, and 
whose conduct, in sending me to Parliament, is therefore aU the 
more disinterested and generous— let them, I say, never forget what 
I have done, what I will do, for the sailor’s wron^ ; and let them 
eve^ and always, send., me to the House as their Member — honest, 
bluff, hearty, and earnest S. P., as they know me to be. And they 
have stood Sam once— let them stand Sam again. And when the 
time comes, though other lips and other hearts of oak their tales of 
love may tell, let them remember me, the Author of All in the 
Downs ; or, the Bottomry Bond! 

Finis. 

• Yid» “ An Appeal on behalf of our Seamen.” — S. P. 

t I throw this in just to do an excellent friend a good tnm.— S. P. 

X This is really a very weak ending, as so little interest has been created 
about Mary beforehand. However, Mr. Pl-ms-ll is, it must be remem- 
bered, a novice at novel- writing, and at all events be has told us— what tbe ! 
previous attempts have failed to do — a story. — ^En. 
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THE NEW-WORLD LESBIANS LAMENT. 

“ Perhaps the irrepressible sparrow does not interest English 
people quite as much as it does us, but really, after all the 
affectionate care we ha\^e shown to that brown- coated chirruper, 
it is distressing to announce the fact that he is leaving the snug 
cotes we have fixed him up at the hub of the universe. Yet, 
during the late cold-snap we have had in Boston, and the States 
generally, the sparrows we coaxed over and believed we had 
made into Yankeess— real blue bloods— have gone off in flocks 
‘ westward,’ as the Empire is said to grow. Where in the West 
they have gone we know not .” — Letter of “ A Sentimental 
American in the Titnes” 

Unghlatepui. Bnu) ! Thy cheeping note ; 

And bead-hlack eye and plain brown coat I 

To Lesbia were dearer | 

Than showier plumage, sweeter song, j 


mm 






WELL TURNED. 

Minister {reprootcTifully^ to hibulous Village Ba/rher wUh sh^Tcmg EaruX), “Ah,; 
John, John 1 That Whiskey t 

Barber (coTidolently), “ Ate, Sib, it mak's the Skin itnoo Tendir | 

TEETH BEFORE KNIYES, AM) FIHOERS BEFORE FORES. 

“•At a meeting of the Trustees of Anderson’s Institution, Elgin, the other day, the: 
Governor stated that neither the hoys nor the girls in the Institution were provided with 
knives and forks— they conveyed their bee^ &o. to their mouths with their hands. The 
-Trustees present all said that they had never heard of this omission before, though some of 
them had been visiting the Institution for forty years ; and the Provost having oharacterised, 
it as scandalous, a supply of knives and forks was ordered to be procured forthwith.” — i 
Jbmdee Advertiser, 

And yet Lord ^Francis BtsHVET maintains that',8iR John Lu^bock^S Bill! 
far the Preservation of Ancient Monuments is not wanted I 

Here is another of these Monuments gone ! 

With this primitive custom of the Andersonian Institute of Elgin disappears 
one more of the few surviving traces bi the simple usages of our E'orthern 
ancestry, as mstmotive, in its way, as the kitchen-middens, which, if properly • 
sought, might, we should think, very likely still be found in course of actual 
aocumulation under the cathedral walls of Elgin. 

Before all these apcient monuments are swept away by the rude and reckless 
hAAd of so-called “ Civilisation,” why should ndtii.tiie Geographical and Anti- I 
^uar^iAn Societies combine for a systerhatic and woll-equmped exploring expedi- ' 
tion to these Hmrthern regions ? Who knows what might reward well-directed 
exploration f Me. Smiles has already made a, famous find in Banff, in Tam 
Edward, the sel f -taught, self-encouraged, and self-supporting “Scotch 
Naturalist.” Who can say what curious discovery may be awaiting the 
intelligent explorer in the neighbouring burgh of Elgin, now that we £dlow, 
from the paragraph we have <iuoted, that it still boasts a charitable and 
educational Institution to which knives and forks had not found their way in 
the seventy-seventh year of the nineteenth century ? [ 

IWCUS. DOG. 

' JPf lately conferred by the University of Cambridge on Herr Joachim 
^^^“^ddle D.D. „ , 


For that they seemed, with impulse strong, 

To knit far-kindred, sundered long, 

And bring the old home nearer. 

ITow thou hast faithless turned, and fled. 

Far rather had I mourned thee dead ! 

Bid I not pet thee, praise thee, think 
The oriole and the bobolink 
Extremely small potatoes 
Compared with thee ?— an alien bii d ! * 

Thy ditty, dullest ever heard. 

To Patti’s warbling I preferred. 

A heart as stern as Cato’s 
M ight pity Lesbia’s anguished breast, 

Now her pet Sparrow has— flown Wect I 

Ready-made ,n;est and cosy cote 
I built thee, that thy twitteriug note 
Might glad me night and morning. 

I fed thee, coaxed thee, cracked thee up. 
Observed tbee breakfast, watched thee sup, 
And now, to brim my sorrow’s cup, 

Thou ’rt gone, thy Lesbia scorning* 

Of her warm love hadst thou no sense. 

That one “ cold-snap ” could drive thee hence ? 

Perchance some London Lesbia smilts— 
Amidst whose chimney-pots and tiles 
Thou art not Iqth to linger. 

Yet loyes she thee as she might love 
Her pet canary, or her dove r 
Didst. ever perch upon her glove,’ 

Or feed from her fair finger ? 

Then why her house-tops haunt, and why 
A far more loving mistress fl.y ? 

The tender emerald English grass 
We strove to grow; in vain, alas! 

Their Ivy failed to flourish 
On Harvard’s walls ; and now this prize 
We fondly thought to Yankeeise, 

The bird I stooped to idolise, 

To praise, and pet, and nourisb, 

Has flown, with frost, to the far West, 

Leaving that warmest, whitest nest — 

That ’s now an aching void— my breast ! 


A Cry 
door after 


Lady Helps and Lady Hands. 

/^OYERHESS. — ^Wanted, a Young Lady, about twehty- 
yJ five, to take entire charge of a little Girl, aged nine, and 
her wardrobe, and to carefully train and educate her in English, 
French, Music, Singing, Drawiog, and N'eedlework, and assist 
a little in housekeeping.- Address, stating full particudars of 
exp^ience, salary required, &c. 

W ANTED, good General Servant, able to cook for a 
small family ; also a Nurse. Washiagpuiout ; all found. 
—Address, Reply personally or by letter, stating wages. 

Whtcm of iheke placbs would You rather take the I 
chance of, my well-bred and weU-edncated little dears, 
'who may one day have yOur livelihoods to earn ? 


« _ , rr., ^ I Whist, my boy, and take to -your books. 

PROM Underground. — The Railway Passengers’ Duty — To shut the I Bum the midnight Hoyle, in fact. Burn your Caven- 
aiter him when he gets out. | dish, too,— not by iastwments, but as an auto da fe. 
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(^Prelimustart 
Note . — By anj 
oyersight, Mr. 
Punch Mmself 
was made to 
Agurein** Bound 
Birst” of “The 
Studios,” re- 
ported in our 
last number but 
one. We need 
hardly state that 
Punch neyer 
indulges in 
“nips,” eyen on 
the most artistic 
inyitation. It 
was Mr. P.^s 
ijpt-Critio who 
took Mr. Punches 
name and nips on 
that occasion.) 

^ With faint reminiscences of having been |:noeked a little out of 
time in ‘ ‘ Bound One ” by the hospitality of his numerous Artist 
friends, your Beporter conies up smiling for “ Bound Two.” 

But with every desire to stick to his business,^ get through as 
many frames, and knock off as many canvases, as time would allow. 
Studios are now so broadcast that it was difficult for your Beporter, 
before starting for his second round, to settle, without Ordnance Map 
or Bradshav^i whether it would be best to take, first, the Boilers of 
Brompton, the GravelPits of Kensington, or the Wood of St. John, and 
whether to call en r&iMe between these great Art-centres on the Halkin 
Mews Hamateurs, the Ijangham Lazzaroni, or the Hampstead 
Humorists, as occasion and cabs mighty decide, or whether, —but no . 
matter ; these are details of topographical economy which jntered; i 
you little and me less, as my travelling expenses concern ouri 
respected proprietors, and money is nO oDjeot to them, While my 
time is their money. 

By the wayj I promised my friend Me. Stacey Maexs a visit 
before the reciprocal flatteiries exchanged between our Oritic and 
many Painters had got into his head, and rendered his judgment less 
absolutely to be depended oh. 

Another palace I Giad! Sir, these Artists live on the fat of the 
land. Their painting-jackets are of Q-enoa velvet, their breakfast 
china marked with the six marks of the Hang Djrnasty or the flower 
of the Ho-Sung potteries, and their smallest piece of furniture a 
priceless gem of BouLi:, Ct-oxTiHlfeE, or Chippendalb. 

In an easy attitude before his easel, suiting his colours to his 
palette, and having a brush with his cauvas in a frame of mind 
that appeared singularly iu harmony with his subject, I discovered 
my friend (I never saw nim before, but I presume a friend of yours 
is a friend of' his) deeply occupied with the noble picture he will 
soon exhibit on the Academy walls. I told you it was “ Old King 
Cole and Ms Mddlers Three f That was only my fun ! The re^ 
title is “ Strutts Sjports in a Bach Boom in Wardour StreeV^ The 
eminent aroEs^ologiSt is sitting in pointed shoes on the top of a black 
oak wardrobe, practising cup-and-baU, while a circle of stuffed 
bhds look on admiringly from below. The shoes axe full of point, 
and the flamingoes bursting with life and tow. The art of M AUti^ 
is already so profoundly impressed with the marks of Art, (this 
looks like tautology— but I am liable to fits of gush occasionally, 
and require the application of a key down my back, and a few drops 
of chloral to arrest the flow) that I forget where I Was. Oh I I 
remember. Marks— sis MatkS. Ho; that was at "Whistlee’s. 
Stacey (I call him Stacey now that we seem to have known each, 
o^r , so long And sp intimately) treated me with marks of hospitality 
and affiection I Aall always remember — ^in fact, until we renew them 
next season, — and, as we hobnobbed in'a flagoh of Hypochis, topped 
up with a beaker of hot lambswooh “ Ifackms 1 ” I cried, “ I would 
more of thy acquaintance, bully Marks ! By cook and pye thine is 
right merrie fellowship.” This may have sounded absurd, for I 
am not aware the Painter ever was at the University, but he has 
at least taken a high degree in j^t, and deservedly so. 

But on to pastures new. Thinks Ij I should like a smell of the 
briny, a whiff of -^e sea breezes, which I have no time to seek in 
their native pewter at Brighton, Margate, or Southend. By hook 
or crook I ’ll get it ! By Hook, answers Echo, and I am off at Echo’s 
biddh^. 

As I open Me, Hook’s door I am struck with the. quaint and 
fish-like smell, of a kind of not of the , newest Poor John, which 
emanates from the quay— w^, not exactly quay, but at least har- 
bour of refuge provided by this b^t of marme painters for myself 
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and all in search of the * ‘ true and blue and ever free. ” Lobster- 
pots, trawls, kedges, jiggers, and dog-fish literally litter the floor ; 
and as I_ watch the herring-boats or Lowestoft yawls dancing on the 
canvas right and left, I get a smack in my eye such as only Harwich 
or Hook could impress with as much effect upon their pupils. I 
jumped at once aboard the painter’s craft, and thence, after a re- 
freshing plunge into the wild sea waves, followed up by a “ water- 
bite” of a dozen oysters (real natives, “ Ang Low Dutch! ” as I said 
to my friend H.), and a nip of smuggled brandy, I let go the painter, 
and figuratively Hook it. 

With my appetite for sea air only stimulated by this nibble at a 
Hook, I bore away aboard my Hansom, chartered for the day’s 
cruise, up Campden Hill, and was soon hitching my trousers and 
dowsing my tarpaulin in the presence of H. Mooee. Here’s a 
breeze, Sir ! Here ’s a bouquet of sea-beach ! Here ’s an air — ^now 
crescendoy now rallentando — of wavelets making a orean^ ripple on 
the beach. (I am not quite clear if that is mine or the Laureate’s ; 
if it isn’t A. T.’s, he is welcome to it, and can fit ittinto Lis next 
sea-idyl.) “ Mooee, and still Mooee,” I cry, until I begin so to 
believe in the Fresh Breezes'*^ and Bolling Swells that had 
not my kind entertainer brought me a pick-me-up, in which cognac 
predominated over seltzer, I verily b^eve he must have [brought 
me a basin. It was all the gifted artist could do to prevent me 
taking a header into one of Ms freshly-painted waves. “ Breakers 
ahead ! ” thoughti, and after another final gulp of Ms refreshing briny, 
I retired gracefully and sought another clime— I should say climb — 
for I had to ascend the Hill of Hotting, cross the Vale of Maida, 
and aeek the clAssical temple of Alma Tadema, by the northern 
gate of the Cffecian-^orticoed park of the Late Begent. and almost 
under the oiAssie shadow of the Hill of Primrose. A palace! an 
imperial monument I complete from the Cave Canem at the door to 
the Gladiator’s helmet worn by the butler,^ who took my hat and 
hung it on the spear of Pallas Promaehos which adorns the vestibule. 

Here I got so hopelessly mixed up with matrons in Tyrian-dyed 
hair, babies wearing the hullay and slaves playing on the discobolos, 
the carchedon^ and the MtJiaray that I had scarcely wits left to 
distinguish between the real and the unreal, between the GaUo- 
Gjreek and the Hispano-Mauresque. between the symposium on the 
luncheon-table and the banquet on the easel. A witching Bacchante, 
who had been arranging mosaic tesser<B into multitudinous patterns, 
left hef puzzle and her play to press an amphora of Palernian to my 
eager lips. I felt I was growmg classical ; my hair was cropping 
into a “ Titus ; ” my Ulster was folding itself into a toga : and I 
caught myself stiniggling to arrange into any one of the five classical 
orders the imperfect memories of a pubiio school education, as 
seizing a harbiton from the wall, I burst, by way of expressing my 
thanks, into a quotation from Hoeace (tesselated, it may be, but all 
the more classical for that), something to the following effect, as 
weE as I can remember : — 

Odi profantim, puer^ apparatus ! 

Vulgus et arceo, filia pulcbrior— 

Die ! UtrUm mavis accipe, Tadgma, aut 
Alma TadEma.” 

“ "Won’t scan and construe P ” All^l knoW is I made it scan then, 
if you can’t now ; and as to coaistraing, any wise man can put Ms 
own construction on anytMng. Ho hyper-criticism, if you please. 

By Pol aud Hercules I that Falernian was first-class, and must 
have been amphoraed consuls Planco / — ^bottled in Pxakous’s time. 
Plawous must have been a right good fellow — ^the PLAKomB of 
the period, I dare say — ^herald, antiquarian, dramatist, and poet ; 
so ’s Altwa Toddy— Taddy— what ’s his name ? — — 

How I ^ot out of tMs round without throwing up the sponge, is 
quite incomprehensible. But to resume * ^ 

* We regret to have to add that the Sergeant Commissionnaire employed 
by our -worthy Publisher, -who happens to be a householder, was called on, 
at a late hour, to bail our Art-Critic out of the Primrow Hill iStation-HoiMe, 
whither he had been brought in a wild state of elassioal and Bacchanalian 
elevation, shouting ‘‘ Bvoe ! ” and “ Jo Bacche ! ” wbieh the Pohee Sergeant 
on duty construing into a oaE for tobacco, he had kindly sent out for a two- 
ounce packet of "Wills's Best Bristol Bird's-Eye, and a clean pipe. A card 
discovered in our Art-Critic's pocket, "with the address of our omce, led to the 
application to our worthy Commissionnmre already mentioned. Our Art* 
Critic has not yet come up to time for “Bound Third.” 


3arly Birds. j 

We aE know the song of St. Patrick^ s Day in the MorMng^^ 
but we didn’t know the dinner this year, like the song, was also ifi 
the morning, if we ffiay trust the Daily Tehgrajph advertise- 
ment : — 

S T. PATRICK’S DAT DIHHER, at CAHHOH STREET HOTEL, on 
SATURDAY, March 17, at 6,30 a.m. ISAAC BUTT, Esq., Q-C., M.P., 
in the Chair, and a considerable number of the Irish Members expected. 


THE STUDIOS. 

“round second.” 
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o^^\ the Protocol be 
still a-mendingr, my 
Loud Deebt did ex- 
plain to my Loeb 
Oranyule {Lords, 
Monday, March 19) ; 

... . but would needs 

J j \ F thrust off upon 

CoUET SCHOBTA- 
i/OEE, the Muscovite 

iimbassador, the delays in settling of the business. Strange, how 
nice men will be over what methinks can serve for little purpose but 
the screening of their real ends, for the which it do seem to me that 
one Set of words would serve as well as another. But ’tis the business 
oi diplomacy to fashion such screens ; so no wonder they of the craft 
do make much ado about what is writ upon them. Only to plain 
folks out-of-doors methinks it must needs seem that it do matter 
little. I sorry to learn that Sir Hei^rt Elliot is sick, but glad that 
he sl^ not go back at once to Constantinople ; and, indeed, I could 
find in my heart to wish he may never go back thither, for methinks 
one so weak were better elsewhere, seeing your Turk do need a 
strong hand in them that have the dealing with him. Besides His a 
hard place for one that I do hear is a most easy gentleman, both in 
speech and carriage, though mighty pleasant, and would do well 
enough, I doubt not, in another place. Afterwards my Lords did 
talk at large on Cattle Plague, and Law Schools, and Inns of Court, 
laatters I like little, and scarce kno^ which least, but do hold them 
alL plagues after their kind. 

. {Commons.)— By reason of Cattle Plague I do find many, both in 
Lords and Commons, would have the bringing in of Foreign Beasts 


' stopped altogether ; and I do not well see how otherwise the plague 
be to be kept out. And methinks I had rather, if we must have 
strange meat, that it came over dead, than alive, and bring the 
plague with it. 

Ido learnfrom Unler-Secretart Boueke that SmEtaBT Elliot 
be to be let down by degrees— one being sent in Ms place, at first, 
as if for a while only. Only I do not think in my heart the 
Government be for sending Sir Heijrt back; but meanwMle do 
give him many good words, wMch I would not have him be- 
grudged, if they comfort him. And indeed I do find all mighty 
tender to him ; as they well may be, seeing he hath but done 
what most would have bad him, which is nothing. 

My Lord Charles Bereseord, a mighty brisk young Captain, 
that I do like to hear speak for Ms fiery spirit, did no little content 
me to-night by Ms brave talk of Torpedoes. And indeed I do now j 
think to understand them better than I had ever hoped to do with- 
out seeing ; and strange weapons they do seem, and nasty, and able 
to blow a great sMp to pieces as it were in a whiff. I ao at last 
know that they are of several sorts ; some to be laid under water, 
like our land petards, and fired by the passage of a sMp above them ; 
and others to be carried in boats within reach of the ship they be to 
strike ; but the most devilish to be launched from aboard the sHp that 
carries them, and to run by their own moving power and their own 
steerage, and at any depth that they may be ballasted for, and so go 
straight at the enemyH sMpl^e abuU-dog at a bull, and at tihe first 
touch burst, and blow the biggest sMp to the bottom, and no help. 
And though I did always wonder how men should be found so mad 
to go to sea when they could stay ashore, I do now wonder at this 
more than ever, with such diaoolique engines both aboard our 
sMps of war and ready for launching against them by others. So 
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AT THE BOAT-RACE. 

Ada, “Mamma, I can’t q-citb make ovt what those Eotjgh-eooking Men aeb sAYina; but they mitst be 'Well-edhoateb ! ” 
Mcmrm, “Why, dear?” 

Ada, “ Well, they all seem to know the Pbenoh foe ‘ Laly ' ” ! ! 


that 'tis hard to say whicli is the greatest danger— to blow up your- 
self, or be blown up by your enemy ; whereof methinks either is 
enough without the other. But I am sorry to learn that all may 
have these torpedoes, though their deviser be an Englishman— one 
Whitebcead. So that I marvel why our Q-overnment did not buy 
the invention of him, rather than a certain number of his torpedoes 
only. For now it seems he may and do sell them to all. And I 
do not thinh it well that a man should be let keep a shop, as it 
were, for sale of such infernal inventions, when we might, for a little 
' money, have them all to ourselves. 

Then the House did vote more than Two and a Half Millions for 
Seamen^s Wages, at which I did wonder, to think how hard we used 
to be put to it, in my time, to get a few poor Thousands. But, indeed, 
it do seem the country is grown rich in money, that all the Ofdces 
may have it "for the asking ; only the diffiojilty is in the right spend- i 
ing of it, and how to get the needful kind of virtuoso officers to | 
manage the engines aboard our ships ; and to that end Mb. Ward 
Hunt do propose some peddling measures, but nothing fitting our 
need. And, indeed, all in this matter do seem alike at a non-plus, 
and cannot yet find the right men. And yet England, that they 
call the world’s workshop, ought to furnish such men easiest ; and 
I doubt not could, if the Office could but hit the right way to get 
them. There was also a vote taken to-night for more than a 
Million, for Yictualling and Clothing, which do as much amaze me 
as the monstrous sum for pay. And to think no gifts to them in the 
Office out of it all ! Which is hardest of all for me to believe. And 
a sorry thing methinks for them in the Office. 

- Tweaday.— My iordff np at half-past five, after some talk of Eail- 
way Accidents and Retirement of Army Officers— twojhard nuts to 
crack, -^ere the best teeth in my Lords^hest heads set to them. 

{Commons ,) — One Me. Reghnau) Yobke did move an Address to 
the Crown to issue a Commission to Inquire into all Matters tonching 
Stock Exchange, and the business and usages thereof, which is 
indeed a new thing since my time, and, it do seem, is used chiefly 
for the getting on and o£E the market of Bubble Loans and Com- 
panies, whereof your clever rogues do make rare pickings out. of 


the losses of simple honest folk. And Snt C. Bussell did amaze me, 
showing how Twenty States did now owe us 305 MiUionB of money 
lent, and 40 Millions arrears of interest. 

But Mb. Aldeejvian Cotton, and Mb. Stanhope, and others were 
I against inguiry, for that the said Exchange was a need of the times. 
As I do see it is, and that without it many clever rogues would be 
cast out of a livelihood; and they do plead that there be good 
schemes promoted thereby as well as had ones ; and, indeed all do 
knowjthat ’tis hard for iSie law to come between simple fools and 
sharp knaves, and so said Sm Stappobb Hobthcotb, and did give 
good reasons against such inquiry, hut, nevertheless, did end by 
agreeing to it, which amazed me, that a grave man like him should 
give such good reasons against his own action; and I do indeed 
think this be one of those things whereof the saying goes — “the 
more you stir it, the more it stinks” — ^yet the House, I believe, | 
was for stirring it, so the Chancellob op the Exceequeb was fain } 
to yield, but methinks did it not with a good grace. And, indee^ 

I had thought Snt Stapfoed a weightier and wiser man than he did 
se^ to-n^ht. ^ ]t) bbl 

blowings, and what a state they keep I And how of these pestilent 
bubbles, one will burst every uow and then, and let the hoised 
knaves that blew it down of a sudden, and then a great stir and a 
scandal, but soon forgotten. All which I would have otherwise ; 
and had rather see things as in my time, when indeed we did pick 
and steal handsomely enough in the Offices, and did think little of 
cheating the King, but had no such mighfy making of money by 
right-down roguery under the name of business as I do fsee in this 
town now-a-days. And while this is so, methinks ’tis hard to see 
what good can come of inguiring how the rogues do go about their 
Imavery, for that to shut one way to them is most times but to 
open another. 

Wednesday/, Btttt did move his Irish Land Tenure BUI 
for enabling Tenants to hold the lands against their Landlords so 
long as they should pay th eir rents. But the House would none of it 
by 322 to 84. And I do wonder how any one should be bold enough 
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to 'bring' in sueli a Bill in a House mostly of landowners. But I do 
think mis Bill is one not meant to pass, but only to please the more 
ignorant Irish out of the House, like many of the Bills of Me. Butt. 
But methinks he must, indeed, be ready to throw such tubs to the 
■whales, or he would not bear rule at home, nor brook Home-Eule as 
he do. But as for the prosperity of Ulster, which Me. BurrUdo place 
on its law of land, I do rather, by all I can learn, hold it|to come of 
the Scotch blood brought in there through Eje'G- James’s Plantation 
of that part of Ireland, which hath marvellously sobered your wilder 
Irish soit, so that I would Kino James had so planted all'Ireland. 

Thursday [Lords).— l&j Loeb Budiet mighty free-spoken upon 
the Protocol, and the emptiness thereof, and the need of some care 
and thought for the Christians under the Turk, and how he would 
not have Sir BfeNEX Elliot go hack to Constantinople, for that he 
was all for the Turk. And so did draw down a sharp rap from my 
Loeb Duke of Someeset, and most from my Loep Deebt, that 
would not any Lord should speak strongly on such matters, seeing 
it is his way to do nothing and to say as httle as may he ; and hath i 
till now succeeded wondrous well therein, and will abide hy it. j 

In the Commons were maiw questions, hut only work on the 
Prisons Bill, wherein I do see Ceoss is one that not only means well 
but do better than most ; and IJmnch contented with his carriage of 
all matters ahont his Bill to-night. 


THE COASTGUARDSIVFAN OF THE FUTURE. 

{An outline hy Loeb Chaeles Bbeesfobb, hlUd in hy 
Mb. Ptitoh:.) 


moved rapidly from side to side. And then he repeated the message 
word for word — “War is declared. Keep a sharp look-out. The 
enemy’s fleet is ” He could read no more, for the needles sud- 

denly stopped; and further ezamination convinced him that the 
wire of communication between his office and "Whitehall had been 
severed. 

“ What shall I do ? ” he asked himself in an undertone. And 
then he listened. The sounds of horses’ hoofs striking the hard, 
flinty road without, reached his eager ears. Eapidly arming himself, 
he rushed out, and formed himself (as well as the resources at his 
command would permit) into a hollow square. He waited patiently 
for a few minutes, and, hearing nothing more, extended himself in 
skirmishing order. The last movepient had the desired effect. A 
regiment of Uhlans appearedj and were rapidly demolished hy the 
G-atling gun he had brought with him“for the purpose. 

“ It is lucky that I have the Meld JExerdses at my fingers’-ends,” 
he murmured. “ Without the knowledge culled from the Eed Book, 
I could never have performed these manoeuvres with such success 
and steadiness.” 

But once more silence reigned around* Ho longer able to restrain 
his impatience to learn the worst he took from the pocket of his 
rough sailor’s coat a small mortar, and loaded it ■with gun-cotton 
and a parachute shell. In another moment the sea and land for 
miles round were illuminated with a brilliant light. 

“ As I expected,” he observed, with a grim smile. ** The enemy’s 
fl.eet is in the offing.” 

He could say no more, for immediately the air became thick with 
shells, which rapidly exploded in the most dangerous manner. The 
Coastguardsman, without any unnecessary delay, threw himself 
upon his face, and crawled hack, like a serpent, to his tower, which 
was of course subterranean. 

Once in this place of security he approached an instrument con- 
nected with the telegr^hie apparatus, which looked somewhat like 
an old harpsichord. Eapidly sweeping his fingers over the keys, 
immediately the distant sea was convulsed in many places. He had 
fired the sunken torpedoes. Then he crawled above ground, and by 
the^ light of the moon, which had now risen, ascertained, with the 
assistance of a telescope, that a couple of do 2 en Iron-clads had been 
blown to atoms. A distant cheer informed him, however, much to 
Ms chagrin, that only a portion of the enemy’s fleet had been 
destroyed. 

“ I must get out my 200-ton gun,” he murmured, angrily. “ And 
then good-bye to my studies for to-night.” 

Crawling stealthily to a hidden boathouse, he crept into what 

J 2.^ -L- _ • 11 'a 1 .'T ^ 




placed 

ground 


the 
torpe- 
under — 


afternoon 

« 1 1 . , studies of 

TOTtalea'taLon and military history were interrupted hy a sMpwreek, 
It TOS annoying, hut I saved the crew in my steam liEe-hoat. > I must 
work harder to-morrow, or I shall not pass the monthly examination 
ordered by the Lords of the Admiralty. I could not bear that dis- 
grace. It would be too hard to put the School-Board (to whom I owe 
all my technical knowledge and accomplishments) to open shame ! It 
must not be !— nay, it shaE not he ! 

! The sun having now s'unk behind the distant horizon, the 
OoMtguardsman gathered up Ms sketching materials, and re'turned 
‘ to nis watch-tower. ^ He had hardly opened a scientific work upon 
guniiOTy when the signal-hell of the telegraphic apparatus informed 
nim^at a message was on its road. In a moment he was at the 
: instrument, anxiously waiting for mformation. 

‘ A despatch from the Admiralty ! ” he exclaimed, as the needles | 


ipacmne immediately got up steam, and, consuming its own 
smoke, left the shore. The floating gun-carriage lay low in the 
water, and was painted to represent a miniature wave. At a few 
yards’ distance ‘the boat could not he distinguished from the water. 
By turning a few handles, and steering cleverly, he was able to load 
and fire his formidable weapon a dozen times, and each shot de- 
molished an Iron-clad. Again he loaded, and fired, hut at length 
without effect. The fioatiug fortress had conquered the floating gun. 
His weapon had at last become valueless. 

Hothiug daunted, he put some more fuel into the furnace, and 
increased the speed of Ms little craft. When he was ‘within a 
thousand jrards of the remainder of the enemy’s fleet, he lowered a 
dozen floating cases like gigantic cigars, lighted their fuses, and the 
cases instantaneously plunged under water. 

“ It is rather cruel,” he murmured, ‘*but it can’t he helped.” 

In another minute and a half, twelve of Whitehead’s torpedoes 
had been exploded, and the remaining Iron-clada were reposing 
in pieces at the bottom of the sea. 

Thoughtfully the Coastguardsman returned to his subterranean 
tower. He rushed to Ms desk, and dashed oflc, -with tiae aid of a 
type-witer, a brilliant account of Ms proceedings. He had taken 
seven impressions at once. The original he put m an envelope for 
the Adimralty; the copies were addressed to the Editors of the 
leading journals. 

Then he mounted a bicycle, and, after half an hour’s ride, found 
the severed wire. He connected the laeta'l with Ms ppcket instru- 
ment, and telegraphed to London, ** The enemy’s ships accounted for. 
Send divers hy early train to-morrow to raise them, for the sake of 
the old iron. The Lords qf the Admiralty are respectfully informed 
that they can now retire to rest ■mth easy minds;” 

Then tjhe Ooastguardftnaii postecL Ms lettStSj and, ha'ving in- 
effectually swept the sea wifli his* glass to discover if it wpqre 
possible tq save any o| the crewa ia his steam Efe-^hoat, returned to 
Ms tower. ^ 

Here, tired vnth Ms day^ exertions, he set his alarum at 
a quarter to five*, played Mule Britannia (with some hrilliaiit 
variations) on Ms violin, wrapped Mmself in the TTnion Jack, akd 
in a few moments was enjoying the sleep that foUo^ws upon dtttgp 
done. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


A CLUB TO THE RESCUE.^’ 

XCELLENT Mb. 
Ptra-CH, 

Yoir aie in- 
varidblj/ so 'oery 
kind to Ladies, 
that I cannot help 
asking you for 
your opinion 
about the new 
Tournament Club. 
Do you know it is 
to be so grand? 
The object of the 
Club is the “ re- 
vival of cMvalric 
sports under dis- 
tinguished^^troiir 
age.” There’s to 
be quintain and 
tfltingatthering, 
and the prizes are 
to be given away 
by a ^ueen of 
Beauty. Another 
ehivalric sport is 
to be ‘‘five o’clock 
tea from three to 
half -past six dur- 
ing the season.” 

JSTow, doesn’t this sound very nice ? My only', fear is, that^ if 
Chables becomes a member he will hurt himself^ dreadfully with 
the quintain, which is a bag of sand, or something horrible of that 
sort, isn’t it r The poor boy rides a good many stones more than he 
did a few years ago. Tor all that he is quite too awfully charm- 
ing, and I certainly should not ^mit him to receive a prize 
from any Q-ueen of Beauty but — ^ell, my modesty won’t allow 
me to say a^y more. And that reminds m^—how are the Q.ueens of 
Beauty to, be chosen? If the Ladies are put up for ballot, and 
elected by their own sex. none of them will ever be taken, 

“Tilting at the ring” being permitted^ I suppose is a delicate 
way of saying that flirtation won’t be forbidden. But really I think 
the^ Tournament will be quite too dangerous, and just a little Mt 
ridiculous. I see that the Committee want to find a town house. 
Don’t you think they had better fix their head-quarters at Astlex’s ? 

Believe me, my dear Mr. Punchy 

Yours most aflectionately, 

The Boudoir^ Bayswaier, A Cletee Lettle '^OMA:Er. 



CUE EEPEE8BNTATIVE MAN. 

[He addresses the Bditor^ expresses his sincere regret^ and 
amovinces a courageous intention.) 

Sir, 

I CAjmoi: explain ho-^ grieved I am to have been compelled, 
by circumstances over which I have not now, nor ever shall have, 
any control, to absent myself from the gay Metropolis at what is the 
very Preface of the Season. His Koyal Highness has been with 
you, but I have not. Now he leaves ypu for a little tour— which I 
sincerely trust he will enjoy; and I am with you for a few weeks, 
just, to start the Season, and then again to horse, and away ! 

My chief regret, I own, is that I have been unable to see Hasha 
at Drury Lane— that Spioerian Drama which has engaged the atten- 
tion of “ the gentlemen of th© 3bong Eobe,” and advertised itself at 
some considerable expense to the Author. 

But I have seen the Picture, up in front of Drury Lane^ repre- 
senting, in beautifully bright colours, a young lady, presipnably 
Hasha the Heroine, about to throw heraeK put pf alarge window, 
while a gentleman, evidently belonging tp the upper classes 'of 
foreign society, and someihing between King Betshammr in the pld- 
fashioned children’s picture-books, and the conventional Bichard 
the Third, is standing in an attitude of surpri^, not unmingled 
with indignant disgust— at least such wa^ the impression conveyed 
to my mind by his deep-pink-hlush face. Prom behind the arras 
issues a crowd of armed men rushing out, either to seize the foreign 
nobleman (taking him unawares while in tins state of blushing in- , 
dignation), or to prevent Haska from committing what the police 
reports would term “ the rash aot.” 

But I ha^ no time to dilate on the artistip pQmpo^tion, which will 
not (jmless I am miahJoymed) be in this year’s Academy. 

^ I have to say is this, that I regret my inability to witness the 
performance of the play, unless Jt rqne over Easter. If it does, then 


I am there— representing you, Sir, I am all there. If it does not, 
then as Drury Lane is to be let very soon, I am half-inclined to hire 
it for one night ; with Me. Spicee’s assistance, merely to represent 
Hasha to a select audience, only no one will he admitted loho has not 
previously provided himself with a voucher signed hy three Peeresses 
in their own right, and hy H.E.H,, for Eee Majesty, Then, per- 
haps, I may allow them to come in on payment of five sovereigns, 
and no change given. 

However, that project is in nuhibus or in hoohibus at present, 
though I am open to an ofier. 

No, Sii’, I have made up my mind, and when I have finished my 
packing I am going to ride to llhiva, or somewhere else. I do not wish 
to cut out my gallant friend CAPTAiisr Btjei^abt ; no, far from it. But 
to Khiva I will go, my hoys, to Khiva I will go. I don’t know where 
it is^ and I don’t care ; that makes the undertaking more perilous (as 
I might take the wrong turning to begin with), and my conduct the 
more plucky. I think I shall open a subscription list. ^ There are 
lots of people want me to go away — I mean to ride to Khiva, and to 
see what it ’s like before they attempt it themselves. I ’ve often 
“ ridden to cover ” (or Kiver, as the Cockneys would call it) ; but I ’ve 
never done Khiva. 

No matter, particulars as to subscriptions will be soon started in 
this Journal, and at Khiva, or elsewhere, mounted or on foot, believe 
me always to be 


Youe Rbpeeseitcative, 


A CHANCE EOE PEACE. 


Me. PuercH, See, 

People sez ’tis a toss-up whether there ’s goin to bepeece or war. 
It ought for to he quite difiernt. The right toss-up wood he Eoosher 
and Turky tossm witch o’ the 2 shood disharm fust. Wot a loark 
’twood he to se the SuLTuisr and the Empeee Alixzandee, or their 
ed Men the (Jeapo) Tizbote and Peinse Coetsshaeoep a skyin a 
coper. Or the toss cood come oif over ere upon nutral ground ’tween 
the Eooshan and Tiurkish Ambassadors afore Loed Daebt and Loed 
Saxsbuex and yerself, to se fair play wile they oride “ Man ” or 
“Ooman.” Honly the wust on it praps ;^le think^ ood be 
likely to be that Eoosher ’d want to toss on the understandin of eds 
i win tales you lose. Utharways the only further kvestshun fur the 
Diplermats to considder wood be about makin the Came between the 
I contraotin Partees and wether it ad beter be best too out o 3 or 
Suddin Deth. Nex time you sieze Bew Baoon’seeeu) jest you giv 
im the abuv Tipp with mi luy. E can then perpose it in the propper 
kevarter at Sunt Peetershurg witch if then offered to the Subnme 
Port wot oood ALiKZAiTDEE say fairer than that ? A namesake of 
isn I ’ve eerd Swels say wunoe cum across a Not as e ooodn’t unty, 
and witch e aocordmly out with is Soard. Wood the Alikzaoee 
wot is rayther do it peeceful ? Wei then e can tri the agrement of 
tossin to tackle the Q-orgin Nott. Oxfurd and Cambridge tosses 'for 
fust chice o sides on the Eiver. ’Twas only this wery mornin as I 
meself tost for a pint of arf-an-arf and wun. That ’s wot put it 
into my ed that Eoosher and Turky mite be inwited to foller the 
exampel of the Yarsity Cruze, and yures truley, excep that insted 
of tossin agin one pal only for that ere here, I went 

Tbde Obi) Mais'. 

The Checkers (Spellin Beform Crih), TTensday* 


On finding tEe fragments of an Jigg upon tEe OEair pf 
Vice-Chancellor Malins. 

Hens sit, and Judges sit — ’tis fair to match ’em, 

Since one has lately given much pains to Hatcfiam, 

And laid a yoke (some say) on our Theology : 

But this egg surely had its netet mistaken. 

Eggs in the Bolls would soaioely need apology, 

And every one has heard of Eggs and Bacon. 

How then account for this misplaced ovation ? 

Why thus ! Our memory may have its failings — 

But we account for it by this quotation, 

“ Ah qvo usque ad {Flacco paps) 474^-11^8.” 


A Novel Case. 

“At Taunton Assizes, yesterday, before Mb. Justice Hawkins, James 
Sleep, station-master at Wellow, was charged witli the manslaughter of 
Elizabeth Edoe and twelve other persons, who were killed m the Radstock 
Railway accident, owing to his having started a train on a single line wl^n 
another was due in the opposite direction. A sentence of tw^ve months 
imprisonment was passed.” 

We have known of but too many Railway Accidents ^7 
want of sleep among the Company’s Servants,, but the Eadstook 
accident is the only instance we ever heard of, of an accident caused 
by one Sleep too many among those in the Company’s employment. 
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BARGAIN. 


«It's dear, Me. Isaacs ! Kow, is it really, jbeallf Old?” 

Really Old, Ma’am! Why, it*s so Eotteh that it comes to Pieces if you only try to Fioi it dp 1 Look ’ere 

[ Young Lady, wTw only cares for what 'is really old, is convinced, and buys the Rug* 


ECHOES EROM THE STAMBOUL ST. STEPHEN'S. 


First Sitting. 


“ Whatever maybe said in ;pTaise of the grand Audience HaU of the Dolman 
Baghtche, its acoustic properties must be left out of the commendation. An 
echo worse than that which necessitated the use of a velarium, in a certain 
hall on the western outskirts of the British capital, resounds through the 
great cumber of the marble palace on the Bosphorus. ITo such expedient as 
a velarium having suggested itself to the authorities exercising control over 
the proceedings, the Secretary’s utterances ^ere nearly unintelligible. The 
Speech, which was very long, gave a history of the formation of the Turkish 
Constitution, insisted on the necessity of reform, enumerated many laws, and 
specially promised a review of the financial position of Turke^r.” 

Daily Telegraph. 


Then he thought he heard History shaldng her head 
At the Sultan’s “ historical facts,” as ’tis said 
She woTild do, in old days, 'at Disraeli. 

Then a chorus of Bondholders howled in his ear 
At the Padishah’s views of finance ; one may fear 
As a G-ladstone’s or Goschen’s they were not so clear, 
Though glibly reeled out, if not gaily. . 


Oh, a fig for the Speech ! Mr. Punches sharp ear 
Was a-eock for that Echo ; an Echo as queer 
As ever a Pat answered patly. 

Its report was the thing that the Sage overheard, 


When he spake of Reform that rude Echo laughed loud ; 

But the mirth seemed to struggle with groans from the crowd 
Of Slav millions yet ruled from the Bosphorus. 

“ Reform ! ” wailed the voices, “ when Pashas still^sway, 
With legions of Bashi-Bazouks in their pay, 

And Policy bids us with patience to stay, 

While the diplomates play pitcn-and-toss for us ? ” 


Whilst the Deputies squatted in Dostures absurd. 
And on ears of which few compr^ended one word 
The Sultan’s palaver fell flatly. 

And what, as he gazed on those smoke-puffing ranks, 
Did Mr. Punch hear ? Well,. a turning of cranks — 
A sort of queer clookworky grinding ; 

As though an automaton caucus were there, 

J.T. _ .V . 


When the thanks of the Sultan to Allah arose, 

That Echo most surely held finger to nose 
(If Echoes have noses and fingers), 

So sly and so nasally ’cute was its tone, 

As' it said “Well, suppose we leave Allah alone, 

While murder and lust stain our country’s hearth-stone, 
And corruption among us still lingers.” 


But when the Speech preferred Turk friendship all round, 
The Echo returned such a composite sound 


Yegr stS in the joints and mnch ont of repair, 

And a Showman, unused to the work, with all care 
Were the motive machinery winding. 

He heard a strange sound, too, half chuckle half groan, 
Above the wigged Speaker’s monotonous drone. 

As he summarised, promised, exhorted : 

And, —-well, Mr. Punch from mis-statement would shrink, 
But if such a thing as a general wink 
Might he rendered in sound, he ’d be tempted to tbiTik 
That also the Echo reported. 


Of doubt, indimiation, and laughter, 

That the Bear-Garden Palace seemed fill of the row. 
So Punch made the Echo his very best bow, 

And left Dolma-Baghtoh§, not' oaring, somehow, 

To listen to aught that came after. 


Stock Exchange Reform:.— Restore the parochial Stocks and 
also the Pillory, put the greater rogues amongst the Stock-Specu- 
lators, Riggers, Ringers, Promoters, and Bubhle-Blowers into the 
one, and the lesser— if there be any— in the other. 





JirST A-GOIN<J TO BEGIN ! ” 
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ARRIVALS OF BRITISH BIRDS. 

ETT^EEi?" the stock Exchange 
and Lombard Street Grreen 
Geese have been observed 
in considerable flights, 
following each other’s lead 
as nsnal. 

Lame Lucks have also 
been met with. 

Several Larks have been 
dropped npon by the Police 
near the Haymarket, and 
more than the usual number 
of Gaol-birds and Ponghs 
maybe expected during the 
suburban spring meetings. 

Thrushes have been seen 
at Taiteesaxi’s, but not 
encouraged. 

Flocks of Hawks and 
Pigeons flutter unmolested 
about the head-guarters of 
th e principal race meetings, 
and have even been seen as 
near as Hurlingham and 
Sandown Park. 

Turtle Loves will pair 
freely; after Lent, 
nightingales may be expected early in April. Their notes pro- 
mise to be higher than ever. 

Rooks and Jackdaws may be looked for at the Levees. 


DYING WITH L4DGHTEE. 

ScEnne — The Interior of a Railway ISignaUBox, Small Boy Clerk 
discovered Chatting with his Friend, 

Bmall Boy Clerk, It was very good of you, Chabxie, to come to 
cheer me up a bit. After twelve hours’ duty one gets awfully 
lonely. [JElectric signahhell rings,) 

Charles Qvis Friend),' I say, Old Man, don’t you think you ought 
to And out what they want at the next station ? That ’s the fourth 
time that blessed bell has been set a-ringing! 

Small Boy Clerk, Oh I it’s only some chafE or other. They are 
always up to their tom-foolery. 

Train dashes past, 

Charles, Hallo I what’s that? 

Small Boy Clerk {scratching his head), yTell, I don’t exactly 
know. It ’s either the mail, or an extra special, or the relief. You 

see, while I was talking to you {Signal-hell rings,) Confound 

that fellow — ^there he is up to his pranks again ! 

Charles, I say, oughtn’t you to see what it ’s all about ? Gome, 
show us how you work the thing. 

Small Boy Clerk, All right! Look here! You take the handles 
like this, and work ’em so. 

Charles, Vhat does he want? 

Small Boy Clerk, Oh ! some bosh about when the train ’s left. 
He ’s always at his nonsense. Just you take the handles, and work 
’em so. {Charles obeys,) There, that will shut him up I 

Charles, What have you telegraphed ? 

Another Train dashes past. 

Small Boy Clerk {laughing). Oh, it means “ All right! ” 

Charles, But, I say, supposing the line ’s blocked r 

Small Boy Clerk, Well, then it will serve him jolly well right 
for playing the fool. ^ And now tell us that story that you began 
just now. 

A third Train dashes past, 

Charles, Well, it was great larks! You see we got the dog 
quietly down to the back of the pubHo, and there we met Bill 
SiMMOKUS. Says Bill, “ Is the match on?” “ Yes,” says I, “if 
you can only get hig enough rats.” 

Two more Trains dash past. 

Small Boy Clerk {Jaughin^, That was a good un I But stay a 
moment ; I don’t 'understand these trains. I ’ve been so long on 
duty I’m getting quite confused. {Telegraphs,) There, now I have 
asked him what ’$ the matter. {Heedles work,) There, what did I 
tell you?— he’s always playing the fool. He’s answered hack, 
“ AH right ! WelL I eaaai’t hdip it. Go on. If the rats are only 
big enough— yes ? 

Charles, So Tommy comes up and says, says he, “ Call that a dog? 
— ^why he ’s more like an elepfisaiA-? of course we aU roared 

at that. 


Another Train dashes past. 

Small Boy Clerk {shouting with merriment). Well I never I And 
what did Bill say to that ? 

Charles, Well of course this made Bill very shirty, so he says, 

says he {Violent ringing of the signal-hell.) Hallo! what’s 

the row now ? 

Small Boy Clerk {at telegraph). Oh, nothing very much— only a 
fatal accident. We have lots of ’em on our line. Go on. 

Charles, And Bill says, says he, “I’ll eat myself and the 
elephant too if it ain’t Sammy’s old hull terrier ! ” 

\_Scene closes in, amidst peals of laughter. 


I SATE THE CHILL ! 

I The Third Schedule of the Education Code, 1877 (Heedlewoik), 
requires the following from Infants, age three to five : — 

i ‘‘ Position drill, bemming, simple, on strips, ‘beginning with, black cotton, 
i rising to red, and going on to bine. 

I Hemming, simple and counter, to show any garment which can be made 
entirely by tbese, e.y., a child’s common pinafore.’’ 

Imagine a class of thirty infants from three to five, each armed 
with a needle, and superintended hy a somewhat larger infant in 
the shape of a pupil-teacher, aged fourteen, aH working out my 
f Lords’ sentence— to make their own pinafores! We all know that 
children between these ages look on buttons^ peas, and siinilar small 
objects as stoppers for the nose and ears, ^d on thimbles and 
marbles as nonrisbing things to swallow. Who can say what may 
be the consequences of arming these enterprising little experi- 
mentalists with pins and needles? Perhaps it is to prevent any 
catastrophe from this marvellous regulation that the Khedive 
OE Euypt has chosen this moment to make the British nation a present 
of Cleopatra’s Needle, which is big enough to do aU. the sewing for 
aU the elementary schools of the kingdom. But this is not aU my 
Lords lay down in that way of that stitch in time, which, let us hope, 
may save nine hereafter. Children from five to seven are expected to 
do ‘ ‘ hemming, seaming, felling, pleating, and knitting,” and at twelve 
or thirteen to he proficient in all branches of needlework, knitting, 
and cutting out. 

If my Lords don’t succeed in se^^ing up the children hy these 
wonderful regulations, they will the teachers. 


Who would be a Q-overness? 

What is the difference between a Servant and a Governess ? This 
is not a conundrum, but a question that arises after the perusal of 
the f oUowing advertisement : — 

H ousemaid (young) wanted, immediately, to assist Governess, 
Apply, &c. 

The next domestic Wanted will he a Governess to help the House- 
maid, or possibly the Cook, in her dutiesi^ till at last, as education 
spreads, Governess becomes synonymous with Maid-of-all-work. 


Our Boat-race Prophecy. 

Peophetic Bunch! last week saw plain expressed, 
How Light and Dark Blue passed the Ship abreast ; 
Behold, this week the prophecy comes true, 

In the dead-heat ’twixt Royal and Sky-blue ! 


Equality tTndergroimd. 

ANDCADVEETEsra on the Ministerial Burials BUI, thp FToncon- 
formist complains that — 

“ It is bread the Nonconformists a|k for, and they have flung to them a 
stone.” 

But if that stone[is a headstone in a National Churchyard, it should 
surely go a great way tp satisfy reasonable Nonconformists. 


EVmMTG®. 

' ‘ IohateeEE a humbug ? Let Lxebeeich make reply : 
Say, Do^r, had^e General not sometUng in his eye ? 


“Royal” Cow^Stoh pH Stock Exchastge Teaxsactioxs.— 
Baeoh Rothschild’s bpiw rec.ept Imyeiial purchase of Suez 
Canal Shares. 



The Feajst oe Alt;. i’ouLS.-^Moife flhaa is good for them. 
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Le eliagrin stimulait tant (dit-on) 
L’appetit de la chaste Didon, 

Qa’h la Mte d’Ende 
La belle ddlaiss^e 
Dina du dos d'nn dodu dindon I 


TJn vieux due (le meilleur des dponx) 
Demandait (en lui tUtant le pouls) 

A sa vieiUe duchesse 
(Qu’un Tieux catarrhe oppresse) 
“ Et ton th4, t’a-t-il 6t$ ta toux ? ** 



TJit Marin naufragd (de Doncastre) 
Pour prifere, an milieu du ddsastre, 
Efipdtait h, genoux 
pea mots simples et doux : — 
*^Scmtillei^ BOULtulez^ petit astre 1 ’* 


Autrefois, en voyant deux athletes 
Se policl^eller leuxs deux tetes, 
Monsieur Ponch leur a dit 
** Rotttitoutitouit I 

Quels atouts i^gulieis yous deux dies 1 ” 
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MES. PAETINGTON'S ALLOCUTION. 

1% hwrrible iwMaiion of that recently fulminated ly her Yenerdble Friend 
at the Vatican. 

“The Tope pronounced a brief allocution, affirming with greater rehe- 
mence the declarations made by him in the allocution of the 12th inst , and 
adding that he would raise a protest before the whole world against the 
attempt that was being made to deprive him of liberty of s^ech/* 

I>aily Telegraph. 

Well, I pities the Pope, that I does ; which his doctrines is down- 
right and manly, 

(And not merely moonshine and mist, like the trash of that mealy- 
mouthed Stanley) : 

To hear him a dealing out cusses, and letting fly adjectiyes— 
whoppers I — 

Mnst comfort and ’stahlish true hearts, and giye iuMel consciences 
croppers. 

The way us Old Parties is treated is daily becoming more horrid ; 

In wain do our protests wax louder, our metyfors more and more 
florid. . - 

My broom ’s no more use than a buUmsh ; dear Pius’s ban ain’t 
much stronger ; 

And as for the old Tory rattle, they daren’t even shake it no longer ! 

The World will not heed its Old Women, in bombazine, True-Blue, 
or Scarlet ; 

But me, Mrs. G^amp, and the Pope, is mere butts for each wicious 
young warlet. 

We weeps and deplores and protests, shake our besom, '^our BuU, or 
our gingham, 

But cannot to decency drive ’em, nor, much more, to betterment 
bring ’em. 

They tramples all rights under-foot, like a herd of mad swine— 
which they are it I 

The flood of the red revolution sweeps on, and our wailings won’t 
bar it. 


They prigs all our places and perks, all our prophecies turns into 
mockery, 

And smashes up Customs and Creeds, Crowns and Churches, Hke so 
much old Crockery. 

They forges iniq.uitous ties— may they twist into knots as ’ll hang 
’em ! — 

i They laughs when we beg and beseech, and they sets up them backs 
when we slang ’em ; 

They cuts down our powers and properties ruthless, the bragian 
.brutes do I 

Tearing up our “ beneficent plants,” — which they now is but plants, 
—by the roots, too. 

Their papers, and pamphlets, and speeches— a plague on the whole 

I . wicked lot of ’em I- 

I Insinivates falsehoods against us, till thousands is gulled by the rot 
of ’em. 

The villanies vomited forth— that ’s the word— from their platforms 


and presses, 

Mean mischief in every line, and must end in the awfullest messes. 

True for you, my poor Pius ! a prisoner, pent by fell foes in the 
Yatican! 

I sympathise much with your woes, I can feel for your sufferings, 
that I can. 

All the world, save ourselves, is gone wrong in its creeds and its 
laws and its polities,. * . . 

And Civilisation’s new clock to the tune of delirious foUy ticks. 

And now they would tie up our tongues, as the werry last weapons 
they ’ve left us ; 

But, drat 'em ! they shan’t stop our talk, who of all other bliss have 
bereft us.’ ' 

There ’s comfort in cussing all round— us Old Women it cheers and 
rejoices 

To know, though our hands they have shackled, they can’t put the 
gag on OTir woioes. 

What Pools fear from Yaccination.— De-Jenner-acy. 
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THE STATUS QUO ANTE” 

S'quire {desiring to ion^yrove the taste of his Country Friends^ has mtroduced at his 
tabUf in the place of the usual lyrandied Spanish and Portuguese wines, the natural 
mniages of France and Germany). “ Kow, Mr, Barleymead, HOW DO YOir t^ttth! 

THIS ‘Chateau Laeitte’? Another Glass ” 

Farmer B, “Thanky, Sm ; it’s hnoommon nice.— (Se had drunTc alottle or 
two.) — But we don’t seem to get no eoerttdbr 1 1 


THE CEEW8 AND OOLOUES; 

Or, After the Dead-Heat. By Kimm Hup, Esq. 

I AM a Coster well to do ; 

I keeps my cart and donkeys two. 

And daily drives ’em up and down 
The road ’tween ’Ammersmith and Town. 

And every "blessed year, the Bines, 

Of Oxford and of Cambridge Crews, 

On every think wot passes by, 

Continually arrests my heye. 

’Taint only nateral for the gals 
To wear ’em, cos they loves fal-lals. 

But likewise all the t’other sex 
Got ribbons round their ’ats and necks. 

There ’s colours nigh the ’andle tips 
Of all the cab and busmen’s whips ; 

And one or t’other bow appears 
As well about each oss’s ears. 

But bein of himparshal mind., 

I^’or more to neither side inclined, 

I sports an ’atband for one Crew, 

With fogle of the rival blue. 

And also to keep up the joke, 

Light Blue and dark on either moke ; 

And every party passin’ we, 

Applauds, and cries, “ There goes them Three ! ” 

But this ’ere time we three was right 
In sportin’ dark and also light ; 

Although we did it hall for fun : 

As neither on ’em lost nor won ! 


Lessons in Massacre. 

{For Young Ladies.) 

How to Bimle, and murder while you smile. 

How to look die-away while busy in destroying. 

How to have a fellow’s heart out of him in no time. 
How to be the death of any number of parthers. 

How to cultivate Voeil assassin, in toilette de matin, de 
promenade, de voiture, et de soir, respectively. 

(Taught in easy lessons, by Mr. Punch, to such pretty 
girls as may honour him with their confidence.) 


A GOOD EXAMPLE. 

I “ He [Br. Schliemann] was attracted to the l®^y who is now Mrs. iS chiiIE- 

I MANN by her ability to translate the ‘ Song Divine,’ and has since cnltivated 
heir powers by refusing in their walks to enter upon other subjects before she 
[ had repeated a certain number of liues.” — Tmesj March 17. 

^EEADT we hear from every side of the good efieets produced by 
this excellent peripatetic example. It is rapidly iniluencing other 
couples. Its benefioM bperation upon hearts which know and under- 
stand each other can hardly be over-estimated. Here are one or two 
instances, selected at random, of its marvellous woiking in this short 
space of time. 

Me. and Mrs. StanhopH Gates rO^axly when they are in Town 
take a walk together every morning in Kensington Gardens after 
breakfast. They now enter upon none of the ordinary topics of con- 
versation imtil Mrs. Gates has recited, to the satisfaction of her 
husband, either a scene from Shakspearb, or one ol Milton’s 
minor poems. 

Mr. Montaott Turtle and Miss Juliet Dote have lately become 
ei]%ag6d, and never miss a day without spending some portion of it 
m each other’s society. If it is fine, they meet In the rark, or the 

Grwe,” or on the Embankment. If the weather is unfavourable 
to outdoor mutual adoration, Montagu calls at tbe house of Juliet’s 
Aunt. He is It devout scholar of Carlyle and Eusein, and it has 
uow become the inexorable rule that, after the first greetings, not 
another word shall be spoken until darling Juliet— the most 
, annable girl breathing, but wanting, perhaps, a little cultivation—- 
has repeated a selected passage from one of the two great authors 
just mentioned. 

See ! Mr. and Mrj^. Mayor pacing up and do^vn the wdd- 
kept paths of their roomy garden before luncheon. He raises his 
sonorous voice, he uses gesture,. empbasis, action! She, a superior 
woma^ an inteUeotu^ being, a keen politician, listens eagerly with 
attention to the latest leader on the Peace Negotiations, which 


Mr. Grey Mayor has been busy since breakfast learning by heart 
in his Httle study. 

Those attached sisters Emmeline and Hermione agreed at once to 
convert their daily rides into a source of intellectual enjoyment and 
improVeblent, instead of making them an occasion of frivolous 
gossip ‘ about parties, amusements, the milliner’s art, and butterfly 
novels. Between canters, they repeat to each other alternately 
passages from their favourite poets and philosophers, both home and 
foreign ; and now and again they rein up their steeds beneath the 
stately trees and read translations of some of the choicest examples 
of melody, diction, and profundity. 

The young Ladies who are finishing their education under the eye 
of Miss De Coram, have voluntarily determined to dsevote the first 
half of the hour allotted for noonday recreation in the spacious 
grounds attached to Lawn Mansion, to uuestioning each other oh 
the leading events in Grecian and Eoman History. 

Eowland Tuxeobd is enchanted with the prospect. He is going 
again to Thistlebury, this next long Yacation, to read at the 
l^oarage, and foresees that it will not be distasteful to the eldest 
daughter of the house to listen to him, in their coun^ rambles, 
while he pours forth long quotations 6om his favourite author — 
Euclid. 


Our Novel Series. (To tire Public.) 

XJt to the present tiihe the [successful competitor has-been cer- 
tainly Mr. Pl-ms-ll. We await with anxiety the first instalment 
of Sir W-ler-d Ii^vts-n’s cfoaxtribution. "We haVe not yet "been put 
in possession of the title, but, from a hint that ha-s been dropped in 
our Office, we f^noy that we shall not be far out in announcing the 
name of the Novel in question as — 

“0 Eeservoir: A Story op Waterloo.” 

It will appear immediately after the Eecess. 
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SOMEBODY'S ENOAeEMENTS. 

Duein'& the Easter Holida^rs Me. Gtladston'E^ will 
deliver Addresses on the Burials Bill, the Permissiye 
Onestion, and William Caxton. 

It has transpired (through a keyhole) that Me. GtLAD- 
STONE is about to make his appearance in an entirely new 
arena of distinction. His spare moments are all devoted to 
th e completion of a large oil painting (an Homeric Suhj ect) 
which he will contribute to the new Grosyenor Gallery. 

Immediately after the recess, Mb. Gladstone will hold 
a conference with the members of the Stock Exchange 
on their present position and future prospects. 

Me. Gladstone is busy with a paper for the New Shaks- 
peare Society on “ Shaespeabe’s Pohtical Opinions.” 
^Me. Gladstone’s next Lecture to the Members of the 
Hawarden Mechanics’ Institute will deal with that dis- 
puted question, “ The Botany of the Moon.” 
if .One of the Eriday Evening Meetings of the Boyal 
Institution will probably he ^ven -up to a paper by 
Me. Gladstone on Easter Eggs, and the way to 
Hatch ’Em.” 

As'. President of the Hawarden^ Cricket Club, Me. , 
Gladstone has undertaken to revise and remodel the 
Rules of that body. 

“Pulpits and Preachers” is the attractive title of the 
Lecture which Me. Gladstone will deliver in Exeter 
Hall in May, to the Young Men’s Mutual Edification i 
Society. 

Me. Gladstone’s journey to Sweden, to investigate i 
the Gothembnrg. system as advocated by Me. Cecambee- 
LAIN, M.P.,- is postponed until the summer. 

Negotiations are pending with Me. Gladstone for an 
Address to be spoken on the opening of Her Majesty’s 
Theatre. 

Me. Gladstone’s next article in the JEnliqTitened 
Review j will be on .“Welsh Mammalia, inclnding the 
Rabbit.” 

Letters from Me. Gladstone in answer to corre- 
spondents on Easter Dues, Churchwardens’ Elections, 


the rival claims of Scotch and Irish Whiskey, the exact 
I meaning of Protocol, the proper pronunciation of laNA- 
I TIEEP, wiU shortly appear in the public papers. 


THE ROUND OF THE STUDIOS. 

Esthetic Pari/y {to QhiU of thd^Eouse.) “ Tell me. Little Bot, was it yotte 
Pather yrao Painted this exquisite Copt op one of Luoa Signorelli’s 
most EXQUlSiTE MASTERPIECES ? ” 

Child of the Souse {in great trejpidatiorC), “ Boo-h<Jo-oo-oo — I want Nursby 1 ” 


Celebrities I Don’t Want to Kriow. 

That scandal-loving old sinner Mes. Geundy. 

Duxe Humphey’s Chef de Cuisine, 

The President of the Hanging Committee — Jack Ketch. 
And the Lion-Comique, the fiatness of whose voice is 
only equalled by the staleness of his matter. 


IN MEMORIAM. 

fane 

Died, aged forty-ei^ht, at 98, Cheyne'Walk^ Chelsea, on Saturday, 
March 24 ; Buried at Woking Cemetery, Monday, March 26, 

Mbs. Sbnioe, sister of Thomas Hughes, Q,C,, and daughter-in- 
law of the late Nassau W. Sbnioe, was ^pointed by the Right 
Honourable Jambs Stanseeld, President of the Local Government 
Board, first, iq February, 1873, temporary Assistant Inspector, and 
in January, 1874, permanent'* Inspector of the Department, to 
touire, and report, especially, on the female departments of 
Workhouses and Workhouse Schools, and the care and education 
of. female pauper girls and the nursing of Mants. She was forced 
by “the illness of which she died to resign this employment in 
November, 1874. Mes. Senioe was the first woman ever employed 
in such a capacity. 

Not for the bright face we shall see no more, 

Not for the sweet voice we no more shall hear ; 

Not for 'the heart with kindness brimming o’er, 

. * Large charity, and sympathy sincere. 

These are hot things that ask a public pen 

. To blazon its memorial o'’er her name ; 

But, that in public work she ’^enght '^^th BWh, 

And faced their and e>vfer-liv§4 th^ blS,mfe. 

Yet never swbrved a hair’s breadth from 'flue line 
Of woman’s softness, gentLeness^ abad grade ; 


But brought from these an influence to refine 
Rough tasks and squalid, and there leave its trace. 

Honour to h^ who in a sneering age, . 

Braved quip and carp and cavil, and proclaimed 

A woman’s fitness pauper needs to gauge, — 

In purpose strong, in purity unshamed. 

For paupers too have sex : the workhouse walls 
Hold mothers, maidens, and girl-habes, on Tirhom 

A woman’s eye with woman’s insight falls, 

Sees its own ways for sunlight to their gloom. 

And so this noble and brave lady 'turned 
From glad life, luxury, and thronging friendte^^. 

That hung on her sweet voice, and only yearned 
To guide her holy work to useful ends. 

But Death to Life begrudged her, striking do'wn 
The task unfinished from her Willing hands, 

Leaving to women yet to come the crown 
Of her left Hfe’s-wofk, that fot others stands. 

Then lay and leave her in her quiet grave, ^ 

Where the sun shines undimmed, the rain falls clear, 

And birches bend, and deodaras wave 
Evergreen arms of welcome o’er her bier. 


INTfeA ET EXTRA. 

Tttw are talking about a newly-discovered. AferewHo? 

Plcmet, We |are watching the last-discovered ^r^ra-Mefourial 
Planet. It is called, Gladstone.” 
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T Loud Duke op Eichmoot) did move for a Select Committee {Friday^ 
March 23, Lords) to inquire into the powers of Commissioners of Sewers, 
Drainage and ISTavigation Boards, and how they might best and cheapest be 
set to work for hindering of floods, and storing of waters. IS'or, indeed, 
before ^tis need thereof, now that both Thames-side, and so mnch of the 
^ Midland parts' has been flooded till bodies have scarce had dry lyin^ in the 

^ ^ ET. churchyards, and the spirits that belonged to them have been, as it were, 

bnt spirits-and-water at best. And, methinks, the Government is this time 
for shutting the door strangely soon after the stealing of the horse. Yet ’tis 
. , ^ ^ but a Select Committee ; so that, I doubt not, it will be long enough before 

^hey come to doing anything. Only if Englishmen were wise, methinks, between the plagues of too much and too little water, which is 
floods and droughts, they would devise means for storage of rains, and so letting either prevent the other. But, strange, how long 
it do take to get things first beaten into your Englishman’s head, and thence beaten out again into act. 

In ^e Commons a great stir as of a good bout of buffets looked for, and I in my place early, and mighty pleased at the buzzing 
about the lobbies and in the House, .^d most Members did put off their Motions, to make way for Me. Fawcett, the blind gentle- 
man that caimot see things in his way like another, and so will not be turned aside, but standeth the most sturdy to his point I ever 
did see. And I like him ; for, indeed, there are few such : and a clear, strong speaker withal, and doth not see .when' men are weary 
or angry with his speaking so hard to stop. 

.PplyJ>^ore he come to it was but dull talk of the two Members of Chelsea, for giving more Polling-time from eight in the, morning 
to ®ifkt of the evening. Ag^st which I can see no reason, nor have heard none ; and methinks, now so many have votes, it is well all 
should have the most convenient time to give them, which is after four of the clock for most workmen. I well content the CHAirciBiLOB 
OP THE should grant a Committee on the matter j only mighty vexed by the delay of the brisker business looked for from this 

Fawcett, that should raise the Eastern Q^uestion again to-mght, for flie last t^e of raising before Easter. 

And at last C:^eies Duke got aside, but not easily, for he is one that loves to be talking ; and no division taken, before Fawcett 
come to nis speech. And it do me good to hear one so downright in these over trimming and timid times. And do call a spade by its 
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DOMESTIC TRAINING. 

SOUTH OF IRELAND. 

District Visitor, “ WklI/, Mes, Mttepht, I ’m glad to hbae tottk Dadghtbe has got a place as Pa^rlotte-Maid. Bo tott 

THDTK she’ll BE TIP TO THE "WORE ?” 

Mrs, MurpJiy, “Ah, THIN, WHY wouldn’t she? Sure, isn’t she used to the ways at Home ?*’ 


name as ^lain as ever I lieax ; and did so handle this Eastern trouble stoutly that I wondered. And did prophesy how, perhaps, a i&s 
that he did make it appear England hath played the most poor and years hence, England and Turkey would be the only countries i: 
pitiful part thereiu that Government ever had, showing how my Lord Europe that would have Law and not Force to govern them. Whic] 
Derby had passed his word to bring about better handling for the I did admire, for the boldest thing, I think, I did ever hear said by 
Christians under rule of the Turk, and thereunto had nsed brave, a,man in his sound mind. 

big words, only no force at the back of them ; and so aH is fallen And after him one Eylands, a rough, rasping, northern man, that 
into the hand of the Muscovite, that is for backing a word with a I do not love to hear, spoke his mind of Sir Henry Elliot, and so 
blow. And, for my part, for anytbini: I do see or hear, I cannot see did draw rebuke from a smooth young spark, one Sir Henry Wolpe, 
how the GCurk is to be stirred otherwise. And so this hrave, blind but one that methinks do look and iroeak more like a Iambi only very 
Me. Fawcett did end by moving that Turkish promises of reform he hot for the Turk, and agaiust Mb. Gladstone, as one who hath held 
useless without guarantees, and that the misrule of the Turk will two minds and two tonnes in this Eastern matter. And at last Mr. 
continue till these guarantees be gotten. Chancellor of the Exchequer to his legs, and was for driTiug 

And indeed I do myself well believe it is so : and would have Fawcett to division, after much and loud crowing oyer him, and 
voted for Fawcett, had I been in the House, and would have had those that went with him, that they durst not face an issue in the 
the House vote with him. Only the Government do carry it with House ; after whom one did move the adjournment of the House, 
a high hand, as having a clear majority of voices, and therein many and thereon a scuffling fight betwixt those that were for dividing and 
more lovers of the Turii: than of the Christians under his rule, and I those that were for a^'ouming, till the House as like the hear garden 
did now see why they had stopped Sir Charles Dueej’s mouth with 6n Bankside as ever I see. I oft-times locked out in- the lobby, by 
a Select pommittee, and so put off a division, that they might now reason of divisions, and falling asleep there was cMd for it by 
force Fawcett to one, as knowing he would be well .beaten. Which one of the constables, and so was fain to creep away with my ears 
my Lord Hartengion perceiving, said that he would not vote on hanging at' nigh on three in the morning, and the House not up then, 
such a division, though he did suDsorihe to Mr. Fawcett’s speech but still fighting. 

indeed, as far as they stand to anything. busmess against the Easter holidays. 

And Me. Gladstonte did speak mighty well and to the same tune Mondat/.—Mj Lords did pass the Consolidated Bill through its 
as Me. Fawcett, only sharper and stronger and brisker and fiercer various stages, for Which piece of work five Lords, methinks, were 
all at once, as is his wont : that it did stir me sometimes like the enough. 

sound of a trumpet. And did say well that the (luestion he would {Commons.)-^! do see the House is not like the Law, of which it 
.have answered was, how lony the words of Europe should continue is said in the books, ‘‘ de minimis non curat,^^ For sure the House 
mere words? A (jnCstiou which^ methinks, all should wish to have of Commons curat ae minimis. Thus to-night was a long and grave 
answered, that see what is^>omg on under the Turk. And did question of a silly fop of a Clergyman that would have a little girl 
clearly show how the Turkish Christians do lie under our guard put away from the village school, because she bobbed not her curtsey 
since our last war against the Mnseovite. to his wife. Which, though it were a pitiful thing in that foolish par- 

And, after, one Butler Johisbtonb did speak up for the Turk, so son, yet, methinks, was yet more pitiful in the House to be making 
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question of» And so said my Lord Sandon, and would liave Mem- 
bers come to the Offices to ask about such small matters ; and so I 
think they were best do. 

Mr. Forster did ask a question of the persons it was proposed to 
amnesty for part taken in the Bulgarian business, wherein,; after 
much writing of my Lord Derby, is, as usual, no satisfaction, only 
! no one to be heard of that hath yet been brought to account by the 
Turk, except poor Christian Bulgarians, that do come by cuJffs from 
all, but most from the Zaptiehs, as they do call their constables, 
and must see their women beaten and wronged, and cattle taken, 
and houses burnt about their ears, and then pay their taxes twice 
over, and afterwards, if they grumble, be clapped in prison. 

For the which the Turk do talk of giying them an amnesty, which 
do puzzle me. 

Then ^e House to the Prisons Bill, which was stayed by two pes- 
tilent Irish Members, between whom hard to say if one Biggar, or 
one Powell the more vexatious. 

And at last, at one of the clock, Biggar did move to report pro- 
gress, for that many on the Government Bench were asleep, which 
indeed was so, and I marvel not, 

Tuesday^ — ^To-night my Lords did break up to^ their Easter holi- 
days ; and, methinks, have well earned them, sitting as they will 
do oft-times for half-an-hour at a stretch, and not in a crowded 
honse,^ and among merry company Kke the Commons, hut few of 
them in a great room, and mighty dull, for the most part ; so that, 
methinks, 1 do pity my Lord Bbaconsfield. 

In the Commons, talk of new outrages by the Turk near Adrianople. 
Then^ a passage between Mr, Gladsto3ne and Sir D. Wolep, 
tonching the letter that the one had written the other in a news- 
paper, rehi^ing him for garbling words of Mr. Gladstone’s, to make 
It seem he had held two ways about the Turk and his doings. And 
Sir Drummond Wolpf do hold it inconvenient that Members should 
be written to by Members, and between such would have only speech 
m the House, 

Long talk thereon, and Mr, Gladstone did give good reason why, 
time of the House, it were well sometimes to write to a 
Member m the newspaper rather than speak to hiTn in the House, 


and “ very wholesome and of fine quality.” If these encomiums are 
merited, what a very different spirit the whiskey which has gained 
them must he from every other 1 Unless indeed it is really true 
that Mynheer Tan Dunk was, as is related of him in the Tempe- 
rance Glee, accustomed to preserve uniform sobriety on brandy- 
and-water, iu the proportions of “two quarts of the first to a piut 
of the latter daily.” In that case there maybe imagined some 
comparison between tbe whiskey recommended by the Faculty as 
above, and Yan Dunk’s brandy. Certainly a spirit so salubrious as 
that whiskey is made out, might well challenge the denomination of 
aqua vites, or eau de vie. 

The best of this eximious whiskey is, that nobody can ever get 
drunk on it. This is what must commend it to the patronage of all 
the Temperance Societies. Ho Teetotaller can object to a whiskey 
which, though an alcoholic, is not an intoxicating liquor, 

A whiskey with which you may brew tbe draught that cheers 
hut not inebriates as well as you can with Eaisow or any other 
Chinese grocery, is well and neatly denominated “Encore Whiskey.” 
By encore , of course is meant capable of repetition, tbe same 
indefinite repetition as gingerbeer, soda-water, lemonade, sherbet, 
or any other beverage obtainable at a Temperance Tavern ; if not 
repetition to tbe extent of absolutely unlimited goes. Tour pitcher, 
or Cruiskeen Lawn, of this lovely spirit, may go ever so often to 
the weR of the Encore water of life, not only without being broken 
at last, but without as much as finding its way “ down among the 
dead men ” under the table ! 


HOLIDAY TASKS. 





talk and write too much, and on too many matters, I do love to see 
how stout and strong of heart Mr. Gladstone is, and how ready to 
speak up for aR poor and oppressed persons and causes that be held 
down, and most oi aR by the Turk, 

Then further debate toucbing Sir Henry Elliot, whom one 
Hylands, that I love not, but herein do see he spoke true enough, 
am cl^ge as a friend of the Tink, and one through whom was 
little hepe of any countenance being kept by us against the Turk’s 
misdeeds, or of any hold caRing of him to answer. And for all that 
Mr. Bu ri e ^ and Mr. CocECEtANE did maintain, I do think it is as 
HmOTS do say, and that Sir Henry Elliot must needs be more I 
like to stroke ^wn the Turk, than to rub him against the hair, 
^emg <gaat has been his way for all the years he has been about the 
Grand Ti^k s Court. And so said Gladstone ; and I see not how it 
can be otherwise. Only none do say other than, that Sir EtaRxis a 
mighty honest gentleman, and means weR. 

But know the place that weR-meanings do go to the paving' 
ot, and I do ttunk, Turkey just now is, after that place, the bravest 
in the wmd for such paving, and Sir Henry Elliot do seem weR 
content there^th. But for walking on, I have always heard that 
the pavmg in Constantooi>le is the worst that a man need wish. And 
methmks, it will he, tiR some other than the Turk takes it in 
i the House up for its Easter hbRday, with more words 

about the Eastern Question, that hath already had so many. 

A WONDBEFTJL WHISKEY. 

^ oflered fey advertise- 
tile British Public, in^diug, appareatiy, by implicatiou the 
informed that “& is recom- 
mtadedhy the Meihcal Profession thronghont the Eingdom as the 
pnre^d wfe alooholio stimulant.” Also, that it is thoroughly 
ttee trom. rusel oil, and every gaRon guaranteed is equaRy pure.” 

gaRon is guaranteed, 

or that his smaHer quantity has been derived from a guaranteed 
gauon.) A medical contemporary pronounces it “wholesome and 
pleasant. A second medical joumw describes it as “ a safe stimu- 
iant. itod avers it is “ very wholesome,” and “may be 

^ “ invaluable as an alcoholic 

stnnutot. A fiftti calls it the purest of alcoholic stimulants.” 

ffietetic stimulant,” A seventh 
eighth goes so far as to affirm that 
if value health should use it.” By four several physicians 

It IS eh^aetensed as the “pure^ whisky! ever examined,^’ “free 
from aR mjunous substance,” “whoRy free frwn aR impurities,” 
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L I H L mrcBi begs to append 

I B ^ theHstofthetaskshe 

I young and 

/y\ friends, during 

’ ' tiie^ Easto Heoess. 

' tteld. To write a Hovel 
. , ^ ^ upon the Eastern Question, 

includmg a Chapter on Life in the Lords, with the Motto, “ Tadia 
Vit<Bp 

Mr. Gladstone. To fimish Three Yolumes of Lay Sermons com- 
posed in the Pew for Delivery in the Pulpit, and a Supplement to 
the Complete Letter- Writer^ in Twelve Packs of Post Cards. 

Sir "Wilerid Lawson. To put new poRits on aR his old jokes for 
use in the next discussion upon the Permissije BiR, 

Mr. Chamberlain. To stay a few days in Qothemberg, ,aiid try 
the effect of its Municipal PubRo hospitalities. 

Mr. CHABLijcsr. To learn byT 3 ,earij ^^My Duty Towards my Heigh,- 
bour; ” and to write a 'Theme, on the^ssage “To Bear Myself 
BeverenRy and Lowly Before nay Betters.” ' 

Wksdiey. Tq share the apartment of his Friend, “the 


P^nfortnjiate lSo)Aejoois!n,jP on Dartmoor^ with, a Tiew to tos^ig* prac- 
tioaRy certain points of Prison Discipline. ' 

Dr. Keneailt^ To seek re-elec^n at the hands of his Stoker 
and Poker Constituents. ' ^ , 

pROEEssoR Fawcett. To atay a few days with LoBb Hartington, 
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■with a -ne-wto compariDg notes oh Bulgarian Atrocities and British 
Parties. 

Mb. Ward Htjrt. To spend two days^on the Dockyard AeeoTmts, 
the same time in a tour ot the BevastatMs Engines, and the rest 
of his holiday in a series of Di-ving-bell descents to the wreck of Ihe 
Vanguard. 

Mb. Gtathobite Habbt. To work a q;narter of an hour dailyfor 
ten days in one of the most crowded Cierk’s-iooms of the War 
Office. 

Loeb Salisbubt. To sqnare his ■news on the Eastern (Inestion 
■with my Loeb Beacon spielb^s. 

The Eabl oe Debbt. To find the man most -onlike Sib Henry 
Elliot, to put in his place at Constantinople. 

AnbMb. Punch [the pleasantest task of all.) To forget Me. Biooab, 
and to haye a week’s respite from extracting Parliamentary Essence. 


CAXTON IN THE CITY. 




EESH from the 
public meeting 
held at the Man- 
sion Ho-use, in the 
Egyptian Hall, 
on Monday last 
week, Mr. Punch 
presents his com- 
pliments, together 
with those of the 
Lobb MatoBj to 
all citizens of the 


STEAM ON TBAINWAYS. 

Deab Me. Punch, 

Such a friend of the Arts and Sciences as yourself will, I 
am sure, be pleased to hear how a locomotive driver should proceed 
when he takes his train round a curve. 

Speaking of the late accident to the “Elying Scotchman,” the 
Daily Telegraph says : — 

“ There are two methods of nitming oyer a curve. Should the driver de- 
cide to use the first of these, he gets up a good pace and then, the moment the 
curve commences, shuts off hi^ steam, opens his regulator, and so runs round 
the dangerous comer with a long, steady, easily-going stroke. Another 
method is, as the curve approaches to shorten the stroke of the piston, clap 
on full speed, and pass the turning by trusting more or less to the category of 
chances.'* 

It is somewhat new for a driver to “ shut off his steam and open 
his regulator^” and so obtain “a long, steady, easily-going stroke” 
from his engine ; hut “ to shorten the stroke of the piston” ! 

Old Stephenson wm sorry for the “ coo,” which might come into 
collision with his locomotive machinery. What would he say about 
the ass who has run thus dead in its face in the D. T. 9 

Should the Daily Telegraph ever publish an article on the collid- 
ing of two trains, I expect we shall be told how the two engines 
reared themselves high on their hind wheels, and amidst a Vesuvius 
of steam and red-hot cinders, straggled for the ‘‘back throw,” 
whilst their respective trains awaited motionless the impending 
“ telescoping.” 

I am, Mr. Punch, yours faithfully, 

An iNBieNANT Piston. 


FROM PUTNEY TO MORTLAKE. 

[By our Lazy Conirihutor.) 

I SENB this in too late for this week. Stick it in the next. Lots 
of time. Capital race. Didn’t see it. Tell you how. Called of 
course at 6 a.m. Delicious snooze in bed. 'Mens conscia of duty 
added the sweetness of stolen frnit to my slumbers. 

Called again— names this time. Loeb Tommy’s hrongham at the 
door. Tommy accepted my humble breakfast — coffee and pipes. 

Off to Putney. Met the crowds coming back. Were told Oxford 
had won. Stopped to telegraph. Five minutps after heard Cam- 
bridge had gained the -victory. Stopped again to telegraph. Tommy 

S aid, you know. On arriving at Putney knew for a fact it was a 
ead-neat. Bought the Globe detailing the race. How can these 
fellows get up so early ? I co-oldn’t. Arrived at Mortlake. Break- 
fast over. In time for lunch, though. Capital lunch. Champagne, 
with lots of servants to open it for you. Several pretty girls to do 
the talking. Went after lunch to see the boats. River bare. 
Towing-path absolutely empty. Might have been the day after. 
Flirted in the sun. More chapipagne. Back to town in Tommy’s 
brougham. Dined with Tommy at his Club. More champagne. Hot | 
Room. Dead Heat! and Dead Beat!! Couldn’t -write copy if li 
were paid double for it. Bed at last! I ’ll never ‘get up so early | 
again. Catchmeat.it ! 


‘‘TheJPew and the Pulpit.” 

Unbeb this title we have been enli^tened at the City Temple by 
the Jtie:^T Honoj^^le w . E.‘ Q-., the Universal Referee, and others, 
aslto what^eFolpi%djemands of the Pew, and the Pew of the PuMt. 

There does not seem much necessity to explain what the Pulpit! 
requires of the Pew, as Pulpit generally has it all its oym way, 
without giving Pew a chance of answering. But, perhaps, P^w 
might, if allowed a reply, demand soft cushions, easy backs, well- 
stuffed hassocks, and a fiiteeh-minutes’ sermon. 


of the very ^est and 
Hlge^t of aermau 

It wooid be an msult to explain that 
CaxtON did not ke^ a ham-and-beef 
shop. The sausage he brought over from Grermany was com- 
pounded of other than material force-meat. It comprised in ^sse 
all manner of food for the mind — instruction in every branch of 
Literature, Science, and Art, Religion, Morality, Philosophy,— 
sdhile, in fact. Caston’s wonderful Herman Sausage was the Art of 
Printing, 

Where should we now be but for the Art imported by Caxton ? 
Where Moses was when he put tie citudle out. Where our fore- 
fathers were in the Dark Ages. What sho-ald we do without books 
to read ? Read manuscripts, a few of us, here and there, ehiefiy 
Friars, who could get at them— the generality doing as their pro- 
genitors did, and very much as pigs do— doing without. 

It is unnecessary for 3fr. Punch to point out ^ that Caxton’s 
posterity are more largely indebted to Caxton tban it is possible to 
compute. We owe him all our Bibles, and Prayer-Books, and 
penny papers — and mind, if we had never had our William. 
UAXTON, we never should have had our William Shajkspeabe. 
There is a double bill to pay. The payment is to be rendered partly 
in compliment, partly in kind. The Caxton Celebration will take 
the form of a public loan collection of his works, and of British and 
foreign antiquities and appliances connected with his sut. The money, 
expected to accrue from tMs cosmopolitan exhibition, is to be invested 
for the benefit of certain of Caxton’s most worthy representatives — 
that is to say, decayed and aged Printers and Widows in connection 
■with the Printers’ Pension, Almshouses, and Orphan Corporation 
Asylum. “ To secure an attendance commensurate -with the national 
importance of the occasion,” for thus in some part disch^ging ob- 
ligations to Caxton, Mr. Punch has the pleasure of in-viting every- 
body who has anything worth being contributed to the Show, to ^nd 
it, and especially of asking his feUow-citizens^ to subscribe their 
money and give their attendance at the exhibition, in the name of 
his and their common Ruler, the Great Lord Mayor of Loiidon and 
City King. 

All the Same Thing. 

The Globe, on the day ’of the Boat-Race, in its first edition, 
announced, — 

Oxford, 1; Cambridge, 2. 

In its third, “Dead-heat.” But these are only different ways of 
expressing the same thing. No doubt the first announceinent should 
have been read,-- 

O^ord'won; Cambridge too. 

We gladly acknowledge the GhWs ingenxdty in qombinmg ap- i 
parent variety ■with its essential characteristic of being * ^ 
aliks.” r 

Infior^Dig. 

The Gfieat Chaiicellor has given his enemies a handle ^her^ ^ 
“’eafe aariE hrick’’'at'him.. Peinoe Bismabuk proclaims .himself 
strongly opposed to “Particularism.” ' Therem^on hostile Jesuits 
and uitramontanes’ can remark — “We X;wew?’BiSMAECK was any.- 
thing but particular.” 
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COMPLIMENTARY. 

Dreadful Old Man (loJio only believes in Professional Music). hope you Amatbfr Gentlemen take A real pleasure in 
Performing ? ” Chorus. “ Certainly we do ! ” 

Dreadful Old Man. Then, at least, there is some compensation for the Torture you inflict I ’’ 


ON LONDON. 

{Contributed hy Mr, Punch! s Oum Victor.) 

London is tlie Lady of Creation. Tliere are many men and women. 
There is only one Lady. London is also Lights and Wisdom, and 
Conroge. The translation of London is ** ciyilisation,” also “ truth, 
also “Honour.” Without London the world could not exist. Thus 
the world exists for London. Margate may he the Arm of the 
human race, Proadstairs may he a Foot. Manchester may he the 
Praia. But London is the Heart. Without a heart a man is a hrute 
heast. Without London England would he nought. With London 
England is the whole uniyersej It is a great thought, hut not too 
great for a Londoner. 

On G-ood Friday the whole world eats Hot Cross Buns. A startling 
thought this, and yet true. Why does the whole world eat them r 
Because London does. ' London is the whole world. London is a 
liying Temple of Fame, a breathing Jupiter, a real Hercules. In 
London the Unknown meets and conquers the Endwn. the Unseen 
scorns and subdues the Tisihle. Is this possible ? Everything is 
possible to London~not only possible, hut probable. - 

There are many coloured vehicles in London, called Omnibuses. 
These vehicles axe crowded inside and out with great Tlunkers. 
They move slowly, and sometimes the springs are not as supple as 
they might be. .^d’yet these omnibuses are the fmest carriages in 
the whole world.' Scared sceptics ask “Why?” Because omni- 
buses are found in London ! 

A Crossing-sweeper, is greater than the proudest King.! The 
crowned despot loves war. The Crossing-sweeper asks only peace 
and coppers. One shnns the light of day. The other carries for 
wea;pons a broom and an armed conscience. Dirt is purer than 
dignity. The streets of London require sweeping. GSie Crossing- 
sweepers perform this honourable toil* When it is a fine day, they 
electicif yAe whole wurld by doing nothing ! Nothing is the labour 
of Sages. Nothing is peater than London, and yet London is 
greater than everything ! Who can understand IbiB ? Not a King 


I— not a knife-wearing Soldier— only a Londoner can understand 
thisi 

Last week the House of Commons adjourned for the Easter Eecess. 
Unity is force, and yet division is strength. The Council of the 
Hation dissolves, and is as weak as a puny child. Why P Because 
the Council of the l^ation is only strong in London. London is 
strength and iron and proved steel. 

There are Cabs in London. What a grand thought ! London has 
Cabs I 

m * 0 

lAtJhis point Mr. Punchy seeing no probable end of Victorious 
eloquence, ^despatched his Correspondent to Paris, where 
his efforts are likely to be better appreciated. 


Cock-a-doodle-do ! 

Yesterday the last turnpike trust existing between London and Brighton, 
a trust which includes the celebrated gate between London and Epsom called 
the ‘ Cock Gate ,* at Sutton, received notice from the House of Commons 
that its existence is to end at a giyen bcaXe.**— Daily Mews, Wednesday, 
March 28. 

Mourn, misanthropes, who hid in pikes'your head. 

A last toll sounds your knell. Away you go ! 


A last toll sounds your knell. Away you go ! 
The game-hird that faced Derby crowds is dead. 
And o^er the Cock, that crowed o’er ns, we crow! 


Koasted Alive Ob.! 

In the advertisement for the letting of the Royal Holbom Amphi- 
theatre we read tbat — 

Audiences of two and three thoiisand persons can be cleared in as many 
minutes.*’ 

—that is, in two and three thousand minutes. What would happen 
in case of a fire I 
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BILL BUNKIT AND THE MASTEE-AT-AEMS. 

(A real Voice from the Engine-room.') 

Bill Bunkit was a stoker, in a British man-o’-war ; 

He could “slice np ”* with a poker, or shift a down-dropt bar 
He was like a salamander, when before-'a fire he stood, 

And no tougher British biill-dog e^er breathed battle in his blood. 

He could make a piece of gasket,® he eonld knot, plait, splice, and 
point ; 

He conld clean a fire, or feed one, or make or break a joint ; 

He was light and merry-hearted, and obedient to command ,* 

Knew everything an A.B. should— to reef, and steer, and hand. 

On deck he was no duffer, for the downhanl'^ he did tend ; 

He was best oar in the cutter ; good at bowline or at bend ; 

A Turk’s-head or a Tom-Fool’s knot, to him was simply fun ; 

The yard-arm was his station aloft; on deck, bow-gun.® 

But, as nothing lasts beneath the sun, at length there came a change. 
And Bill Bunexe he began to growl at all within his range ; 

After fifteen years of service, his patience it gave way, 

And he swore he ’d no more shift his rig^ a dozen times a day. 


“ Kow look ’ee here, our side,” he said, as once off deck he came, j 
Perspiring through his jumper,*^ and his forehead in a fiame ; 

“ If this sail-drill rot was any use, I wouldn’t care a cuss ; 

But we know as it ain’t, and so do ihey^ to make things wusa. 

“ Hine times to-day we ’ve left our work, and had to shift our rig — 
The first to cross to’ gallant yards, the next to hoist the gig ; 

And now that the darned scurry they call ‘ smartness,’ may amuse. 
We ’re run to death, to drill at sails as the ship ’ll never use. 

“ For fifteen year I ’ve weathered^ the defaulters’ book and list,^ 

But I don’t no longer care a d ” (here he came down with his 

fist). 

“ They ’ll neither let us stay on deck, nor let us stay below, 

And while the ship’s work ’s all adrift, we ’re bound to help the 
show. 

“ I only hope John Bull may not be sojd another ‘ pup,’ 

By being gammoned over, and his eyes with sails bunged up ; 

To find at last, and to his cost, things ma3rn’t be what they seem — 
For though our sails may show sky-high, our sailing ’s done by 
steam. 

“We know the ship can’t budge an inch with Engineers that ’s slack ; 
And some folks would be delighted to catch us ‘ fiat aback,’ 1 

Which there ’s not a doubt within my mind they very (luxckly may, 
When the British Fleet depends upon no better men than they.” 


Then up came Johnlt^, and he sez, “Did you mean that?”— “I 
did,” 

Sez Bill. Q,uoth Johndt, “ Becolleot, I ’ve heard you term a ‘kid’ 
Your former second in command. Pray, Sir, how dare you laugh ? ” 
‘ ‘ Excuse me, Sir,’ ’ said Bill, ‘ ‘ the word warn’t kid— but sucking calf.” 


“ Explain yourself,” he growled, “ or, as you know I am a nipper, 

I ’ll plank^ you straight at seven bells, and bouse" you ’fore the 
skipper.” 

“Well, Sir,” said Bill, “from this one fact the state of things 
you’ll gather— 

The Junior Engineer^ why he might ’a heen his father 

Then Master-at-Arms he lays his hand on Bill, and sez, sez he, 

“ The more that’s true, the less it ought to pass ’twixt you and me. 
But blest if what you says is news. There ’s them as ships commands 
As knows no more of engines than waisters or green-hands. 

“We trust to steam till anchor ’s dropped, from the time as anchor ’s 
weighed : 

-And the less the sails is looked to, the more fuss about ’em ’s made. 
Blest if I see how skippers, now-a-days, their work ’s to do, 

Unless, besides their seamanship, they studies 'stokin’ too ! 

“ There was a time, as I ’ve heard teU, when Kavy ‘Cs*ptains .bold 
Warn’t no-ways swells like them as now i^orts Jilavy bine and gold. 

» Stir up the fires *wlth the plice pr poker. 

Le. Tmen the bar drops into the ash-pit. 
c Plait gasket for packing, ^ Jib downhaul. 

« Stokers are /oreyard men, and when gunnery is requisite, are stationed 
at the how, and in small craft, at the pivot-gun. 

f “ Big is a term fi)r dress, and a man going on deck must be in the rig of 
the day. 

g J umper, the blue or white frock. h ,Kept .clear .pf. ^ Black list, 

k The Master-at-Aims, the chi^ of the ship’s police. 

1 “ Planking ” is hringing'on the quarter-deck.' 

“ Bouse,” haul up. ^ Truth is stranger than fiction. 


Sea-hears and sea-dogs they was called ; chewed their quids aud 
^druuk their fiip, 

And, in language, wasn’t over nice ashore or ’board o’ ship. 

“ And if Engineers is roughish, and Stokers blackish show, 

With polishm’, I dare say, as their engines bright they ’d grow : 
Till wi^h^|un and ward-room officers their place they ’d take and 

Hor, ’acos they ’re frora the fire-hole, be kept out in the cold.” 


THE BOLD BRITISH BALLAD. 

Being cm Epistolary Preface to the Revival in these Pages of an Almost 
Lost Art. 



Sir, — have long heen under the impression that I was born to 
supply a want. True, that having been born, I do supply a great 
many wants — cbiefiy my own. But that is not what I was going to say 
— this is, and here follows my meaning. Sir, the fire of National Poetry 
is defunct— apparently, at least, it is out. Kot so. Tt sleeps within 
this breast. The coal is still warm ; let me but apply the bellows of 
the Divine afflatus^ and once more the fiame will blaze forth, and the 
sacred altars will be all aglow with the brightness of the True 
British Ballad. 

Whence came this afflatus I “If you ask me, I will tell you.” I 
dipp’d into Debdin, but ’twas not there ; and, indeed, since the 
days, the glorious days, when [the Ballads of the Baltic appeared 
in your pages, Sir, the harp that once delighted the caboose and 
cheered the Hearts-of-Oak on a Saturday night at sea, has been 
unstrung, has been down a peg or two, and then np a peg or two, 
on the wall of my cottage by the sea. Well, your honour, I was 
roaming in maiden meditation, fancy free, down a street not a 
hundrea miles from the Strand, when I saw a shop-window full of 
the good old Catnach Ballads ! Four thousand of all sorts, shapes 
and sizes, with such illustrations! Sir, the price of these art- 
treasures was, need I say it, untold- gold. To turn to my dear 
friend (who shall be nameless, or else he ’d be bored to death with 



the purchase of these Ballads, was but the work of a moment; in 
another, I was in the shop, addressing my purveyor of poems, and 
buying them by the naetre— I mean, Sir, literally, by the yard. 

Sir, I am going to favour the "company with a few songs on this 
model. But I must first offer you a sample of the original, in order 
that the public, which has long been a stranger to true poetry, may 
see that the quality of poetry is not strained through cuHenders ; 
that it is not bound by any rules of rhyme, reason, or metM, but 
^at, like Uenius, it is imfettered, and, like Pegasus, it makes 


entitled ThedjcoMant Poacher, which commences mth invita- 
tion to— ,3 1,,..,. 

All ypuls^ of .high renown, 
love to ifrmk .good ate that 
TOat pull the lo%Theasaiit dovn 
powder, shot, and 
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I go on, and I read on throngb. tbe entire poem ; but the inspired 
Bard— sxLch is the evanescent character of true inspiration, here one 
second, and gone the next— never states for what pnrpose he invites 
the lads of mgh renown to come to him, though 1 gather from the 
song that it is in order to relate to them, for the benefit of the 
Poaching public, the life and death of his gallant hero. 

There are six verses. I give you the last, as being my model in 
future, and as being a specimen of real unfettered genius in the 
plenitude of its magnificent liberty 

** The murderous hand that did him kill. 

And on the ground his blood did spill. 

Must wander sore against his wUl, 

And find no resting place } 

Destructire things, 

His conscience stiags. 

He must wander thro’ the world, 

And eyer feel the smarring thorn, 

But pointed at with finger of scorn, 

Uondemned for to die.” 

There, Sir ! Aren^t you overwhelmed by its grand intense sim- 
ghoity ? TmmTSOir ! hah I BE0Wirn?’& ! pooh ! Pigmies I Sophocles, 
EinmiDES, — ^not to be mentioned in the same breath with the 
glorious Bard, who, with one dash of the hand could sum up the 
tortures of the Inferno in these two brief lines — 

“ Destructive things 
His conscience stings.” 

The use of the singular verb after the plural nominative is as 
forcible as it is remarkable. Again, is not 

" Smarring thorn” 

more than Shaki^earian ? To my great mind, which is gradually 
under this tutorship^ emanoipatmg itself from the trammels of 
grammar — a dijOficult ‘’phrase to pronounce often, without calling it 
the grammels of trammar,” — say to my great mind (I am having 
my waistcoats considerably increased to holditt, this ballad is the 
work of a Master Hand, guided by a Master l^d. Show me with 


what termination, in this Triumph of the Unshackled, do the words, 
“ world,” place,” and “ die ” rhyme P 
But to my task. Expect to hear from me again, and sipeedily, for 
I intend to tap the cask of inspiration, and present you with some of 
the real unadulterated stuff, and none is genuine unless signed thus, 
“ B.B.B.B.,” which means, Yours gloriously, 

The Bold Bajeo) op the British Ballad. 


THE BORES ON THE SEYERN, AND ELSEWHERE. 

Mr. Fraee: Btjckland has prophesied the appearance of “ A Bore 
on the Severn,” in time for every one to get out of his way. This is 
really kiud. If only other people who Imow all about the move- 
ments of “ Bores ” would do as much ! 

We give particulars of several Bores that were to be seen in 
London on that day, and of which timely warning might have been 
given. 

Preachers who improved the occasion by an bourns oration. 

Leader-writers, who did ditto, to the extent of two columns and 
a half. 

The Chasubles, who invited us to dine, and gave us salt fish and I 
egg-sauce, with parsnips. i 

People who expected us to eat a horrible mass of warm dough j 
and currants, called Hot Cross Buns. 

Me. Eitzwaltee Raleiuh, who seized the opportunity of an “off” 
day to read us his new Tragedy. 

And, finally, the great herd of Bores, who met in Hyde Park to 
spout on some question th^ didn’t understand, and prevented 
I quiet folk from enjoying the Park. 


lOlW WORDS POR AH OLD SOHO. 

Oh, the Roast Beef of New England ! 
And oh, the New English Roast Beef I 


The Real M.P. por Greenwich.— Shri-M.P# 
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A Disagreeable Alternative. “the satm-tb oin gam.” 

Mh. Hebtry Irving contributes an interesting Sbakspearian note The Musical World informs ns that The Aebate Feanz Liszt 
to the second nnmber of the Nineteenth Century^ on the Third has been invited to Loo by the King oe the Kbtheklanbs. How- 
M^derer in , ever, it is only, the paragraph states, “to the end of the month.” 

ile sajrs, te^y, that there has been a great dmonlty m accounting So the Loo isn't unlimited. 

for tms Third Murderer, and that some commentators have maia- 

tained he must have been Macheth himself; and some (he might have The EnxrcATiON “ LEiLGUE.” — ^From making your oim pinafore to 

added), more recently, the Actor who plays Macheth, the Sixth Standard. 
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IT>S AN ILL WIND” &o. 

Sporting Suh. I should like to have my LBAVis as book as possible, 
Colonel, foe I’ve just hbabd my Father’s had a bad Fall out Huntino.” 

Colonel ‘'Dear mb I I’m sorry to hear that! I hope He’s not 
Hurt 1 ” . 

Sporting Stib. “ Oh, it ish’t thIt !— only I want to have his Horse 1 1 ” 


THE BOAT-RACE OE THE ETJTUBE. ' 

{A Prophecy which Mr, Punch most eamMy fruits vMl not be verifi^,) 

It was the day of the Boat-Race. A bright, clear morning, with a glorioTis 
sun, reflected a thousand times in the smiling water ! Great was the contrast 
between the weather and the crowd. The first was sngg^Ye of evei^liiiig 
that was fresh and innocent; the last recalled idsions of Homburg, feden- 
Baden and Spa in the bad old days of the cards, and spinning balls, and green- 
baized tables. Unhappily, all the rascality of the stable had found its way to 
the banks of the river. The public were raying with excitemeEnt. Men, wdmen, 
and children no longer cared for the pleasures of lunch, the chairins of conversa- 
tion, the amusement of the race itself. All hearts heat hut to learn the answer 
to one absorbing question, had their bets been won or lost ? 

Yes, it had come to this ! The grand old University Boat-Race had been 
degraded by the love of play to the level of the lowest of sporting events. In 
1877 (many years before) great complaints had been made about the matter. It 
had been said, then, that unless the conditions of the contest were altered, 
things would change from'worse to worse ; and that, cormpted by the pollution 
of London sporting roughs, sporting publics, and sporting papers, the pleasanter 
features of the festival would give place to more and more hatefm ones. It had 
been then suggested that the Race should he rowed at Henley or Bedford, or 
even distant Exeter. Hothing, however, had been done ; and here more than 
ten years later, was the Boat-Race still on Thames waters, fouling and befouled. 
And had 13ie propnets of ill-omen been borne out ? Alas I a glance at the faces 
and forms around was enough 'to answer the question, "When men forget to 
smoke, or eat, or flirt ; when women care not whether or no they look their 
best, then indeed must both be lost to everything save the passion of play. 

now the men were silent, oigarless, and distrait; the women were reckless 
in wearing the most unbecoming colours, the most ill-fitting gloves, the dullest 
and dowdiest toilettes. 

It was but a few minutes before the start, when a shambling creature, 
who linked like something between a stable-help and a decayed churohvwdeh, 
made his way through the shouting throng to, the part of the Grand ^tand 
reserved for the University Ojficers, Heads of Colleges, and other Dons of the 


most dignified orders. For many minutes he vainly 
attempted to attract the attention of a venerable Dean, 
who, betting-book in hand, was loudly offering the odds 
to two white-chokered Heads, a Proctor, and a Poker ; 
for, sad to say, the betting fever had spread from Under- 
graduates’ wine-parties to Fellows’ Common Rooms. 
The shambling creature at last succeeded in attracting 
the attention of the venerable Dean, who hobbled towards 
him as rapidly as his advanced years would permit. 

“ What do you want ?” he asked, breathlessly. “ Un- 
less it is something very important, I must not he 
disturbed. I have not nearly done all my hedging.” 

“You were very good to me once, Sir,” replied the 
Tout, “ when you got me leave to stay up, after the 
Master had ordered me down. You would scarcely 
believe, looking at my present degraded position, that 
I was once a Member of the dear old College.” 

“ Indeed I indeed ! ” cried the Dean, impatiently. “ I 
do not doubt your word for a moment. And if I was 
kind to you in the past, pr^ think no more about it. 
But I really must return, or I shall have no time to get 
my money well on. My book is a very heavy one 
and he sighed involuntarily. 

, “I have come to show my gratitude,” continued the 
Tout, detaining the Dean by the button-hole. Then he 
whispered, “ Take my tip, and put the pot heavily on 
Camford.” 

The Dean started, as in an undertone he replied, “ But 
all the Sporting Papers declare that Oxbridge must win ; 
and certainly I can personally testify to the superiority in 
strength, and excellence of style in their trials.” 

“ Put the pot on the other side of the fixe for aU that,” 
hissed the Tout. ** They ’ve been made safe, I tell you.” 

“But each man has had two doctors. and a policeman 
in close attendance upon him ever since he came to 
Putney, and the boat has been kept under lock and key 
in Scotland Yard.” 

The Tout closed his left eye. “Bobbies and boys 
bave been hoeussed, horses and boats have been got at, 
before now. Put the pot heavily on Camford, I say 
again! ” 

“ I will I ” mentally ejaculated the Dean, as he rushed 
back as quickly as his great age would permit to the 
box on the Grand Stand reserved for the Heads of 
Colleges. He had scarcely been in his place ten minutes 
when the flashing oars of the two boats were seen coming 
round the bend into the last reach, amid a murmur 
that^ as they approAohed, rose into a roar. 

Oxbridge had beeh leadiog from the first. At Ham- 
mersmith sh^ had two clear lengths in hand, and these 
two lengths had been increased by Mortlake to six. It 
was^ a dead certainty ; the Dean, beside himself with 
excitement, in broken ejaculations from the Commination 
service, cursed the Tout who had put him in the hole. 

Suddenly there was a mighty shout— the Oxbridge 
stroke let go his oar, threw up his arms, and fainted. 
There was another shout, and another and yet another, 
as Humbers Seven, Six, and Five followed their leader. 
At length the crew without exception lay doubled over 
their thwarts. Taking advantage of this strange cow- 
tretemps the riyal boat shot ahead, and passed the post 
an easy winner. 

Again a mighty shout, which seemed to shake Mortlake, 
Putney, and the neighbourhood to their very foundations, 
told an expectant world 'that Oxbridge had been hoeussed 
for the third time, and that Camford had scored one more 
victoiy. 

And, as that shout arose, the venerable Dean might 
have been seen dancing aU over the stand, as well as 
his age and some remains of a sense of his clerical 
character would permit; for he had followed the grateful 
Tout’s advice, and had put the pot heavily on the 
winners. 

As for the cleaned-out Heads, Proctors, and Pokers, 
they were cursing— also under the thin professional 
shelter of the Commination service, — and telegraphing to 
their various Bankers. 

On them, and still more on the young 'men and women 
of the'hideouB scene, let us draw tiie curtaia. 

~ « ^ « 


A ilT S^OR BT^O. 

A FEBdipf mechanicians advertise “ lifts for Hotels.^’ 
who will inyint lifts for publio-iouses, too many of wiioh 
require elevation to the level of respectability r 
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DATED THE FIRST OF APRIL. 

^ -PfiiNCE Yon Bismaeob: liaving set the fashion of re- 
signing on the First of April, the following resignations of 
the same date haye been announced 

^ Me. GrLADSTONE. Eesignation of his pen, and repudia- 
tion of Post-cards. 

LoEn Beaconsfield. Eesignation of his Coronet, and 
retirement from the Leadership of the Conseryatiye 
Party. 

SiE WiEFETD Lawson. Resignation of the Permissive 
Bill, and withdrawal from comic oratory. 

Me. Whailet. Resignation of the friendship of “the 
unfortunate nobleman, and the post of Inq.uisitor- 
G-eneral “into the criminal acts and intentions of the 
Society of Jesuits. 

Peofessoe Fawcett. Resignation of the supervision 
of, Indian Finance, and retirement from the discussion of 
the Eastern duestion. 

Loej) Haetington. Resignation of the Leadership of 
the Op]^sition, in favour of Me. Foestee. 

Me. Foestee. Resignation of all claims to the Leader- 
ship of the Opposition, in favour of Me. Low^e. 

Me. Lowe; Resignation of all claims to the Leader- 
ship of the Opposition, in favour of Me. Foestee. 

Me. Holms. Resignation of the post of chief critic 
of Military Measures, for a Sub-Lieutenancy (on proba- 
tion) in the King's Own Royal Tower Hamlets Light 
Infantry Militia. 

Me. Plimsoll. Resignation of his seat for Derby, with 
a view to accept a Partnership in an “ Unlucky ” firm 
of Ship-owners. 

Me. Biggae 

But here Mr. Pimc/i draws the line— some subjects are 
beyond a joke. Me. Biggae, like potatoes, is one of them. 


CAXTONIANA. 

I THAT, AdOLPHCTB:, WHO THE BOOTH IS CACKTJSTON THEY'EE GETTING HP 
ALL THiTS Memorial about ? ” 

“ Cai^oi^—C^ton, Know the Hame, somehow. Oh, tbs, op couese— 
AWE LT Clever Fellow ; built the Kwistal Palace, tou know.” 


Church over State. 

To judge by the 'cool Address just submitted to the 
Archbishops and Bish(^ by a body of Clergy of the 
Established Church, headed by the Dean of St. Paul’s, 
and including three other Deans, eight Archdeacons, and 
a Regius Professor of Theology, which demands for 
Convocation the right to make laws for the Church, 
along with, hut naturally, of course, over the head of, 
Parhament (the spiritual clearly ranking above the 
secular), the Church of England needs ridding mt of 
one Tooth only, hut'a whole set. 


MY EIDE TO KHIVA. 

BX OUE OWN EEPEESENTATIVE STDEE. 

*** JEditor of his preparations. The Editor begs to 

znwrm the Pttbhc that he {the Ed.) is n&t responsible for the 
soheme^ and withholds his assent for the present. 

. SiE,^ letter, two weeks since, I announced to you my 

intention of ntog to Khiva. I toew that there was a large body 
among the pnhho that would willingly pay my expenses by subscrip- 
tion to go away anywhere, and so why not to Khiva ? 

How, Sir, I am perfectly aware, that Captain Feed Bxtbnaby has 
made this ground, as it were, his own. And how ? Because, for- 
Jidden to Khiva, he made such a confounded fuss 
about It. A g^ant exploit it was I admit, ihtough I should be diffi- 
dent in making the admission (however admission is jfree in this 
instence), as I myself rode to Ehiva years ago ; thought nothing of it, 
mm said mthmg ohout it. I took it in ihi^ aay*s work, and there an 
end. ^ 

But wow the case is different. I must out^BoENAnx BnteABX. 
He only rode to Khiva. I shall ride there and hack. I shall keep you 
informed of myprqgress fromtime to time, either by special messenger 
w by wir^ which, with my own patented apparatus, I 

aDall with me in my side pocket. It occupies no space to speak 
of, and IS paid-out like the Atlantic Cable. I am gettingup a Com- 
pany to it, dnd all shareholders, among whom I hope to number 
i^st of the^ Crowned Hea^ of Europe, will be presented with a heau- 
tiM engraved portrait of myself as the Russian Courier, dressed 
in fcremhn (a peculto sort of warm waterproof coat) and kopeck (a 
he^drMS worn at mght when travelling through the show, and tied 
xmder chinjj^th a smaR mpoiiik — a krind of leather thong with a 
starting a ride to anywhere, whether Khiva 

?o is ahfioijatelyBieeassary,tf.^., sometkmg 

Economy being the better part of valour, I have determined ,in , 


view of the subscription list not being quite so full as I might natu- 
rally expect (it is not yet completed— and you haven’t, I regret to 
see, exhibited it in your window in Fleet Street— why this delay ?), 
310^0 purchase, hut to hire. I forget the exact distance from here 
to Khiva. But one can’t hurt much at eighteenpence an hour (half- 
a-crown for the first and eighteenpence for all the others— of course 
Itake aUthe others and let some one else have the first), and a 
reduction will he made on taking a quantity. 

I am off now to see about the norse. After that I must call in at 
Max’s, the costumier’s, about my dresses. The Courier of St. 
Petersburg used to have at least six, one after the other, appearing 
in the third as Mr. Pickwick (spelt Kjqkkjp in Russian, which is 
spoken, as jead, backwards, and takes some time to master), and 
finally as Apollo, hut this is for a different ehmate. 

I have got my saddlebags containing provision-s, warming-pan (an 
article absolutely indispensable in the ©old climate to.wmcn I am 
going), matches, saucepans, patent smokeless stoves, coals, and (by 
the kind permission of Me. Cecatteeton), the red-hot poker out of 
the last Christmas Pantomime, 

A semi-grand piano, fitted iii|) ittdide as a comfortable bed-room, 
all complete, a store of American beef, a cellaret of beer, cham- 
pagne {Pommery and Grem tres because it keeps dry in aU 
ohmates), and a few other articles, me list pf which would make 
this article^uimeoessMy lengthF,;^eomplete my Christopher— I mean 
my Mt. . . ■ ' ^ 

Directly the last .subscription is paid in to my account, or a 
sufficiently good promise to that effect, be deposited with my hanker 
m writing, hut npt till then, I off, till which happy moment, 
beheve me to remaili hw pluckily and dashingly as* ever, 

YoUK RmNG REPBEipiNTATIVE. 

P.S. Ire-open thi^ to ^y that Ithink I,’ve jisi4; met with the 
animal to suit me> A quiet, steady, kendscisfie cob. fourteen- an d- 
a-half by ten, warranted sounds at ene-jawi'^sixjieAce an hour, or 
to he sold, by the pound, ©r square i&eh. I ’m to try him in Rotten 
Row to-morrow.. Lookout! 
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ACCLIMATISATION. 


WAED Wilson, in a paper read 
some months ago at a meeting 
of the Eoyal Colonial Institute, 
treats acclimatisation, in its 
more general aspect. Mr. 
Wilson Tie'ws the problem 
somewhat enthusiastically, and 
considers that the command 
given to Noah, ‘Be fruitful 
and multiply, and replenish 
the earthj and subdue it; and 
have dominion over the fish of 
the sea, and over the fowl of 
the air, and over every living 
thing that moveth upon the 
earth,’ conveys by implication 
a direct order to take the work 
of acclimatisation in hand. . . . 
But it might, perhaps, be possi- 
ble to acclimatise in England 
the beautiful little green and 
yellow Australian parroquet 
which has of late years been 
such a favourite in English 
homes. . . , What prevents an 
effort to add to our domestic 
poultry the savoury and easily- 
bred curassow and guan; wny 
should the quail and the prairie- 
^ ^ ben be unknown on our downs; 

what forbids the rearing of flocks- of llamas and vicuSaa .?'” — Ikiily Telegraph, 

Me. Punch, 




Only ray ther 
And I iod'de 
“ ation.” 

Let’s see— ’twaa a double “ c ab, I Ve gtot it, a-o-e-l-i-Mr-ap-t-i- 


In fact, Sir, both in- doors and out, ’stead o’ creatures familiar and 
tame. 

There was nothing but quadrupeds queer and rum biids‘I ’d be sorry 
to name* 

Well, I woke with a jump, and no wonder. “ But this is 'mere 
dreaming,” says you. 

Why yes. But if parties like Wilson ain’t dropped on, sech dreams 
may come true, 

“Replenish the earth I” Tery proper; hut' not with strange 
varmint, say L 

Let each land keep its. own, and, if that isn’t Nature, I ’d like to ask 
why ? 

Jknow these acolimati— thin^mmy parties of old. It was they 

As wanted to make us eat horse, snake, and cetrer^ That game 
didn’t pay; 

And now they ’d have apes in our gardens, and shrill parroquets in 
our parks. 

Curassows and guans for poultry ! No fear, while we ’ve chickens 
and larks. v 

Their Llamas, Yieufias, and: similar crackjawish creatures may do 

Eor far f nrrin parts ; hut our Shorthorns and Southdowns ’ud make 
’em look blue. 

Let us stick to our own native produce, AccKmatisatiou ’a all fudge ; 

At least, Mr, Punchy them ’s flie views of 

Yours faithfully, 

Jeeemx BunaE. 


^SHAKSPEARIATf NOTES.' 


clear 


multiply’ 


duty IS 


To bring in beasts and birds from abroad, a translation'which strikes 
me as queer. 

Well, I^ dropped off to sleep, as I say ; and, good gracious, the 
wisionslhad! 

W^hich I dou’t think I’ve been to the Zoo since I fed the hrown 
• hears as a lad. 

But the Regency Park broken loose, Sir, with Jamraeh’s all out on 
the spree, 

Noah’s Ark emptied, warn’t nothing to what in my wisions I 
see I 

Mm WiLgoN lets monkeys run. loose in Ms garden— I ’d shoot ’em 
or lafap ’em — 

But GWillas was lambs to the creatures as larked in mu garden, at 
(Jiapham. ’ 

^ golWed my gold- 

WMle a G^ly l^ad elmted tip my flag-staff, and -wflaldn’t be 
Drihed with a bun 1 

If I baye to ay^ion, it’s Snakes (tbongk they say they’re like 

^ha^fo^d^*^ spangles, his tail up my poplar 

helow like a S, in a -way as seemed playful and 

But whiA soared the STuss into highsterics and druy little Tomt 
nail wild. 

I eye>t my poultry-run. Bless ymi. Behind its trim 

There was ^euty young Ostriches tramping, and feeding on pebbles 

And there, in my paddock, where Blossom, the gentlest of Aldemeys 

^ six-foot homsi was rampaging and rooting the 

^ **m^^ pigeons were basashed by monkeys tod sgiiaHing 

Andwheie rnyho-y’s “mdke”had beeatetbeneda Zebra 
pmg Its jaws. 


L was snap- 


{A suggestion,^ in dramatic form, made to Me. Henet InviNa hp a 
Mrst Utility Gentleman, vmo has read his learned paper on 
‘‘ The Third Murderer in Macbeth,'^ in this month^s number o f 
‘ The Nineteenth Century f) 

The question is, “Why were there three Murderers for Banquo 
when Macbeth had previously commissioned only two?” Me. 
Xd^ino- has his view of the matter ; it is a neat conceit. I have my 
view of the matter ; it is a practical explanation. I have only to add, 
Sir,; that but for th-e jealousy and spite of some parties who shall bo 
iimeless, and ought to be fameless, I, Sir, should long ago, ere 
IMS', have topped the pinnacle of my dramatic ambition, and have 
been pilled all oyer the Metropolis and the provinces as The only 
Legitimate Tragedian. But no — I will not detain you further, Sir 
■—a time will come,— it hasn’t yet, but it will,— till then I am, till 

this too solid flesh shall melt,” 

Tbine as thou usest me, 

Chaeles, Yoxie Friend. 

P.S; I assume in tbe subjoined dramatic suggestion that Macbeth 
was produced before Shiakspeaee was Burbage^ partner in manage- 
ment. there is anything wrong with my view oi facts, why, Sir, 
as the late Me. Bxjoeow used to observe, “ so much the wusserfor the 
/aa;.” 

Now then, walk up, walk up, and see • 

HOW THE “ THIRD MIJEDBRER CAME TO BE INTEODUCED 
lUTO MACBETH.” 

ScBSX— l^ie Stage of the Qhbe Theatre, Daie^ 1606. A. reheartal 
% ” is just oveTy and the ' Manager and the Author, 

Me. ^iliiam Shaespeaee, are standing together* The Com- 
pany is not yet dismissed, as the ^Prompter has requested them 
to stojp until he has ascertained what time the piece is to he 
called for to-morrow* 

^ Mr* Wilham Shakspeare* Marry, come up I but my piece seemeth 
m a fair way to make a Mt* The rehearsal went uncommonlv well 
to-day, Buebt, eh? 

Manager {dubiously). Yes. I think you’ll have to cut the 
witches and the cauldron after the first night. We don’t want ’ em- 
to guy” the piece in the frst scene, and call for ^^Sot Codlinsf' 
aa 'twere a Christmas Pantomime. 

Mr* W'illiam Shahspeare, I’fakins! my dear Buebt, if they do 
out them witching gently, there ’M be na pantonaime in it, I waa?- 
rajit ye. 

[Btjebaub shales his ^ad, At this moment a, seedy looMng 
person, with a strip of paper in his Tumdy approaches Me.* 
Rttebagb def&rentMtMyj h'tj^ the con^rchiBd air of one . 
actirtg under a pamftd seme Hie meets'^. 

IJAMC SHAEsaPEAEifi’s affcMe smdie with a scowl of the most 
interne resenfm&oL'^ 

^ Burbage NowfhenI — L mean naarry come 

Tyn^yn {presenting ’Qie strip tf peeper to BirEBAG'B). By my 
hahdome, Mastee Bhbbage, I must aak to be relieved of tins , part. 

Burbage {puUsTig his hands behind his bach cmd eyeing the st^ip of 
paper cautiously)* What ’s this ? 
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Tymkyn, B’yr Ladye, Sir, and yon do well to ask. This is wkat 
Ms. Shakspeaee, Sir, calls a good part, I suppose {with an indignant 
glare at Me. Sfaespeaee). It may be good euougk for Mm who 
can’t do notMng muck above G-kosteses in Ms ^Amlets and suck like, 
but it won’t do for Tymktn, Sir. {With dignified pathos*) I kave 
played, to oblige you^ Me. Bitebage, many a bad part since I ’ve been 
in your company, and I’ve seen tke fat given to others for tke 
asking, but b’yr La’kin, never kave I played suck a bad part as tMs, 
and—and — his emotion) I beg to be relieved of it. Give it 
to tke call-boy, or one of tke dressers, but Jkave a position in tMs 
theatre, and by tke merry maskins, i’fakins, and gadso, I mean to 
keep it ! 

Burbage (in a conciliatory tone)* “Well, well, I ’ve no doubt Me. i 
Shakspeaee can write it up a bit. Ek ? {Turns to Me. William: ! 
Shakspeaee). ! 

Mr* William Bhahspeare {dubiously twiddles his moustache^ and 
twitches the tuft on his chm). Hum I Well, you see— tke piece is 
written— and to interpolate now would upset tke whole thing. Be- 
sides {determined not to yield if he cati help it) tke part is really a 
very good one. 

Tymhyn {superciliously)* Not a length. Sir. I am only; “ Tke 
Attendant.” ^ \_Bxhibits the strip disdainfully* 

Mr* William Shakspeare {slightly bothered)* Well, there’s not 
muck to say — ^but, in a drama of tMs nature, tke doing is more 
important than tke saying* Besides t^with the gleam of inspiration)^ 
you are on tke stage most of tke time. 

Tymhyn* _ Once^ in tke stage directions, Me. Shaespeaeb. 

Mr, William Shahspeare. But {to Prompter) give me my manu- 
script. {Prompter hands it to him* He refers to it.) Ak! I 
thought so. ^ {He had forgotten when the Attendant had to appear.) 
Ton are on in Act iii., Scene 1,— a most important situation. You 
kave to say 

^ Tymhyn {with a smile of ineffable scorhi)* One line. Sir ; only one 
line, and that {with inexpressible contempt) as a mere feeder for 
Macbeth* 

Mr* William Shahspeare {shifting his argument)* But immedi- 
ately afterwards you usher in tke two Murderers— the most intense 
scene in tke play. 

Tymhyn {with well assumed indifference)* Perhaps so, Sir. I kave 
not seen it, as I am at once ordered ofi the stage ky Macbeth^ and 
told to stay outside tke door until ke and tke two Murderers call for 
me. And— allow me to add, Me. Shakspeaee, — I don’t know 
whether it were a noversigkt on your part or not, but {in a tone of 
the deepest injury) they never do call for me. {Stifles his emotion, 
and resumes.) The conse<iuence is, Sir, that I do not appear again. 

Burbage {half aside, to Shakspeaee). Yon know you do want a 
good man in tke Attendant’s part. Ttmetn ’k do it for yon, if yon 
jnst give Mm a line or two more, and bring him on again with a line 
or two. Yon know ke can speak tke lines if yon give ’em to him. 
Marry come np, Will ! 

Mr* William Shahspeare {meditatively)* I might make Mm a 
Fourth Witch. 

Burbage* Now, by my kakdome, that skalt thou not I No more 
of yonr arointed witches. No, no 1 Bather have another Murderer. 

Tymhyn {overhearing and catching at the idea)* Ay, b3[’r La’kin’, 
and give me a fight with Bango, or whatever Ms name is. I have 
friends. Sir, in front, who expect somewhat from Balph Tvmktn— 
and sturdy knaves, too, I warrant yon, whose hands are as horny 
for clapping, and their throats as potent for Mssing, as their neigh- 
bours’. 

Mr* William Shahspeare {<Hter considering the MS* attentively)* 
’Tis wek, Mastee Ttmktk ! Thou shalt have thy lines {colloguially)* 

I ’ll bring yon in, as Me. Btjebage has snggested, as a Third 
Murderer. 1 ’k give you some first-rate kits — short, but teking— 
and we ’U arrange the business of tke fight at rehearsal. 

Tymhyn {determined not to lose his opportunity)* I ’m np'to ak 
sorts of eomkats, and, if necessary, can go through two or three traps. 
We ’ve got one here that was used for the Grave-Digger Hamlet, 
and b’yr leave. 

Burbage {hastily)* Nay, nay, Master TratKiF, trap me no traps 
’tkl Yule-tide ke come again, and we play a Mystery. {Dismissing 
him*) You ’U kave your part with tke new matter to-morrow. 

[Boohs towards William Shakspeaee, who is already seated 
at Prompter* s table busily engaged in altering Sc, 1, Act iii., 
so as to introduce the Attendant who is to ^double* the 
part of the ‘ Third Murderer* Shakspeaee hohs up for 
a second, nods assent, then resumes his work* 

Tymhyn {saluting Me. Buebagb with much courtesy)* Give ye 
good den, MlfiTEE Bhbbage. {To Me. William Shakspeaee.) And 
yon, too, IVtAgrrim ftiTA.TrsvEATtE . Give yon good den, Sir. Sola I sola! 

[Exit struttingly* 

Tke next day at rehearsal, Master Balph Tthkih was pre- 
sented with a part carefully written out in the largest and ronnaest 
hand, extending over three pages, and containing several additional 
lines for the Attendant, who tkenoefortk doubled the character of tke 
Third Murderer. 


A SAILOB’S FBIEND. 

The subjoined paragraph of news may suggest a reminiscence to 
some of tke elder readers of Punch : — 

“The_ Seamen’s Hospital Society. — Tke Prince of Wales has sent 
a subscription of £50 to tke funds of tke Seamen’s Hospital Society (late 
Breadmtight ), Greenmck, through His Grace tke Duke op Northumber- 
land.” 

A woodcut extant on one of Mr. Punches preceding pages is also 
engraven on tke memory of patriarchs. They remember Leech’s 
representation of tke Prince oe Wales as a sailor-boy, on tiptoes, 
presenting a British Tar with a glass of grog. That was a donation, 
smtable to the years of His Boyal Highness, in testimonial of Ms 
kindly consideration of poor Jack. Another as suitable to Ms pre- 
sent age and ^position, is this contribution to tke funds of the 
Seamen’s Hospital Society, which greatly needed it, and wMck are 
stik open to kberal donations from all disposed to emulate a 
princely example. 


Death Kept at Arm’s Length. 

A line has clearly been dropped out of the fokowing^i^advertise- 
ment : — 

D O NOT UNTIMELY DIE l—BLANH’S STOMACH MIXTHKE. 

Bowel Complaints cured with one dose ; Typhus or Low Fever cured 
with two doses; Diphtheria cured with three doses ; Scarlet Fever cured with 
four doses ; Cholera cured with five doses, 

Tke last line (to match with the first) must have keen — 

“Death cured with six doses I ” 


An Ill-used Sovereign. 

Gaetee Hing-at-Axms has been down at Windsor removing tke 
insignia of the penultimate Sultan from among those of the Knights 
of the Garter. 

Is it possible they are not going to put up those of Ms reigning 
successor P 

What did ABLin-Aziz do to deserve the honour that Abbux- 
Hamd) has done not to deserve it ? 


An Odd Want. 

“Wanted, a Young Woman, to wash pots: to live m*”— Manchester 
Cfmrdian. 

We have heard of an advertisement, “ Wanted, a Hermit,” hut 

we did not expect to see an advertisement, “ Wanted, a Diogenes 

Female.” What can she be wanted for ? To go about with a 
lantern looking for an honest Manchester man ? 


A Long Look Ahead. 

The Mayor and Town Council of Luton, in their address to the 
Marchioness oe Tavistock on her marriage, expressed the hope 
“ that her most noble consort and herself might witness the trans- 
mission to remote posterity of the iknstrions honours of their great 
ancestral house.” TMs is pushing their hopes very far indeed into 
the fnture. 


“ WBCECHEVEE YOH PLEASE, MY LITTLE BEAE.” 

Mrs. Mala p rop writes to ask us to explain the difference, if any, 
ia the meaning of two phrases she often sees in her paper ; viz., 
“The (Question of the Eastern Position,” and “the position of the 
Eastern Q,uestion.” [Punch must decline the attempt. There is no 
difference, in one respect. Both are e(inany puzzkng.] 


A CHANGE FOE THE BETTER IN DAHOMEY. 

Since the capital of Dahomey is Abomey, suppose the country 
were re-christened Abomey(i)nation ? 


FROM TEGS SRA.* 

The Yokes Family advertise their “ Spring Tour.” As if a tour of 
the Yokeses could be anything hut springy ! 


* rH hi TURKISH PARLIAMENT. 

Apt quotation 'for the “Member for Jerusalem” — “Write me 
down an Ass.” 





FLIPPANCY PUNISHED. 

The CrMABUE Baowus, Am their raiENDS, form one of the Nicest and most Artistic Sets in Brompfon, but they hold 

ALL THINGS MODERN IN- CONTEMPT, ESPECIALLT MODERN MCSIO. OnB EVENING GrIGSBY VOLUNTEERS TO SlNG THEM WHAT HE CALLS 

A Florentine Canzonet of the Fifteenth Century,’' but what is in reality a Maundering Improvisation of his own, in a 
Minor Key, with mock Italian 'Words of the most idiotic description, ■ also invented by him on the spur of the moment. 
The Effect is Magical, tears flow freely, and an enthusiastic Encore greets the Performer, Unfortunately, the 
Performance being an Extempore one, he oAnnot repeat it, and is much Embarrassed by the Success of his Feeble Joke. 


ARCADES AMBOr^ 

Scene. — A wooded valley in Arcadia with a vieio of rich pastures in 
the distance. Trees recently cut down in the fore-ground. 
EaglislvSheplierd«?iFcoz;er^c? writing with extreme rapidity. To 
him Foreign Shepherd, leisurely. 

Foreign^ Shepherd. Good day, busy Shepherd ! You see I have 
come to join you for awhile, in ho^es, under your kindly guidance, 
here to steep my soul in the refreshing halm oi pastoral retirement., 

Fnglish Shepherd [hurriedly). Glad to see you I blit really I am so 
very ousy. Should prefer answering inquiries by post-card. 

Foreign Shepherd.^ Much-troubled Shepherd, you surprise me. I 
had imagined Arcadia the land of leisure. 

Fnglish Shepherd. Ah! a vulgar error, I assure .you. But .as you 
are a stranger, I will try to spare you five minutes. ' Yow then, what 
can I do for you ? Is there anything yon want information about— 
guidance — encouragement— give it a name ? 

Foreign Shepherd. Allow me first to give you my own — Bis- 
marck,^ 

Fnglish Shepherd [politely). Prince! A thousand pardons! I 
had not recognised your Highness. I need scarcely say that I shall 
be only too delighted to give you auy information you may require 
about this new scene— this land not of lotos-eating, but of laborious 
leisure, where it is never — rather than always — afternoon ; at least, 
never after post-time. . 

Foreign Shepherd. Thanks I First, then, as Samlet says, can yon 
play on this pipe, and teach me to do the same ? 

Fnglish Shepherd. Theoretically I can do both, but perhaps you 
^d better wait till my essay on the subject— written for the 
Twentieth Century^ the Magazine of the Future — is published. In 

and the varieties of syrinx, 
and abxhf^ with their different musical modes, rather deeply. 
I think you will find my authorities tolerably complete, and my 
, deductions from them satisfactory. 


Foreign Shepherd. I doubt it not, Shepherd. Next, can you put 
me up to anything in the breeding and care of .sheep, and the shear- 
ing, and fattening, killing, and cooking them P 

Fnglish Shepherd. I have touched upon all these matters inci- 
dentally in an excursus I am writing upon “the Pastoral Life and 
I its Occupations,” to be printed in the appendix of my treatise on 
! “ The Moon, and how to get there, with stray thoughts upon 
Balloons and the Electric Telegraph.” 

Foreign Shepherd. May I ask how you manage your own flock ? . 

Fnglish Shepherd. Nay— my days of practical Shepherd-life are 
over. I am so busy with other matters, that I have pretty well lost 
sight of my late sheep. 

Foreign Shepherd. Busy! Not with that most wearisome of 
all work — politics — ^I hope ? 

Fnglish Shepherd.^ I came here, like yourself, to avoid it. If I 
write a score of political pamphlets in a year, or deliver as manv 
political speeches in a month, it is quite as much, in that line, as I 
can find time for. No. I have turned over my crook to my excellent 
young friend, Hahtington. A few-hints a day about the leader- 
ship of the party is the limit of my interference. You see he must 
learn to walk alone. In fact I am too old for political work. I 
am here to enjoy ease with dignity, and a due allowance of letter- 
writing. 

Foreign Shepherd, My case to a nicety, except the letter- writing. 
And how do you get through your time r Sleeping under the trees, 
— ‘ * Tityre tu patulce ” — eh ? 

Fnglish Shepherd. Well, no, not exactly. You see I am rather 
fond of wood-outting, and should have made short work, ere this, 
with most of the timber in Arcadia, had not the native Shepherds, 
with less taste for strenuous occupation, violently interfered. 

Foreign Shepherd.' Dear me ! I had thought that the inhabitants 
of this charming country were the peacefullest of people. 

Fnglish Shepherd. Well the fact is, we don’t quite suit each 
other. They actually got up an indignation meeting the other day 
to protest against what they call my “restlessness.” I made 








165 


Apbil 14, 18770 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


a speech, six lionrs^ long, wrote four pamphlets, and entered into a 
correspondence with six daily papers to show how little ground 
there was for the charge. In the Httle game of pen and ink 
I soon tired ’em all out ; hut this threw my private letters into 
arrear. As soon, however, as I have brought up my correspondence, 
I hope to get back to my axe again. j 

Foreign Shepherd, Do the Arcadians ever dance ? 

English Shepherd, They did. The first day I joined them they 
wanted me to step^ a measure. In answer to their invitation I de- 
livered a lecture, in two parts, upon dancing from the earliest days, 
illustrated with extracts from the Classical Authors. The delivery 
of that took me only a summer’s day, but the Arcadians are a super- 
ficial people, and easily tired. They flatly refused to hear “ Part 
Two,” which I had reserved for the day following. 

Foreign Shepherd, And pray how do you employ your time when 
not writing or wood-cutting ? 

English Shepherd, My leisure. — Oh, in the most delightful 
manner. I rise early to call the larks and look after the early birds 
in their pursuit of the worms. Then I give the wood-nymphs a field 
lecture on Botany ; or may drop in upon Pan for a discussion of the 
music of the Past, the Present, and the Puture ; then I am putting into 
a form borrowed from the Cyncegetka of Xebtophox a little cateenism 
of^ Hunting in its various branches, for the use of Diana. By 
this time it is the hour to sit down to my regular work. Pirst t 
dispose of my rather miscellaneous outer-world correspondence. 
Here is the list of subjects I have to write upon to-day, alphabetically 
arranged. Acrobatic performances, Butterflies, Cape Horn, Damson 
tart, Early potatoes, French polish. Geography of Eastern Australia, 
Hams, Insurance Companies, Jelly, King-fishers, Lent customs, 
Mormon history, Kegro melodies. Pepper, Qjueer Street, Bope- 
rigging, Steam, Tide-waiters, Umpires at boat-races, Yehicles of the 
early Greeks, Warts, Xerxes as an organiser. Young Gentlemen’s 
school-hampers, and Zanoni, in relation to MASXELVffrs aio) Cooke’s 
entertainment. Hext— But a thousand pardons, your Highness, my 
promised five minutes are consumed, and I must hence. 

Foreign Shepherd, Whither away, strenuous Shepherd ? 

English Shepherd, In search of atrocities amongst the Satyrs. 

\_Exit hurriedly. 

Foreign Shepherd {smiling), I wonder if there will be room in 
Arcadia for both of us ! . 

{Seem closes in ,) 


POULTERERS AND POACHERS. 



N ATimAn History, of 
course, during the 
Easter Beeess, turned 
up in the papers. One 
Correspondent 
announced that 
he had heard the 
cuckoo, another 


others^ had seen 
martins and 
swallows. 

“ Obseeteb,” 
in the Times^ 
said that he had 
observed golden 
orioles on the 
grass in Hyde 
Park. A sub- 
seq.uent letter- 
writer stated 
that his atten- 
tion had been 
attracted there 
by some wheat- 
ears, and sug- 
gested that 
Obsbeveob ” 
had mistake 

them for orioles ; as though wheatears and orioles were birds of 
a feather. , Can the wheatears so-called have really been, yellow- 
hammers, or green-finches, or large tom-tits? 

However, in Hyde Park, both wheatears and orioles, if rare, would 
yet have been seasonable. Hot so the birds seen by another Times 
Correspondeirt, Hatdt&axist,” in sundry poulterer’s shops, birds 


wiM-duck, widgeon, pintails, and t^— the Wild Birds’ R^iteetion 
Act notwiHistaisding. 

The piarmigan^obably frete Europe, the pm^ 

nated grouse are Yankees, but whence were the widgeon, teal, wild 


duck, and the other wild-fowl ? And above all, whence the part- 
ridges ? Perhaps some poulterer may be penman enough to explain. 
On the first of February, say the Almanacks, “ Partridge-shooting 
ends.” Does it ? Perhaps it does, and perhaps partridge-netting 
begms. What say the poulterers ? 

Everybody knows that the birds above enumerated ought all at 
this time to be hatching their eggs, or foraging for their young, and 
not hanging up for sale. Also, that to eat birds at breeding-time is 
the way to exterminate them and destroy food. Poaching, always had 
enough, is, during the close months, too bad. It would have been 
scorned by the genuine old poacher, the burden of whose song was : — 
“ ’Tis my delight, of a shiny night, 

In the season of the year.*^ 

But your poulterers’ poachers poach without limitation by the 
season. They poach, as zealous pastors preach, in season and out of 
season. 

The poulterers will perhaps say that their poachers poach out of 
British bounds. In that case it may he worth while to consider 
Loed Colville’s question in the Times : — 

“ If no other method can he demised for stopping this illegitimate trafidc, 
wonld it not be desirable that a BiU should he passed through Parliament 
entirely prohibiting the sale of any game, protected by British Game Laws, 
after the expiration of the time during which such game may be killed ? ” 

In a quaint volume, composed in pre-scientifio days, an old 
English writer, to account for the simultaneous appearance of birds 
of passage aU over England, gravely broached the speculation that 
they descended from the moon. If poulterers could prove that their 
shops were supplied from our satellite, then indeed, perhaps, they 
mi^t plead some justification for selling game and wildf om out of 
season. 


PADDY STOPS THE WAY. 

PaosPECTS OP THE SESSION*. — Biogae, M.P., has placed upon 
the ‘ Order Book’ of the House of Commons notices of Ms intention to move 
the rejection of the following Bills: — 1. The Prisons (Scotland) Bill; 2. 
The Public Health (Irelaud) Bill ; 3. The Yaluation of Property (Ireland) 
Bill; 4. The Hoads and Bridges (Scotland) Billj 5, The Marine Mutiuy 
BiU; 6. The Mutiny Bill; 7. The House Occupiers* Disqualification Ke- 
moval Bill; 8. The Supreme Court of Judicature (Ireland) Bill; 9. The 
Patents for Inventions Bill; 10. The Threshing Maohiuea Bill; 11. The 
Peerage of Ireland Bill ; 12. The Legal Practitioners’ Bill ; 13. The Divine 
'Worship Facilities Bill. All these Bills the Honourable Member proposes to 
proceed with ^this day six months.’ — The Times, 

Loisra Pat had been plotting to lay a new tax on 
The soul of the slow and long-suflering Saxon. 

Some new “ Irish grievance,” for pinching the toes, 

Hot of poor brogueless Pat but his Sassenach foes. 

He has tried much manceuvrmg more or less clever 
The links twixt himself and the Saxon to sever. 

He blew up our prisons—the Saxon was steel, 

And potting our peelers secured not repeal. 

The dull British Pharaoh his heart could e’en harden 
’Gainst patriot shines in O’B.’s Cabbage Garden. ^ 

He slanged ns, — ^we spared him our toil and our time ; 

We gave, — ^it was nought : we withheld,— ’twas a crime. 

One party worked hard for him. Pat did his best 
To bundle them out of the Treasury nest ; 

But when his best friends shivered out in the cold, 

And their rivals sat snug in the Government fold, 

Stni Pat was not ha:^y. Says he, with a groan, 

“ They refuse me a Parliament-House of me own, 

And so, by me sowL I ’ll be plantin’ me snares 
To play up the divil’s divarshin with theirs.” 

At length, knowin’ Pat thought of scoring a chalk, 

By unEmited Blue-Book and infinite talk. 

Wordy flux from wide months that no floodgates can shut. 
The drawl of a Biggas, the flow of a Butt, 

Or pAKNisLL’s Blue-Book readings, he hopes may avail, 

Where spurts of seditious scurriliry fail. 

The Government carriage all progress must stay, 

' Because noisy Pat’s patent-drag stops the way. 

But surely the task doe^a’t happily fit 
A boy of renown for his smartness and wit, 

’Tis hardly the part of a patriot sublime 
To dribble out Blue-BoGk, and talk against time, 

With a view, so they say— is he quite such a fool ?— 

To bother the Baxon, andfurth^ Home-Hule, 

Ho, Pat, it won’t wash. It is all very well 

For Biggah, and CALLAas*, and Kitek, and FaotAll, 

To blo(^ up the road, wmle J ohk Bull is at play 5 
But when he means business, he ’U soon clear the way I 


The Plaoe to. Spend All Pools’ 'Dkr,--Madame Tous~sots\ 
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CIVILISATION. 

I SAY, Guv’NER— YER AIN’T SEEN A COTE WITH MY SECOND MOKE, AR YBE 


OUE GLOEIOTJS EESTOEATION. 

Deae Punch, 

OuE Parish Church has recently had the benefit of restoraf 
tion, -onder the stimulus of the zeal of our High young Ticar, and a 
party he has got to hack him. TMs operation has been effected by 
the combined forces of a subscription, a restorative architect, a 
solemn clerk of the works, a gang of very beery workmen, and large 
libations of the necessary liquor, to keep their clay in the state of 
moisture required for working. 

Great glory has been achieved by the powers that be— the Yicar, 
the Restoration Committee, the resident ecclesiologist, and others. 

The old pews having been tom down, the memorial stones, thrust 
into holes and corners, m^y cartloads of consecrated eartlx, with 
a due proportion of humanity among the mouldj used for filling up 
an old sawpit, the long series of triumphs has oulimnated in an auction, 
a sort of rag-and-bone sale of the di^ecta memhra of our Parish 
Church, now effectually turned out of windows. Imagine, dear 
JPunoJi^ the feelings of an unecclesiologioal parishioner, like 
myself, on reading the placard — 

To be Sold, &c., &c., — Carved Oak Pu^it — ^handsome Stone Pont, date 
unknown — curious oak panelling, tune of Queen Elizabeth — all in con- 
I sequence of the restoration of the Church.” 

Brisk firewood prices were realised, and marine-store-dealers 
seemed to be having what their American cousins call “a good 
time.’’ Some of the decorators, probably members of Arcbmologioal 
Societies, were heard to deplore the loss that had been sustained 
though mucb of the old wood having been appropriated surrep- 
titiously .by the workmen for their own fires. 

I take me liberty of offering some suggestions to those who are 
about to have the same operation ^rformed in their own parishes. 

I Por instance, the expenses of the Auctioneer might be saved by the 
I Sexton being employed on Sundays to dispose of the various proper- 
ties by retail, at the church doors, after service — when once service 
is set agoing again. The oh^ce of purchasing a lot of nice firewood 
cheap would often be appreciated by the congregation. 

Then why should an expensive gang of workmen be called in 
merely to destroy ? Could not the Yicar, Clerk, and Sexton, in the 


words of Macaxtlax, ‘‘gird up their gowns, seize hatchet, bar, 
and crow, and aid in the work of demolition ” ? The National 
School children, too, would be edified by the spectacle and delighted, 
I am sure, to take part in it. We are at the present time teaching 
them, by books only, a great deal about the Goths and Yandals ; we 
might thus ^ve them an illustration by example of those barbarians 
in action. Besides it is such a great thing to sweep away all the in- 
congruities of the last three hundred years — above all to get rid of all 
traces of what our High young Yicar is in the habit of inveighing 
against by the name of that “pernicious Protestantism,” and to 
bring the Parish Church back to the beauty of what he, calls 
“primitive times.” 

I remain, dear Mr, JPmchf your^ 

A Low Paety 

Sludgeconibey Kent, {who liked the old Chur cl)). 

Prejudiced to the Backbone. 

These are hardly the days in which to establish a fresh class of 
privileged beings. Yet tins is proposed by the Holt-Hardcastle 
Cruelty BiU, which contemplates protecting vertelrated animals 
only, and so opens a door for future agitation for removal of the Dis- 
abilities of Invertebrates. A learned Judge has-been known to ap- 
peal to the “proud titie” of “our common vertebration ” as a 
ground for the courtesy of Counsel ; but we doubt whether there is 
after all much to choose between the sensations of the live-bait, and 
those of the cold-blooded vertebrate who has swallowed it. 


A Pamous Name. 

OTTECROSSE. — March 24, at Eaton, Cheshire, the residence of her son-in- 
law, 0. 0. Bunne, Esa., Sabah, widow of Ottiwbll Ottbobossb, 
Esa., late of Eaton, in her 87tb year.” 

We are sorry to add that Ottiwele Otteceosse Bunne has since 
given notice of a change of name. What a pity, as one of Punches 
correspondents remarks, that the day when mis venerable mother 
of the large family of the Eaton Otteceosse Biinnes departed tins 
life was not March 30, instead of March 24. 
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OUR TARS 


FUTURE. 


Deae Pxtech, ^ ^ j to swimming quarters, their noses pointed to the nearest friendly 

I SOPE that this letter, and the illustrations it contains, port, and the word given to strike out in the order and at the pace 
may save onr gallant tars from any scare about the Whitehead tor- best suited to the wind and weather. Cutlasses and axes would be 
pedoes. Suppose out ships are destined to be blown to smithereens ! served out to baffle any attempt of the enemy to catch them in nets, 






by a submarine shock, or'smashed by a floating gun-carriage. The andjprovisions would be carried in watertight caissons. There would, 
worst that could happen would be that the crews would have to of course, always be the chance of their “getting a ship” by the way. 
take the water. Of course they must be fitted for that element — I think the future of the British sailor in war-time promises to be of 





re<3uired to put on Boy ton dresses before going into action, and the most amusing character — little more, in short, than a brief cruise 
trmned to perform the usual movements in blue water as coolly as with in an iron-clad, followed by a prolonged period of aquatic sports and 
dry deck-planks under their feet. ^ pastimes. I am, Mr. P,, yours ever, 

The moment their craft goes from under them they would be piped 


I am, Mr, P,, yours ever, 

A Buota^tt Spibit. 


m SMOKE WITHOUT FIBE. 

Deab Me. PuisrcH, 

I EEAU the other day, iu the Western N'ews, of a diffloulty 
that occurred at a marriage m Stoke Church, Devonport. The ring 
was found missing at the critical moment! This, I believe, has 
often happened before, but somebody has usually had presence of 
mind to find a substitute. On this occasion no ring could be foimd 
among the whole party, and the bride and bridegroom were going 
away— the one grumbling, the other scolding, when, happily, the 
missing linTg was discovered, in the howl of the bridegroom^ s pipe, 
which he had been iU-bred enough to bring to Church in his pocket 
on that day of all days I 

Surely, my dear Mr. Punch, this thing is an alLegpry— a warning 
against the use of the nasty filthy pipe by new married mem lest in 
that bowl, though not inebriating, the link between man and wife — 
as yet too tender to stand smoking— should disappear. 

I am, dear Mr. Punch, your disobedient servant, 

A Smoked Wife. 


SWIMMINU m THE CITY.* 

It may not be generally known that among the Institutions of the 
City of London there exists a special Society for the cxdtivation of 
the manly art of swimming. This is the London Swimming Club, 
quartered at the City of London Baths, Barbican, E.C, On the part 
of this Association, the Secretary, Me. J. Whaidey, announces their 
ofler “to instruct gratuitously all non-swimmers, or to recommend 
professional instructors to those who can afford to pay for tuition,” 
and also — 

To assist the large wholesale houses of the City in forming swimming 
clubs among tbeir employes, having been exceedingly successful in similar 
efforts in the East and West India Book Company, where all candidates for 
employment must either swim or undertake to learn in a stated time/' 

There is an obvious sphere of usefulness for a Swimming Club 
in any Company employing persons about a Dock who may 
tumble into it. 5?heir assistance must also be serviceable to shops 
and City emphgis, who often get into hot water, but not so often, 
as they might to their own advantage, into cold. The principals of 
some of those houses, besides, would be glad to learn how, under 
any circumstances, to keep their heads above water. 


HOW TO CUEB AH ^tMPKtTDEHT ATTACHMElSn:. . 

Materfamilias. What is to be done, my dear? He positively ■ . . 

on her ! ‘ Food eoe the Staeviho Bxtlgaeiahs,— The “Provisions of the 

Paterfamilias. Well, we must try to find him an antidote. Protocol ” ! 
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A KIND SON. 


I P(iterfa77iilias (to his Eldest Son^ who is at BartJiolo^Mw's). George, these 
' ABE UNCOMMONLY GOOD CXGABS I I OAN’T AEFORD TO SMOKB SUCH EXPENSIVE 
Cigars as these.” 

Gmrgo (grcmdly). Fill your Case— fill your Case, Gov’iffER ! ! ” 

THE STUDIOS. 

“bound last.” 

I PitrrAVS and Confidential — ^Look here, Mr, P. It really is not fair to 
pretend that yoTPP K^orter was overcome by the bospitalitjr lie experienced, I 
assure you it was the emotion ; and if I did turn mto Primrose Hill Station- 
House, it was simply because I mistook it for Mb. Fildes’ studio, where I 
understood he was painting* a pendant to his great work “ The Casuals the 
title of which is to be The Mear of the Vdn^’^ an expressive and realistic 
view of the unfortunate convicts, as they are handed from the Police Omnibus 
to the cells. If I might suggest to the Artist, a ^tter title would perhaps be 
** The Cells cmd the BoldP) But this by the way. To say that I was there in 
either a prostrate or a ridiculous position is to stab me with a Primrose ; and as 
to Wills giving me Bird’s Eye, I was not in his stiudio at all last round ; and 
when I was there I was introduced to Miss Cavendish, who, no douht, was 
ordering her portrait or a leash of dramas (a reduction, don’t you see, on taking 
a quantity) ; and though her brilliant optic may have reminded me quite as 
much of Bird’s-Eye as of Cavendish, I Isnow my manners better than to smoke 
before .a lady. All this, as I have intimated above, is strictly private ; and I 
shall take it as a personal affront if you further abuse my confidence and my 
conduct in your next number. Of course, if you didn’t mean it, I apologise. 

Your Beporter grieves to write “ Round Last,” hut circumstances over which 
he has not sufficient control will get the better of him. The fact is, I have had 
a facer from cruel Fate that has knocked me into what is figuratively known as 
“ a cocked hat.” 

I received a card-several cards— elegantly printed, embossed, and gilt- 
edged, from most of the Academicians, all the Associates, and crowds of the 
unappreciated outsiders, begging me “to honour them with a visit,” in fact 
to accept their kind invitations to criticise their works with impartiality and 
enthnsiasm, only—aja.d piere is much virtne in your “ only” — I was expected to 
call on Sunday, the First of April ! How yonr Reporter has no oonsoienoe- 
trouhled vacillations as to the ri^t and wrong of visiting a studio on a Sunday 
afternoon.^ There are no cornfields for him to walk through at that time of 
, year,, and it is too^ chilly to be abroad in the meadows to view the young lambs— 
indeed I don’t think it is good for the young lambs tbemsedves. They run the 


risk of cold, and though cold lamb, with mint-sauce, is not 
to be sneezed at, lamb, with a cold, and sneezing, is not 
pleasant. So as your critic can’t pace the fields to study 
the works of Nature, he does the other thing, sauntering 
lazily from one work of Art to another, with much men- 
tal profit and aesthetic advantage at the same time. But 
your Reporter is not an ordinary bird, to be caught with 
chaff or salt. 

Private views, on the First of April ! Ho, you don’t ! 
Two can play at that old game ! And yet — would you 
believe it P — it was all bond fide, Show-Sunday fell on 
the First this year, and the only— well, I will not say the 
only fool, for I was misled by the cards of invitation, and 
when I went round the studios on Tuesday (it was no use 
going on Easter Monday, you know, for I am told all the 
Artists go out of town on that anniversary to spend the 
proverbial and much-advertised happy day at Rosher- 
ville, or the best substitute for it they can find at 
Brighton or "Woolwich Gardens), all the doors were shut 
in my face with a grin of the shutters, and the informa- 
tion that I knew very well all the pictures had “gone in.” 

What a loss this is to the critical and artistic public, 
my dear Sir, I need hardly point out. Had not this most 
unhappy contretemps interrupted the course of these 
“ rounds,” I might have described Mb. Fbith’s tre- 
mendous effort, which he has entitled “ The Crush — a 
Drawing-room at St. James* s,^^ I might have told how 
on this crowded canvas the Aristocratic Countess, the 
Distracted Dowager, and the Delicate Debutante are 
seen tearing each other’s lace fiounces, brocade trains, 
and damassH fixings, in the desperate charge of the six 
hundred into the presence of Royalty. 

I might have visited the studio of that Academician 
of delicate feelings who puts a fan up when you men- 
tion Etty, and makes studies of the muscular system 
from the stuffed lay-figure— to whom the naked eye is an 
indelicacy, and the hare walls of his own room a painful 
impropriety. I would, probably, hut for that unlucky 
First, have written a sonnet on Mr. Sandys’s grand 
drawing of “ Medusa Defying the Conseguences^^'* or his 
poem in black chalk of ^"'Penelope Chewing her Back 
Uair,^^ though my lines could never come up to the 
I Artist's in purity and grace of outline. 

: I would have told you how Monsieue Tissot (who has 
become so English that he prefers being called Sib Tissot, 
Esquire) received me in his - conservatory, and 
brought out for my decisive eye his charming study called 
I “ The^ Female Four- Oar lour bewitching ballet-girls, 
in sailor costume, rowing with the Artist as coxswain 
down at Henley. I could have given you valuable infer- i 
mation about his allegorical picture, ‘ ‘ Beauty as a BeasV^ 

Mon y cher^'* (he ^ways speaks French to me,) “the I 
British Public wants more Poetry, ^ more Sentiment* Eh 
bien^ I will give it them, mon ami^ — tout chaudJ*^ 

You should have heard how I called on Boughton, 
and saw his Primrose Family looking for themselves 
in a Wood; ” how I revelled in a canvas of Obchabd- 
son’s, fifteen feet long by two in height, called Bill 
Stickers Beware single murdered page lying in 

the right corner with a dagger in his bosom, while the 
top of a middle-aged head-dress, jnst seen above the 
broken bottles, suggests a female interest in the unfortu- 
nate victim, or how I took part in PEttie’s and 

Dagger Fights all point and edge, Snip and Snap, slish 
and slash, like Petruchio^s wife’s gown. 

I could have mentioned Stobey’s Pumps oA Bath 
Beitton RrvrtatE’s “ One Little Pig had nonei*^ Hay- 
wood Habdy’s “ Stampede at the Fbank Holl’s 
“ Undertaker's Delightp TandYxb Bbown’s “ Definitive 
and Decisive Burial of JB[arold*s Body^"* and Rose 
Maddee’s “ Cauliflowers and Melted Butter , But as 
these pictures, like the Critic's Armada, were not in 
sight, 1 could not see them, and so am reluctantly obliged 
to be silent. And, after allj “ silence is golden; ” so pay 
me for mine — a 'cheque will do— and do not, in your 
satirical way, insinuate that I was incapacitated by 
numberless nips (Number Nip^ by the way, is a malig- 
nant fairy who might have tempted me into excesses), 
from standing another Round. 

Ho, Sir, this would he treatment worthy of low and 
scurrilous publications, not received on the drawing- 
room tables of Belgravia, or the boudoir chiffoniers of 
Carlton Gardens. I repeat, Sir, my sllenoe wm due' to 
the fact that Show Sunday h^pened to .fall on the 
First of April— a day of which I wish you many happy 
rettirns. 
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VICTORY OVER VANDALS. 


m . EBILY, Mr, Punch, for a long 

0 time past, in daily pernsing 

0 your contemporaries, your ex- 

flH olamation must liaye been 

^ ‘‘Out on ye, owls! Notlung 

but songs of dolness! Ho 
news, ye newspapers, but the 
most dreary, dlsbeartening, 
dry f Ho relief to Parlia- 
mentaryprose and the pestilent 
Eastern Question?” Well, 
J^W ^ set-off to dis- 

coinfort, to common-place ^d 
twaddle ; to tales of atrocities, 
y outrages, and Vandalisms, 

rail Here is exhilarating intelli- 

raWiiV / geii-ce. I g.uote the Times : — 

HV m /} “Hampstead AND Highgatb 

if wlJa ut I I// V Eailwat. — M u. H.E. Williams 

1 writes to us from Oak Lodge, High- 

— ^ h ^ North 

\m ? Metropolitan High Level Eailway 

^ If «Wmf fi/ tl I j'^st heen withdrawn 

by its promoters. Thug ends, after 
more than one fruitless attempt to 
launch it, a scheme which would 
^ have benefited no one (except its 

promoters), having no single 
feature of public utility to recom- 
mend it, and with the absolute certainty of spoiling two of the finest suburbs 
of London.’” 

Hooray ! These are glad tidings, Sir, to myself at least, as one 
who has the heart that can feel for another. The defacement at the 
hands of the North Metropolitan High Level Railway Company, 
happily averted from Hampstead and TSighgate, is the like of that 
wmeh my Common has been threatened with by the London and 
South-Western. I hope their project of encroachment will be de- 
feated also by the effectual opposition of the Open Space Defenders 
in Parliament to the Eailway interest with their policy of steam 
and iron. But to insure my delivery froip the hands of those Philis- 
tines who are domg their utmost to despoil me by adding inroad to 
Eailroad, pray, Sir, exhort my ParHamentaxy friends and well- 
wishers to use careful watch for the preservation of the pleasant 
vicinage of your suburban Babnes. 

P.S.— It is all ver;^ well to remove all impediments to progress, 
but I dread the abolition of the toll on Hammersmith Bridge, One 
consequence will he that my little quiet promontory, or peninsula, 
will very soon be built all over, and I shall he surrounded and 
suffocated with slums. Who will not be very much the less happy 
for all this, and who any the happier but landlords and builders f 


EEYOLUTIOW AVEBTED! 

Dear M:e^. Punch, 

Mr attention has been called to an article by the Eight 
Sm, Sir Henry Sumiier Mause, K.S.I., &e., in the eurtent number 
of the Fortnightly Iteview (a periodical I am free to say I never read 
before), in which he compares the feudal land-laws of England and 
France, and shows, with convincing clearness, how the main cause 
of the French Eevolution— that which not only brought it about, 
but made it the horrid thing we ail shudder at— was the peculiar j 
hateed of the French peasant to the French seigneor* Ana yet, as 
Sir Henry goes on to show, almost all the incidents of , French 
tenure existed in England as in France. In fact the French peasant 
was blit the English copyholder under another name. How then 
was it, he pertinently asks, that here in England we, having the 
same etils, escaped a like curse ? Do not English hearts burn at 
injustice and wrong ? Do not Englishmen nurse grievances, i^nd 
thirst for revenger Snt EDbnry is not the ’man to ask questions 
and Hien run away from the answers. He tells us why it was. 

Ho one of tl^ incidents of feudal tenure was more oppressive and 
galling than tlie liability of the tenant to do taskwork for his lord. 
In seed-time and at harvest he had to give a day’s w<n:k for nothing. 
He was driven reluotantily to the field, whither he went with a sore 
heart, and whioh he left at ev^tide with muttered curses and h^- 
formed resolves. Sp grew the “ rooted wrong,” whioh it required 
a" Revolution to remove. 

In this England of ours the same liability existed, but instead of 
tears we had laughter— instead of curses, songs. ' How is this ? There 
was, so Sir EDbnry tells xis, a custom in J^gland that though the 
tenant was hound at certain seasons to give. his lord a dccy^s work, the 


lord was hound to give the tenant, at the close of every day so spent, 
a Dinner ! 

There 1 How clear it all seems now ! The mystery is solved. The 
true way oi avertiug revolution is henceforth made plain to the 
meanest understanding. It lies round the dinner-table. 

In course of time, when the lords grew economical, they found 
that Hodge ate a great many more potatoes than he hoed, and they 
therefore ceased to exact the labour and to give the dinner. 

But the effect of the custom survived in the admirable propensity 
of our race to dine together on every possible occasion. It is the 
Dinner, which has saved us, as Sir Henry shows, from horrors 
unspeakable in the past. That it may long continue so to do in the 
future, is the earnest prayer of Tours truly, 

Benjamin Boomersound, 

{Ex Toast-Master, with the sentiment, “ May \ 
our Public Dinners never grow less / ”) 


HEAR MENTONE. 

EXPERIENCE OE AN EYE AND NOSE. 

By an Englishman in Italy, 

The sheen of olive-leafage fiickers o’er ^ 

The shaded valley depths, like guardian steel 
To keep from sxmshine’s ravage the rich store 
Of flowers that those cool treasuries conceal. 

In restful masses stand the pines on high, 

In the deep hush of the unclouded sky. 

The wind from seaward blows : no fitful gust, 

But one harmonious march of fragrant air, 

Brisk with the sharpness of the salt sea-dust, 

Sweet with spring flowers and piny odours rare : 
That breathes, as with a loving hush, to still 
The voice of maidens coming down the hill. 

With laughing eyes beneath the kerchief’s fold, 
And smiling lips and queenly pose and gait. 

They hear their lemon-baskets, filled with gold, 
Like Hreoian nymphs who on some goddesc wait ; 
A living picture in each vivid face, ' 

And balanced form of free and simple grace. 

A hush of converse as they draw anigh, 

A coyness in the lift of nimble feet, 

A consciousness of my regard, a shy 
Half smile of welcome as our glances meet, 

Like windrswept sunshine over April grass, — 

And, Heavens f the whiff of G-axlio as they pass ! 


Opinions Differ. 

“I think it is a matter for congratulation and rejoicing, in the circum- 
stances, that I should have to state that there is a small surplus, no remission 
of taxation, and no intention on the part of the Q-ovemment of imposing any 
new tax.”— Chanobllob. op the Kxohbqubr, Budget Speech, 

Perh 4PS the tax-payer may think otherwise. Perhaps he may 
cc^sider that it is hardly “ a matter for congratulation and re- 
joicing” that there is “no remission of taxation.” Or are we all 
(the (Jhanc^dor or Tm Exchequer excepted) wrong? Is taxa- 
tion a blessing in disguis^ one which onght to make us grateful for 
its imposition, thankful for its continuance, and discontented and 
murniurmg when it is remitted ? 


Jfo Smoke without (Poetic) Fire. 

Here is one of the neatest things in poetical advertisement PwwcA 
has come across for spme time. It is from the Burnley Advertiser : 


Gaily Young Eergusqn 
P urchases his Cigars 
At Blaze&’s shop, 
Where the best are. ' 


It is from the Burnley Advertiser : 

“ When he wants good Smoking Mix- 
And Snuff for his nose ; [ture, 
Craily Young Ferguson 
P urchases those.” 


Tke air aimed at seems to be the <mee fashionable Gaily the 
Trovdtadour ; ’* but the advertiser may say of his metre, as Fushos 
says of his tob^o, “ Short out or long to me are all the same,” 


4 SPEAXIR TO SOME PURPOSE. 

The favGuiate interlocutory ejaculation of Ahmed Vepix Pasha, 
Speaker of the Turkish Parliament, it seems, is SilssP How 
^"Siiss ” in Herman means “ sweet.” In Turkish it means “ Shut 
up ! ’’—which is short and not sweet. 
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[PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





LA.V Committees have 
nmeh to answer for. 

Aprils,) 
— Mb. Botjbke, in 
answer to a q.nes- 
tion about reputed 
Turkish outeages 
on^ Christians in 

Bosnia and Herzegovina, read long extracts from dispatches of Me. 
Holmes, declaring he knew nothing about the outrages referred to, 
but giving, instead, particulars of oukages on inoffensive Turks by- 
offensive Christians, 

According to Me, Holmes, all the mischief in these parts is owing 
to the Slav Committees which bring about Christian brigandage 
—miscalled insurrection— and that again has naturally dmwn on 
Turkish retaliation, and then we have a fuss made about “out- 
rages” and “atrocities.” 

5Ie. Holmes apparently considers the Turks in Bosnia a very ill- 
used race* And StE. Holmes is on the spot— and has been there 
ever so long, and knows all about it— in a general way. 

Me. Botjekb evidently enjoyed reading his despatches, as much as 
the Ministerial majority hearing them. To be sure Me. Poestee 
was ill-bred enough to ask, even after the reading, whether Me. 
Holmes had been instructed to inguire into the particular oases of 
outrages referred to, and had so in<gLuired ; but Me. Botjekb pro- 
•ly rebuked such peddling, pettifogging curiosity, and declared j 
as the Consul was on the spot, he must know best what was i 


worth inquiring into and what wasn’t, and that it wasn’t for people 
here to be giving him directions, and did Me. Foestee know what 
telegrams to those out-of-the-way places cost ? Altogether Botjekb’s 
night wi’ Holmes maybe pronounced a great success. In Stock-Ex- 
change style we should describe the Eastern market: “atrocities 
flat; and outrages below par” — ^with no symptoms of rallying, 



enny got rid of. Among the topics of conversation were House of 
ijords officers iu general, their work and pay, and among them 
Blaok-rod in particular, who is to have a flxed salary of JB2000, 
instead of twice as much from fees which now are to be paid 
into the Exchequer, out of which John* Bull is to m^e between two 
and three thousand a year. It occurs .to Funch that, perhaps, those 
who pay the fees might claim to be heard in the matter. In 
oases of objectionable Office charges Punch has observed that the 
House’s notion of reform, and still more the Treasury’s, is not 
to abolish fees for doing nothing, but to transfer them ^fium the 
Officer to the Treasury. 

A good deal of grumbling about the cost of Suryeyors jand the 
number of Surveys under the Merchant Shipping Act. What would 
people have P First they insist on surveyors and surveys, and then 
they quarrel because the one find plenty of work to do, and the 
other cost money 1 Poor Sm Chaeles Addbblet may oomplaia, as 
the drummer did, of the unreasonahleness of the man he was flogging, 
“ Hit high, or hit low, there ’s no pleasing you.” 



172 


PimCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Apbil 21, 1877. 



APPROPRIATE. 

Boy sings ^“ Says the old Obadiah to the Yoiwa Obadiah, 

‘ I BBOIN TO FBBIi BATHER DRY.’ ” 


'Whea tlife Mutiny Bill came on, Sea A. Goedont rose to deprecate ! 
the bringittg of the whole body of Militia Officers under that for- 
midable measure. Mr. Peter Taylor complained of the Mutiny 
Bill being rammed down Ms throat at a quarter to one o’clock. 
Fancy courteous Hardy ramming anything down anybody’s throat, 
at any hour, in these mild days. Though he might have been ex- 
cused if he had tried to ram something down the throats of that 
pestilent pair, Biooar and Parnell, when they rose, like unwhole- 
some exhalations, one after the other, against going into Committee, 
and BDotDT, amidst a chorus of laughter, at ouoe knocked under 
to the infliction. 

If this goes on, something will have to he done ! The idea of a dis- 
cussion on the Mutiny Bill! We shall next have Magna Charta 
made matter of a motion by Dr, Kenealt. 

Tuesday. — Sir. W. Barttelox— and no wonder— wants to know 
about Outbreaks of Cattle-plague at Willesden. A good many, 
besides Sir Walter, want to know more on this very unpleasant 
subject than the Privy, or any other, Council can tell them. One 
partioularly ugly fact in the matter is the possibility, if not 
more, that it may be the inspectors who disperse the germs of 
infection. If that be so, we may well ask, * ‘ Quis custodiet ipsos cus- 
todes $ ” — ^who will inspect the inspectors and disinf eet the disin- 
fectors ? 

Mr. Cooper is to have Ms Committee on aggravating old 
Father Thames’s trick of getting out of his bed in wet weather, 
though the Lords axe about to have their own Select Committee on 
B/iver Conservancies and their duties, a reference one might have 
thought big enough to take in even Father Thames and his tricks. 

PJi^br Taylor, that mortal enemy of the “harmless necessary 
Cat,’/ wks mthin 42 of getting it chivied out of tiie l?’avy— mthout 
leaving one of its nine tails behind. Punch is inclined to parody 
the Laureate, “ The Cat is going — ^let him go ? ” Now we have coine 
down to seyem floggings a year, it would seem as if it can hardly hd 
worth keeping so many Cats to catch so few mice. Still Captains Hk^ 
to know there is a Cat in the cupboard, to be let out of the hag on great 
occasions — as Judges Hke to nave a gallows to fall back oh, in 
extreme eases. But the Navy Cat is doomed, though all know Oats to 
he the hardest of diers, and tMt one seems to ectrry a life, if hot tiwa 
lives, at each of Ms nine tails. 

Taylor all but triuhsphed over FG-EhTON and 
Cat, ,^R Kobeet Anstruther, with nothing stronger than justiee 
and the national conscience for supporters, edmpletely triumphed 


over the Government, on Ms motion for completing the reparation 
stiU due by England to one of its greatest and most hardly-used 
naval heroes, the late Lord Dundonald. What need to tell the 
story that shames us all— of the hero’s undeserved disgrace, and 
England’s— or rather her Ministers’— long delayed atonement for it ; 
and,— when after eighteen years* undeserved exclusion from the 
Service he had so- helped to make glorious, Lord Dtjndonald, a 
grey-haired, shattered, impoverished, but still uneonquered man, 
was restored to his naval rank — ^how Ms pay for all those years of 
unmerited exclusion from the field of honour, duty, and service, was 
still withheld. , , , 

Thanks to her blood, Britannya has always had the good feelmg to 
blush for this ; and to-night showed she had pluck besides to 
brush aside the pitiful pleadings of the Government that would have 
sacrificed justice to miserable technicality or more miserable nig- 
gardliness. V Angleterre le veult—snoA^ of course. La Heine le veult — 
and so “ Let eight be done.” The death-bed demand of the grand 
old iH-used Admiral will be granted, and the little he could leave 
to the inheritors of his honours will he increased by. what the 
Government so long kept hack from the hero himself. 

How Sir Stafford Northcote came to play, not for the first 
time, the childish game of first squaring up, and then knucklmg 
down, Punch not knowing cannot say. But call you this “leading 
of your friends ? ” Punch calls it sneaking after them. 

Mr. James moved to empower the House to poke its nose 
into the City Companies — ^their revenues, and the spending thereof. 
The House prefers dipping its beak into their loving-cups, and 
tucking its legs under their mahogany. “Not for Ja^s” — such 
mighty matters. The Companies dine too festivously it may he; 
possibly ehtertain “not wisely but too well ; ” but Punch, like Par- 
liament, is an honoured guest at the guild-tables, and why should 
he, or it, turn round to rend its entertainers ? Else why has 
England the inestimable blessing of a Conservative Government ? 

PSeasb seconded the amendment! Green ^ pease, indeed, if he 
thought anytMng was ^to come of it I Isaac forbade the sacrifice. 
Cotton thrust himself in the ears of the House to bar hearing of 
such an impious demand. Bowybr shot Ms bolt, and Mt that centre 
!of John Bull’s ^e, on which is written “ private propputy ” in 
letters of gold. Forsyth, lawyer-like, showed there was “ no 
ease ” against the Companies, except that their dinners were too 
good, and had often disagreed with him (Forsyth) — the only dis- 
a|preement that had ever darkened the sweet mtercourse between 
him and those dear guilds. Jenkins wrestled with Sir A. Peel for 
the Speaker’s eye, and caught it, but alas I catcMng the Speaker’s 
eye is not winning the House’s ear ; and though E. J. discharged a 
voUey of hard facts, they hurt not, only rattled. And finally the 
Solicitor-Genbral laid the verdant wreath of a maiden 'speech 
upon the head of the guardian goddess of Guildhalla— and proved 
that the Livery Company was the Club of its day, only on a 
grander scale, and with nobler objects mixed with its baser ele- 
ments of eating and drinking ; and amidst the cheers of a jubilant 
majority, deprecated the idea that private property was to be unset- 
tled by any impertinent rudeness of the Parliamentary inquiry kind. 

Alas, what was James’s powder against such great guns! So 
James got what he deserved — a majority of 96 against Mm, in a 
division of 168 to 72. 

On the Town Councils and Local Boards Bill, Biggar stopped the 
way, as usual. 

Wednesday. — Mr. Waddy moved his Bill for Compulsory Hegis- 
tration of Newspaper Proprietors, wMeh Mr. Cowen opposed, unless 
coupled with repeal of the law which makes newspaper proprietors 
criminally as w^ as civilly responsible for tbe acts of tiieir employ is. 
Mr. Cowen is a newspaper proprietor and knows where the shoe 
pmehes. But everybody knew where Mb. Waddy meant Ms shoe to 
pinch— and it was clear that it had pinched in that quarter, when 
the Irrepressible Doctor rose to defend those practices of the English- 
man wMoh Englishmen condemn. He declared that he had been 
ruined by “telling the truth” (!), and that had he been a slave, a 
coward, a liar, and a man ready to justify falsehood, he would not 
have been in his present position. Now the Doctor’s position in the 
House may he a paioful one, hut he was scarcely wise to refer to it 
so pointedly. TMs reference provoked ironicM cheers : th^y provoked 
the Doctor into scomftil aUnsion to the “ moan quarter ” they came 
from; that provoked Mr. Sulliva^t iMo as ,neat a thon^ng of 
the Doctor and Ms antecedents— press and other— as Irish cleverness 
ever succeeded in veiling under terms that the Sfeakbr could not 
take hold of ; that provoked the Doetor, when ths Division carried 
the House into the lobbies, to caH Mb, ISullivan a haughty and 
altogether unparliamentary name— with no veil whatever; and 
that brought Mr. Suixtvan back to teU Mr. SpbakSJr what the 
Doctor had done ; that brought the Doctor on Ms legs— to admit 
: the naughty .ilame ; and that compelled Mb. SpEAKEh — after a 
I momeht’i hesitation, as the haughty word had been used in the 
lobby and hot in the House— oh the suggestion of Mb. Forsoeb, 
seconded by Mb. Cboss, to call on the Doctor to withdraw the 
naughty name and apologise for having hsed it, wMch the Doctor 
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SKETCHJED m OXFORD STREET, OYER PARECfTS AND GOTTO’S, ON ALL FOOLS’ 

DAT (APRIL 1st). 


A GOOD BEGINNING. 


As a student of Natural History and 
Esculent Economy, Mr* JPunch h&s mnoli 
pleasure in quotm^tke compendious Police 
itenort annexed. The other day — 


** At Bow- Street, Sir James Ingham granted 
the 'first summonBes, seven in number, under the 
"Wild Fowls Preservation Act, 39 & 40 Tict. 
c. 29, s. 2, against three poulterers fish- 
mongers for having in tneir possession wild 
ducks, plovers, &c.” 

Since hshmongers turned poulterers by 
seUinff game and wildfowl out of season, 
they have lost that special character for 
probity which Hamlet^ gives them when, in 
reply to Pohmus^s disavowal of being a 
fishmonger, he rejoins, “Then I wonld 
you were so honest a man.” Nobody can 
consider a dealer in habitual complicity 
with poachers and the like rogues worthy 
to be picked out as an example of honesty. 
That virtue, it is to be hoped, will he en- 
forced on fishmongers and poulterers by 
proceedings under the abovenamed statute, 
now that me Press having taken up offences 
against it, the Police are taking up the 
offenders. 


Disappearance of a Forger. 

The Italian Astronomers are seeking 
most anxiously for the Planet Yulcan, said 

post in the^Seavens. We are very much 
afraid the old smith will be found forging 
the weapons of Mars. Incjuire at Kjlxtpp’s or 
Abmstboitg’s. 


did. and so the matter ended—leaving Stoke to be congratulated on 
sucn a Member, the Press on such an assertor of its liberty, and the 
House on such an illustration of the liberty in practice. 

Thursday * — The Irrepressible Doctor up again, declaring, in a 
notice he gave of questions he meant to ask, that he did not regret 
having caued Me. Sxjij:.ryAE by the naughty name yesterday, though 
be had been compelled to apologise for it. This is quite in the 
Doctor’s manner. He was at once called TipoJi by the Spbakbe to 
apologise for not regretting, which he did. The Doctor seems always 
ready to apologise, and then to “ go and do it again,” 

And then came the Budget. Aid the Budget came to— nothing*. 
As SiE Staefobd calculates on a margm of £226,000, between his 
estimated revenue of £79,020,000 and Ms estimated expenditure of 
£78,794,044, he feels himseB: driven neither to the “inexhaustible 
bottle ” nor the inexhaustible income-tax payer. That so long- 
growing boy— Revenue, having ceased to grow, there is no need of 
new measures for his financM suit in 1877-78. If only his last 
year’s clothes prove big enough for him ! 

Friday * — ^The Lords reassembled. Creation announced of a new 
Chancery Judge. 

{Commons HAETiyeiay’s motion for papers in connection 
with the Protocol, brought up his Lordship, SlE Y. Haecoubt, 
Me. Foestth, Snt C. Dilke, and Me, Goschen— to speak for the 
Turkish Christians, their claims on Europe, and the duty of en- 
forcing these on the Turk even by co-operation with Russia and 
coercion if need he, under the paramount obligations of duty, 
right and humanity— and Mb. Haedt, Snt William: Peazeb, 
De. Kenbalv, Me. Roebuck, Me. Haiseuet, Me. Butlee-John- 
STOEE, and the Chaecelloe op the Exchequee,— to speak for the 
Turkish Government, its pluck in resisting the pressure of the 
Powers, the duty of standing aloof from Russia and coercion, and 
the paramount obligations of self-interest. The ease on both sides 
was put clearly, strongly, and at length ; bnt of course, no motion 
came of it- and no division. Me. Ha buy does not adrnit that the 
last word tor peace has yet been spoken, though the Fons Asinorum 
has broken down. Nothing like hardihood.- Punch can only see the 
war-cloud drawing nearer and nearer. What will the face oi Europe 
be like, ^hen it rolls away after having discharged its thunders? 


yobe&hibe ATEOcnr ! 

We read in the Times that the bo^es of the four Latin iDoctors 
not long since removed from Bristol^ have been fixed, one on j^ch 
of the pinnacles of the tower gf East Herlerton Church. MacColl 
to the rescue! 


MARRIAGE UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 

Dear Me. Puhch, 

Heeb is a little bit of news, which may be interesting to 
some of your Young Lady readers : — 

“ An Armenian wife, until she becomes a mother, never speaks to anybody 
but her busband, excepting in a whisper. She is not allowed even to converse 
with her nearest relations. Her jewellery and dress can only be shown to 
those of her own sex.” 

What a comfort it is that England is not like Ajmenia 1 Y^o 
would ever wish to marry, if one was not allowed to speak, excepting 
in a whisper, nor to wear one’s diamonds when one went ont to 
dinner ? Why* half the pleasure of a bride consists in showing her 
new finery, ana in talking of her trousseau 1 and fancy being forced 
to do so m a whisper, as though one were ashamed of it I To be 
sure, Armenian wives may make exception of their husbands from 
theic usual mode of whispering, and just conceive, poor things, how 
they must revel in the privilege ! Oh, my goodness I how my tongue 
would go at my dear Joheht, if I might not raise my voice excepting 
when 1 talked to him I Geealbine Geey maee 

{nh Boxtecee). 


CHRISTIANITY PER ADYERTISEMENT. 

Pdhch can quite understand Ihe comfort of getting really god- 
fearing servants, for they are .likeliest to be true to their masters 
aud their duly. But he doubts if the best way to get them is to 
advertise this particular requirement in large letter^ as thus, m 
these two advertisements — llLe one from a North of England, the 
other from a Scotch, paper : — 

W ANTED, a capable General WORKING WOMAN, in a small, 
qiiiet family in the country. A Christiaii at heart, a Teetotaller, and a 
Singer would be valued. — ^Address, &c. 

W ANTED, as HOUSEKEEPER, a Christian Female. Accustomed to 
Poultry.— Address, &c. 


A Teetotal fiEUBaMSTENiHG {for the worst of smrits)*-^lt is a 
misnomer to call Gin “ Old Tom.” It ought to ^^onainated 
“ Old ' 

Motto foe the Fiem. — “ Order is Heaven’s first law.” 
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“ The Speakeb said the statement the House had just limned to 

OH^ IF WE WEEE TUEKS ! — }ie was sure did eq[ual honour to the heart andhead of the Honour- 


** The House of 
Commons met at 
four o^clock, 

“Me. Wh-ll-x 
rose to call the atten- 
tion of the House to 
the condition of a 
certain unfortunate 
nobleman languish- 
ing in Dartmoor. 
He also wished to say 
a few words about 
the alleged fasting 
during Lent of De, 
Manning. 

“The Speakee.— 
‘ Shut up, you ineff- 
able donkey ! ^ 

“Me. B-gg-e 
(Me. Wh-ie-y 
havmg retired) said 
that he had put on 
the paper motions 
for the reading that 
day six months of 
thirty -six Bills of 
avowed public uti- 
lity. Still, he had 
noobjectionto learn- 
ing from the Chair 
{for whichhe had the 
utmost respect) the 
opinion of the Eight 
Hon. G-entleman 
upon the course he 
proposed to pursue. 

* ‘The Speaxeb said 
all he had to say on 
the matter was con- 
tained m his recom- 
mendation to the last 
speaker, which he 
' hegged to repeat. 

“Me.P-eis'-l(Me. 

B-GG-Ehavingwith- 


ments) said he was r 
most desirous of 
reading a rather 
voluminons series of 
extracts from a mis- 
cellaneous coUeotion 
of Blue Books. Be- 
fore commencing his 
entertainment, how- 
ever, he was very 
desirous of learning 
the Speakee’s 
opinion upon the 
matter. He might 
here say that he re- 
garded the Chair 
with feelings of the 
liveliest respect and 
admiration. 

“The Speaeek said 
itwasve^ gratify- 
ing to him to hear 
such very flattering 
senliments, and aU 
the more so as his 
only acknowledg- 
ment of them must 
be conveyed in the 
same useful dissyl- 
lable — ‘ Donkey 1 ’ 



IN THE HEAD AND FEET. 

Wife ( reproachfully ), “ Oh, Geoegb !— again I ” 

Musband , “ Beg t'e Pae’n, my dtae !— noeabirofit— been t’seb Wesht’k an’ 
O’Leary Walkin’ eoxjn* an’ eoun’ an* eottn’ — ^ma’ mb jush a li’le Girey—thash ai*l ! 
Besides, got a Pair op those ‘ Screwed Boots ’ on. Seen ’em Advertised— haven’t 

YOU?” 


stances of the case), 

‘ Donkey ! ^ 

“SirT-sCh-mb-s 
then retired amidst 
much cheering. 

“ Mr. H-lms said 
tjhat for many 
months he had been 
preparing a long 
speech about Army 
Keform. He knew 
very little of the 
subject, but was pre- 
pared to occupy the 
time of the House 
fully for several 
hours. He lived, as 
a general rule, in 
Scotland, and more 
than once had de- 
clined to be present 
at the inspection of 
the Militia Eegi- 
ment stationed in 
the borough he had 
the honour to re- 
present. He be- 
lieved he had been 
invited to that in- 
spection so that he 
might see with his 
own eyes that his 
absurd attacks upon 
that Constitutional 
Porce were unme- 
rited. Under these 
ciccumstances, be- 
fore commencing his 
harangue, he would 
be very glad to listen 
to any remark the 
Speaker (who well 
merited his esteem) 
had to offer upon 
the occasion. 

‘ ‘ The Speaker said 
he was always ready 
to oblige any Mem- 
ber of this honour- 
able House, and 
therefore would con- 
flne himself to ob- 
serving, ‘Don- 
key!’ 

“ Mb, H-ems hav- 
ing resumed his seat, 
the real business of 
the Sitting was com- 
menced without fur- 
ther interruptions.” 


Art 

Intelligrence. 

Hot satisfied with 
making the Albert 
Memorial like an 
over-grown drink- 
ing-fountain, it is 
now proposed to 
cover it with a gi- 
gantic cucumber- 
name, as an antees- 
thetic pendant to the 
growth, which only 
L of the shareholders, 
mds, but will hardly 


Books) said that he had several hobbies to ride. The exercise would empty sound, ever fill, much to the chagrin of the shareh 
consume a large amount of very valuable time. Under these err- The Memorud is not a beautiful picture as it stands, but will 1 
oumacfcanoes he would be glad to take a hint from the Speaker— a be improved by framing and glazing. 

Right Honourable Gentleman fox whom he had the greatest possible 

veneration. ‘ The Public Health.— Hone the worse for the Budget. 






Apbil 21, 1877.] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEI. 


177 


DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 














. j professes to send ns 

telegrams daily the 

private cable with -wMcblbe has fnmislied himself. These messages are not transmitted 
to ns direct, bnt throngh a friend of his, who can interpret the cipher. We do not, for 
one moment, throw a donbt on Our Representative’s integrity, bnt we cannot forget that 
one of Onr Representatives did not go to India, though he pretended to accompany 
H.R.H. the Pjbince of Wales on his tour, and therefore as once bitten, tvsdce shy,’’ we 
must make assurance doubly sure (though nothing can double or equal Our Representa- 
tive’s assurance, if he is not at this moment riding to Khiva) before we oifer ourselves as 
guarantees to the Public for his good faith. We publish his last letter before starting, 
wMch we consider as an important item'in the case. 

Deae Sih, 

The horse suited me to a T. He has been packed up, so much paid on account, 
and he ^is now off for Dover. Of course I shaR not ride him this side of the Channel. 
My equestrian career will begin between Paris and St. Petersburg. At one time I had 
got a great mind (I always have a great mind, so that ’s nothing new) to ride to Khiva on 
a bicycle. But for political reasons, which you will appreciate, I have given up the idea. 
I was afraid that some confusion would ariseintheManommedanor Russian mind between 
Bicycle and Protocol; and any complication at this moment should he, particularly, 
avoided. 

I enclose the list of subscriptions for my J ourney to Khiva. They look very well^'; — 

£ s, d. 

One who Knows You . , . , . . . . . . . . . , 0 10 0 

One who doesn't Know you, and doesn’t Want to .. ,, 0 5 0 

A Friend -who would see you further first .. .. *. 100 

A Few of the Inmates at Colney Hatch (j>er the Milkman) 0 3 l| 

A Constant Reader, who is most anxious that you should go to Khira, and stop there . . 10 0 Q 

ARealLady * ..003 

A Resident at Jericho , 0 1 1 

Three Stamp Collectors at Bath . . . . 0 > 0 4^ 

One who wishes you may get it .4 1000 0 0 

A Believer ^ -.2 5 

A Weary Admirer - . . . . . . . 0 12 6 

A. S. S 20 0 0 

One who has met you once, and is glad to hear of your going away for a considerable 
time, (N.B. — ^This donation is on condition of your being away for six months. 

It will be continned yearly, if you never return to England.) 50 0 0 


A Job-master (who -will willingly supply s. d. 
the horse for riding to Khiva, if paid 

in advance) 0 2 6 

One who never wants to see you again . 100 0 0 

Central Pressure Association . . . , 0 1 6 

A True Friend (on condition of your 
going to Khiva, and not writing 
anything at ah for the next ten years) 500 0 0 

With numerous others, with or without con- 
ditions. However, on the, strength of a certaia 
amount down, and promises, I have started — 
or, I should say, before you receive this, I 
shall have started ; for 

I ’m off to Ehiva early in the morning, 

I ’m off to Khiva afore de broke o* day I 
I ’ll fill my bag mth lots of little yellow boys, 

I ’m off to E^iva afore de broke o’ day ! 

And so farewell for the present. You’ll 
have a telegram from me in less than no time. 
Terms for telegrams will vary according to 
the length of the message, the value of the 
communication, and the distance to be travelled 
hy the electric spark. But don’t he alarmed, 
you are safe in the hands of 

Toue RiDiNa Repeesentative. 
Here follows the 

DIARY. 

{On the. road to Khiva,) 

Tuesday, — ^Left St. Petersburg early. [I 
pass over my ride from Paris to St. Petersburg, 
as nothing happened of any consequence. 1 
was belated for one night, and ran short of 
provisions; hut — you know what a good 
Legerdemainist I am — well, I made an 
omelette in my hat, drank a glass of Pommard 
(this sounds like something for the hair, hut it 
isn’t, when properly pronounced) from the 
inexhaustible bottle (both tricks axe worth a 
traveller’s while to le^n— and for a soldier 
the cannon-ball in the hat is most useful, — of 
course I have the whole hag of tricks with me), 
made an orange tree grow, took an orange for 
dessert, and went to 3.eem Next afternoon I 
was ready— aye ready.] Rode for fifty miles, 
7.30 a.m:. — Came on a dead Flat. No name or 
address. Wondered who he was. Telegraphed 
to Necropolis Company to say there was a job 
on hand, would they undertake it ? 

8.60. — ^Yery cold. Saw a Frozen Sound. 
This will give you some idea of what Neoeetti 
AND Zambea might mean when they say. 
How cold it has been to-day ! ” Always 
thought (till I knew they sold barometers) 
that Negeetti and Zambea were clog-dancers, 
or nigger duettists, at a Music Hall, with a 
breakdown. Wonderful sight a Frozen Sound, 
Perhaps it was the last sound uttered by the 
dead Flat. I put it into my cornet-d^piston^ 
and blew it to warm it. “ No effects,” as they 
say at my bank. My Driver, who accompanies 
me on a sleigh (this isn’t a musical instrument, 
so you mustn’t be misled when I say he 


“ accompanies me on it”), observed that “he 
thought it was an echo from the hOls, which 
had lost its way, and been frozen to death.” 


12 mid-’day, — Stopped to lunchski, as we 
call it in this coiintry. The Driver eats tallow 
candles, wheel grease, and drinks wichsM — a 
Russian spirit distilled from candle-ends. A 
Russian never takes a bath, he always goes in“ 
fot a dip, 

2. — ^Between Drjnkomaviski and Bakkakhan. 
Lost our way, and dined with a farmer. He 
sfilid he thought there wouldn’t be any wAr. 
,At least he hadn’t heard anything about it. 
After dinner, I slept in a pigstye. and resumed 
.my jouniey at 4 a.m. Took with me a little 
pig. Poor little chap, he squealed very niuch, 
and nearly woke the farmer, who would have 
been i^rieved to part vdth him. 0o I put a 
l^g in its inouth, and thiis avoided what might 
have been a painful scene. Removed gag when 
at a distance of two miles from the farm. I 
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I A WORI) OK WINE MEASUKE. 

In a colixmii of news the following remark 
is made in the Morning Post respecting an 
oddly named liquor desorihed as “this in- 
defectible wine ” ; — 

“ Loni) Bolingbuoke (we tbink) maintained 
ridicule was the test of truth : the Specialite 
Sherry has passed this test most amply, for it 
has had no small share of ridicule ; but, iu spite 
of all, it holds its own.” 

But non constat that because ridicule is 
the test of truth, it is also the test of wine. 
Kobody dreams of ridiculing true port or 
sherry, although one hundred and twenty- 
sia: gallons of them, we know, make a butt. 


Suppression by Hose and Jet. 

The House of Commons laughed oon- 
sumedly when ever- vigilant Petee Tatiob 
described the very original way of the 
Holbom Yestry of bringing the law to bear 
on the Sunday traders in Leather Lane, 
viz., by drenching their goods with car- 
bolic acid from a water-cart. The Yestry 
must have borrowed the notion from re- 
corded cases of mobs dispersed by fire- 
engines. The Yestry deserves the credit 
of Laving discovered a short, sharp, and 
decisive process for abating what is, no 
doubt, to all respectable Holbomers, a very 
serious nuisance; though, perhaps, small 
Sunday buyers, as well as Sunday sellers, 
may have something to say on the matter. 
But is the Yestry guite sure that the pale 
of the Law will hold carbolic acid P 

Travellers See Strange Things. 

“ It would,” says a commercial journal, 
with less elegance than perspicacity, “ be 
^ curious to follow one pound of China or 

nA\A/M nM ucD Italian silk through its various processes 

uUWN UN rlbK. till it reaches a silk iress.” Ko doubt; 

Butcher. ** You ^ve not been ’avin' so many Pints this last Week oe two, Ma’am.” l>Ht would it not be still more curious to 
Lady {who Juts "been dabbling in American beef, but does not dare say so). “ Er — ^NO — ^ER — 

WE ’VE HAD A GOOD DEAL OP SENT US LATELY BY SOME PjlIBNDS IN THE KORTH. YOU mmU through dlttO tO dlttO f 

KNOW I ” ' 


ButcJter, “Indeed, Ma’am! Kow, what sort op Game do they send you in the The Degree op Bung. — ^Licentiate of 
Month o’ April, Ma’am ?” the Bench of Beaks. 


shall educate this pig : as he has commenced by having a “ gag ” 
in his mouth, perhaps I had better bring him up for the stage. Put 
my horse tandem-fashion in the sleigh, so as to allow myself more 
leisure for teaching the pig, 

11 A,M.— Pig already beginning to master his letters. I fancy some 
one has given him his mdSments before. There is a twinkle in his 
eye that I don’t half like. One thing is comparatively reassuring, 
, he does not show much aptitude for cards. 

jPndoy,— Came to a sign-^st. Examined it. Pound I had been 
for two days riding towards Persia. Worked my compass and took 
a turn to the right. After lunchsJcif had half a game at Beggar 
my Keighbour with the Pig, and rode on. Pig improving, but still 
stupid. He will cry whenever he sees the Ace of Spades, and I can’t 
make out why. The sleigh-driver doesn’t know. 

6 pjt.— Cold and raw. So cold and so raw that I shall be very 
glad when it ’s hot and q^uite done. Arrived at a shebeensTci rejoicing 
m’&e sign of The Itose Bud* Called for some of their best, and 

nipi^d’ it m the Bud. Gave Piggy a drop of strong wickshi. 
It made his tail curl. Piggy vain of the effect, but evidently much 
pl^edj^and wanted to play me at Scarte. Refused. But what I 
Wmdo is to teach Piggy jOI Poufs. If he learns it, I can make a 
lort^e, as no onej^ows the game out here. Sat up all night 
hard at work with Piggy. Driver asleep. 

If ext Bay* Met a Tarto Gentleman on the road. He asked us to 
ware his toner mth as they call it here. 

We accepted; my sleigh-dnver, myself, and the pig. The Tartar 
Gentlei^ got the worst of it at dinner, as we were three to one. 

dnmer played him at AH Poura. The Tartar Gentleman won 
the tot game, hut we flayed three more. Geared him out of his 
roubles, and rode on quickly in the direction of Khiva. 


The Tartar Gentleman subsequently rode away to the nearest 
Police Station. In consequence of this, we had a diflB.cnlty later on 
at a Russian Sfaskunhouski, but fortunately made friends with the 
Inspektorski, who was much amused with the Pig’s tricks, also with 
my omelette in the hat, inexhaustible bottle, and little Joey in the 
bag.^ I gave him an invitation to call on me whenever he might be 
coming to town, and then rode on, briskli, as we say in Russia, in 
the direction of Khiva. Rub a Russian the right way, and you 
won’t catch a Tartar. Expect next telegram in a couple of days, as 
snow-storms have set in, and there ’s a talk of Wolves coming down 
and attacking Travellers. Kow for real excitement ! 

I don’t wish to throw any discredit on a gallant officer, but no 
one_ knows Captain Burnaby on the road that I am riding to 
Khiva. Odd. Just heard a Wolf in the distance. If one comes 
too near, I shall mention Mr. Gladstone’s name to him, and see if 
that will frighten him. Ko signs of one at present. Great cry, but 
very little Wolf, 

Bote ^ivate to Bditor). — ^Please pay the livery-stable keeper, 2a, Green 
Street, Horsemonger Lane, for my last three weeks’ hire. I told him you’d 
settle with him regularly, and I ’ll settle with yon on my return. Mind, not 
more than eighteenpence an hour. 


CHURCH AND STAKE. 


Amongst the distmguished Gergymen who have lately come for- 
ward to take part in the current clerical disputes, is one whose 
nme may suggest a consolatory refieotion, the Rev. Dr. IAons. 
What a cohort to' thi^ that, for all the burning questions now in 
debate amongst ecclesiastics, the Church has not more' than one of 
its irons in the fire. 
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HE THOUGHT HE WAS SAFE. 

IrascihU Old (jreniU7na7u Boy X Comb I "Wb-Xt the Devil should I buy 
X Comb fob? You don't see any Hair on my Head, do you?” 

Unlicensed Eawher. “Lor’ bless yer, SirI— yer don’t want no 'Air on 
TER 'Ead for a Tooth-Comb ! ! ” 


COOL, VERT ! 

The following impudeHt advertisement appeared tlie other day in a widely- 
circulated Western paper : — 

A Comfortable HOME OFFERED, in a Cl€rgymarL‘’s family;, in South Devon, to a 
Lady willing to pay £40 a year and devote some time daily to instruction (good 
French, and German). — Address, &;c. 

The young Lady who wrote to the address given with this wonderfully cool 
ofEer received the following reply, which Punch thinks worth giving verbatim : — 

** Madam, — Mr. has commissioned me to reply to your letter received this morn- 
ing. Mb. is a widower ; I have managed his household since his wife’s death, for the 

last six years. Besides Mr. and myseu, the family consists of two young ladies, aged 

sixteen and eighteen, and two little hoys, eight and eleven respectively ; the younger of 
these you would be required to teach, as he is backward, I think one hour a day would be 
sufficient for him at first. Could you teach the rudiments of Latin } as he would ultimately 
require it. Good French, and German is necessary for the young ladies. They are pre- 
paring for the Cambridge Local, and attend classes under a Master for the other branches, 
Music included ; at the same time they would much value any assistance you could give 
them in their English, studies, by way of explanation, in Grammar and j^thmetic, for 
instance. They have no time at present for Drawing, but might be glad of it afterwards. 
May I ask if you Siug ? I can most decidedly promise you a comfortable and happy 
home. "Wq are a few minutes’ walk from the sea, and the Plymouth Hoe is a pleasant 
promenade. The Devonshire scenery is very good. The young ladies, I think, would be 
able to take in French and German about three times a week, about two hours each day, 
as their time at present is very much taken up ; however, this, if you come to us, jom 
could talk over with them. Y^’ould you mind sharing a large and airy bed-room with 
them, if necessary ? as I hardly know yet whether I should he able to offer you a separate 
one. You would find them pleasant and ladylike girls. We have one or two local 
associations in the town, if you like joining the classes. I think I have now mentioned 
aU pmticulaxs, and shall he pleased to hear from you as soon as possible, — Believe me, &c.** 

The young Lady replied, expressing her regret that she could not avail 
herself of these proiered advantages. 

“ The truth is” (she added) " I have accepted an engagement at a salary of £100 a year, 
where my duties will be scarcely heavier than with you, and where I shall have a large 


and airy room for my own separate use. I trust this delay will 
cause you no inconvenience in dealing with the many applica- 
tions you have doubtless received, and hope you may soon meet 
with a lady, knowing four languages thoroughly, who, in return 
for her meals and the third part of a bed-room, will be glad to 
pay you £40 a year, and devote her time and acquirements to 
your service.” 


BIRDS AND BRUTES. 

Blossoms on blackthorn hnsh aro -white ; 

On whitethorn opening leaves are gretn. 
There ’s dandelion blazing bright ; 

There ’s shiny lesser celandine. 

And there in yonder lane those three — 
Where nigh the bank cow-parsley grows 
’Mid nettles— did you ever see 
Three_more unlovely Cads than those ? 

Ill-favoured, unwashed, grimy knaves ! 

What is it that the fellows do 
With nets and cages, traps and staves ? 

And on a Sunday morning too ! 

Bird-catchers they, their cruel trade 
Who reckless e’en in close-time ply, 

And the Act ’gainst such caitiffs made 
In favour of poor birds, defy. 

An Act by hands unskilful framed, 

In phrase derisive styled Tom-tit’s.” 

In which the Chaffinch ne’er is named, 

And which the Linnet too omits. 

And so their traps yon wretches lay, 

And spread their toils from hindrance free. 
“We ’re catohin* Chaffinches,” they say ; 

Or, “ Only arter Linnets we.” 

“What songsters else are those, then, pray, 
Which you in several cages bear ? ” 

“Oh, them, they ’re call-birds, all o’ they; 
We ain’t cotoh none o’ them birds there.” 

“ Say is there green in Punches eye, 

That with such chaff he should be ‘ had ’ ? 
Sirrah, thou liest shamefully : 

Thou dirty, graceless, vulgar Cad! 

“ For Goldfinch, Greenfinch, Mavis, Merle, 
And warblers all, thy snares are set. 

For scoundrels fresh from early purl, 

All’s bird, that comes within the net. 

“ Where ’s the Police ? might be our cry, 

To collar thee and all thy crew. 

Too oft they’ve other fish to fry — 

Offenders even worse than you. 

“ But when they can, your little game 
They are the gamekeepers to end. 

For whom more fitting can we name 
Than Bobby, to be Dicky’s friend ? ” 


‘^Oome, mild Persuasion!” 

In consequence of the report of the Committee on 
Railway Accidents, the Government— so says Me. Ad- 
DERiEY— is going to confer with the Railway Companies, 
to see what steps in the way of protecting the lives of 
their servants and passengers they are willing to take, 
voluntarily— not upon compulsion, mind. The Govern- 
ment hates compulsion “lite an unfilled can.” Like Sir 
John FaUtaff—^^ If reasons were as plentiful as black- 
berries, they would not give one upon compulsion.” 
Their rule is, in fact, the reign of may, not must. After 
refusing to coerce Turks, with what consistency could 
they coerce Railway Companies ? 


LEAVES OE A DIFFEBElSrt: FIND. 

It was said that Prince Bismarck had taken leave of 
Power. It turns out that he has only taken leave of 
absence. 




180 


PUNCH, OB THE LONDON OHABIVAEL [Afkii. 21 , i877. 


/ESTHETIC ECONOMY. 


A SLAP AT A SATIEIST. 


LAST mimber of ^^Fors Cla^ 
vigera is curioiis as well as 
interesting, on account of 
the details there giyen of 
the author’s budget. Mr. 
KusEOir, m his own words, 
has “ unyeiled the statue of 
his economy,” and, though 
no one who reads will accuse 
him of ostentation, it would 
be difficult to say exactly 
what it is that has prompted 
imitators of. the great art- 
critic’s out - spokenness to 
besiege Mr. PuncFs letter- 
box. Among the letters called 
into existence by the example 
of th.is high sesthetic autho- 
rity the following may be 
cited : — 

To Mr. Funch^ Fleet Street. 
Sir, April 1. 

You will be glad to 
hear that, on the death of 
my father, who was a cele- 
brated Liyerpool miser, I 
inherited a sum producing 
something Hke ^70,000 per 
anmiTn, which placed me above, absolute want. M!y first financial 
investment was the purchase of a lovely wife of good family. By this 
transaction I reaHsed considerably, as I introduced some excellent 
mortgages to my wife’s relations, and disposed of much shaky pro- 
perty to an immense advantage. I thought it rather hard on my own 
landly that my father should .have left them nothing, and volun- 
teered to invest their small fortunes in some excellent Companies of 
which I am paid Director. I relieved my conscience at the same 
time by purchasing for my wiEe a splendid suite of diamonds, left in 
pawn by a well-known Dueness. I have since assisted a young relation 
to a permanent situation in Portland Island, and am serenely happy 
in the certainty, so far as anything human is certain, that I shall 
die as far from poverty as possible. My annual subscriptions to 
various Charities, which advertise once a week the names of their 
subscribers in large letters and prominent columns of the public 
journals, amount to sixty guineas—in sums of one guinea, and, in 
some cases, two guineas, from 

Tours faithfully, 

Skinflint Mouse^ Cheshire. THEOPHiLxrs Soeewlriver. 



To — Funch^ Fsq. 

Dear Punch, 

^^AnohHo son pittoreJ^ I’m an artist, and generally con- 
sidered a man of taste. I came in, a few years ago, to a fortune of 
£30,000, which I inherited from an uncle who was good enough to 
make room for me by joining his ancestors. My first extravagance 
was the purchase of a grand collection of spurious Majolica, imita- 
tion bronzes, and counterfeit china, for which I gave the modest 
sum of £2000. This necessitated naturally the lease of a set of 
apartments in the Albany, where I flatter myseK the dinners I give 
from week to week are already celebrated among the best bon- 
vivants in London. 

After studying Art and the Museums, my gesthetic tastes would 
not permit a man of culture to retain the mass of falsehood on my 
walls with which I had been satisfied at starting. When I trans- 
ferred my interest in these I lost about £1995 upon the transaction. 

However, by the judicious expenditure of £18,00Q, I soon became 
the happy possessor of some of the best exan^)les of the arts of 
CELLiin:, rALissT, Btthl, and others,' besides hanging on my walls 
several gems of Meissonxer, GinoME, &o., &c. I am now in the 
hands of sever^ intelligent members of the Lost Tribes ; and I am 
persuaded that when I have sold mjr lease, eoUeotions, and plate, I 
shall not be in a position— if I satisfy my IsraeHtish friends— to 
leave even bay for life to my Cousin’s pet donkey, the only creature 
with whom I have auy personal sympathy. 

I beg to remain, yours, poorer than ever, 

Raphael Siusp^cb. 


MYSTEBLES IMVIVEP. 

The Stipendiary Ma^strate at Sheffield has inflicted penalties for 
POTfonpanee of an unHoensed drama, on the subject of " Joseph and 
his iBrethren ; holding, with the Lord Chamberlain, that the 
Stage is “ not for Joseph or any such subject. 


(Mrs. Gingham communicates her Opinions on Flain Cooking^ arid 
the pertness of certain Newspaper Farties.) 

The real difficulty about cooldug is that it is in the bands of woman, and 
that woman is too ethereal a creature to interest herself in the matter. She 
is rather like Calypso, who partook of nectar and ambrosia, while she saw 
that her mortal guest had pork, almost always pork, and Pramnian wine. 
Woman, for her part, could live on tea and bread-and-butter for ever, with 
an occasional egg once or twice a week. These things are her nectar and 
ambrosia, and as long as man has his barbaric joint she thinks that all is 
well. The English joint is the bane of domestic life. . . Plain cooking,* 
says a doctor, ‘ is an abomination ; avoid it as you would poison. If you are 
tired of life, I can find other means of ridding you of it. Plain cooking,’ this 
outspoken physician goes on, * brings more grist to our mill than miasmas, 
drains, or either extreme of temperature.’ ” — Tally News. 

Mrs. Calypso I don’t know. (Tom says she ’s not a Missis, 

But a Greek nymph as doted on a party called Ulysses.) 

But what I ’ve got to say is this, this chaffy sort of mocking 
At Woman’s works and Woman’s ways is getting simply shocking. 

Housewife or nymph, Calypso found, there’s not the slightest 
question, 

That men are a cbntrairy lot. But as for that suggestion. 

That Woman’s too “ethereal” — which what’s that? — to care for 
dinner, 

That ’s all the writer’s artful spite, as sure as I ’m a sinner. 

They ’re always downing on us thus, a hinting round and sneering ; 
Better abuse thau this ’ere sly and niminy-piminy jeering. 

If “ nectar ” and “ ambrosia ” ’s Greek for “ tea ” and “ bread-and- 
butter,” 

The feller’s words is right-down fudge— a falsehood base and utter. 

Women ain’t butterflies, no fear, nor likeways gals ain’t obiokmgs, 
Though some of them in public play at bird-like sips and pickings. ' 
But when they on the quiet feed, d’ye think th^ pick and sip so ? 
Ho, not a bit of it : no more, I ’U warrant, did Calypso. 

Barbaric joints, the bane of life ? I do declare it ’s awful ! 

Such revolutionary rant should he, if ’tain’t, unlawful. 

Which our Constitution and our joints are England’s greatest glories ; 
Leastways, so Tories used to say ; and I say so with the Torifes. 

That fellow must be kickshaw-mad, a nasty Erench-fed glutton, 
Who feels no reject for sirloin and is rude to leg o’ mutton. 

Which they’re &iglish institutions to be kept in all their purity ; 
Or, as Tom says— that lad ’s so smart — our national joint-security. 

Plain Cooking ? It ’s a precious boon our land alone possesses. 

Don’t tell me of your German mucks nor yet of your Erench messes. 
This fad for foreign feeding ’s rot ; the Swells may patronise it. 

But no, not me, nor yet my sort— we utterly despise it. 

I don’t ask John to “ live on pork and Pramnian wine for ever.” 
(Which I wonder what that wme may be ? Must ask young Tom— 
he ’s clever.) 

But if au English joint’s his bane, plain cooked as I can cook it, 

He ’d better hire a Parleyvoo, and as for me— I ’ll hook it ! 


Paradise for Paupers, 

Mr. Bumble was thrown into a violent fit of indignation by the 
following paragraph, which he encountered in a newspaper 

“Female Guaudians. — On Saturday Mxss Maud Stanley, cousin of 
Dean Stanley, was elected a guardian of St. Anne’s, Soho,” 

The election of Ladies to the office of Guardian is regarded by 
Mr. Bumble as a most unporochial innowation. He is highly scan- 
dalised to see that it is an increasing ’ahit, and thinks the rate- 
payers might just as well put them wicious paupers tinder the wings 
of guardian hangels at once ; which would he making the work- 
house the wery rewerse of the place as it was intended for. 


“ SHOULD AULD AOaUAINTANCE BE EORGOT.” 

Our excellent and enthusiastic friend, Professor Blackcb, is 
mucli annpyed at tlie bad taste of his countrymen in encouraging 
Classical Concerts into which no Scotch music is admitted, ft is 
reported that he has written to RreoaARD Wagner, urging that 
|reat musical reformer to add to his orchestra the Bagpipe and the 


A Counter Iebixant. — A Shopman who will insist on knowing if 
you want any other article to-day. 
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I THE SIGHTS OF DUBLIN. 

Irish Gar-Driver. “ Shueb that’s the CusTOir-HoirsE, Sobj but it’s only the 
EaEE AV it you ’liXi BE SEEING THIS SiBE, SOE — THE FeONT 'S BEHIND ! ” 

A WAENING TO NOYEL-EEADEES. 

A VEET vulgar and silly boot, purporting to be a novel of bigi. life, has been 
published by a person signing himself by a ducal title with a foreign ring 
unknown to the Almanack de Gotha, In this offensive work real persons are 
introduced under the thinnest disguises. Anyone who knows anything about 
English society will throw the book down in utter disgust at its prurient, 
ignorant, and offensive caricature. However, as certain scandal-lovers of the 


to get for their money : — 


Chaptee XLYII. 


It was ten o’clock in the supper-room at Bla.ch’s Club in St. James’s Street. 
The waiters were moving about amongst the members, on the look-out for tips. 
Biach’s is the most fashionable Club in London, and many are the twopences 
that find their way into the hands of the pampered menials (masses of gold, 
velvet, and hair powder) who wait upon the patncians of the Metropolis. 

At one of the tables (that, like the rest, was groaning under the weight of 
artificial fl^owers and costly plate) sat three “men” eatmg their supper. All 
day long these “men” (as even their (traces Lord Dukes are sometimes called 
in Maytair) had been drinking ohampa^e and eating de foies gras. The 
first was a foreigner. He was called Pbince Yon Dismaegb:, and had been 
Prime Minister to His Imperial Majesty the Empeeob op Gpleemanx. The next 
was Me. Sadstonb, an ex-Cabinet Minister. The lart was the Eight Honour- 
able the Eaed op Deaconspieid — a new creation, and therefore not of great 
aocoimt in Mayfair. 

“ Where shall we go ? ” said Me. Sadstoi™, “ Prince, my Lord, what do you 
say to the Alhambra ? ” 

1 prefer the Cambridge Music Hall in Shoreditch,” repEed his Lordship, 
fining his tankard with a fresh supply of “ dry creaming.” “I am blfise with 
WestrEnd pleasures. Let us go * east of Temple Bar.’ ” 


“ The Duchess op Ditchwatee’s soirde, my Lord,” 
said the elder patrician to his young relative, “ was 
certainly dull. I give you my word that I couldn’t get 
anything more substantial than a penny sandwich at 
supper. They had no ‘ fi^iz,’ and the sherry had been 
watered.” 

“ My Lord Marq^uis, you are right,” replied the young 
aristocrat, with a bow. “ It is very strange that in good 
society you can’t get such luxuries of the season as those 
supplied by the lowest cad giving a Bayswater hop. I 
always bribe the Greengrocer when I visit her Grace, till 
he brings me some cold fowl.” 

At this sally several young aristocrats laughed heartily 
— their experience had been the same. 

Loed Lawnt (who had married Eoyalty) was greatly 
amused, and repeated the story afterwards to his con- 
nection the handsome Prince of Tick. 

“Well, you titled chaps,” cried the Marquis, “ are 
you game for any fun ? ” 

Lord Beompton bit his lip. His brother approached 
him hurriedly. 

“ My Lord,” he whispered, “ at last by your emotion I 
have divined your secret. Last night at the Duchess op 
Bancbhstee’s dance I saw you footiug a sohottische with 
the Lady Blanche Tempiebaes, .much to the disgust 
of her noble mother, her Grace the Duchess op Scar- 
borough. Tell me, my Lord, do you love the gal ? ” 

“ I do, my Lord Marquis,” replied the younger noble- 
man, firmly, ‘ * but 1 know it is ot no use. I am a younger 
son, and shall never be able to afford the bundle of five 
pound notes which Lady Blanche (were she my wife) 
would use for making her cigarettes. What is blue 
blood withont £ s, d,? I have been born under the 
shadow of a coronet, and I have scarcely enongh money 
to buy champagne for breakfast. I wish I had been born 
a snob, on my soul I do ! ” 

“ Stuff and nonsense, my Lord,” said the Marquis, 
“ And now which of you titled chaps are game for the 
Gardens?” 

There was a shout of laughter, and the yoxmg aristo- 
crats, leaving Black’s, threw themselves into victorias 
(each harnessed to three horses arranged tandem-wise), 
and drove to Ef emorne. 

Within five minutes aU the young Lords were talking 
and chafSng with pleasant companions. , 

Lord Beompton soon forgot his love in shooting for 
nuts, -and, when the time for the fireworks had arrived, 
was quite heart whole. 

He was on the eve of following the crowd to a distant 
p^t of the gardens, when the Maquis arrived, bringing 
with him a friend, clothed in rather gorgeous garments. 

“ My Lord ! ” cried the Marquis, “ let me introduce 
Me.^ Snooks to you. Snooks, this is my brother ! ” 

The Gentlemen and the Hooleman bowed to one another. 

“ I am trying to persuade him to come home with us,” 
continued the Marqui^ “as I want, to introduce him to 
our brother and the M.archione8s, and their Ladyships, 
our SisTEES Fanny, Flobencb, Susanna, and Gwendo- 
line.” 

“ Who is he, my Lord?” whispered Loed Beompton. 

“The Lion Comique,” replied the Mar<g|uis. “I tell 
you what, my Lord, he is no end of a stunning cove I ” 

And then the two Hohlemen and the Comic Singer 
returned together to Grosyenor Square. 


THE LAST WORDS OF DIPLOMACY. 

France , — “ A neutral tint is the present Paris fashion, 
my dear friends.” 

Greece , — “ Ready, aye ready.” 

Germany , — “ All ’s well that ends weH.” 

Persia , — “ Your money or your Hfe.” 

Fussia , — “ So very sorry.” 

Turkey , — “ Kismet I ” 

England , — “ Are you quite sure you would not like 
another Congress, or a few more pamphlets, or a debate 
or two, or a brand new Protocol, or anything else in the 
waste-paper line ? ” 

The Rest of the Gimlised World , — “Curse you, my 
dhil<hren 1 ” 

Curtain, 


In the injsmwhil(s Xoed Brometon was still talking in the bay window to 
his l^other, the Mabaulsuf Islington. 


Blood RELAiiONs.—The news of the next few 
months. 
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// ^ completely lias the Asses’ Bridfi:e broken down, that it 

' ^ 'm VVm cannot even support a night’s talk in the Lords. On Monday, April 16, Lord 

iV\^ V Gtranville was booked to call attention to the Protocol, but, as in the case of 

I Glendower^s call of spirits from the vasty deep, Punch must ask, like JB[otspur, 

' “will it come?” It would seem not; for the audience of the Upper House, 

\ not the densest — Punch begs pardon, not the most crowded— as a rule, hardly 

7' ^ Q . ^ rose beyond the average to hear what Lord G-ranvili.e had to say against, ana 

^ ^ Lord Derby for the extinguisher that has taken — or is taking — ^fire. 

'' ^ ^ Pe mortuis nil nisi honum is a rule for Lords as for Commons, The Pro- 

tocol is dead. As nothing good can be said of the deceased diplomatic abortion, 
^ the only alternative is to say nothing. Lord Derby said nothing, at consi- 

derable length. The Marquis oe Lansdowne and the Earl oe Dudley said their dittos to Lord Granville. The Protocol having 
received its fitting “finis ” from four fiat speeches, the conversation collapsed; and the Protocol, with its declarations, passes away into 
the large limbo of Diplomatic Fizzles. 

{Commons,) — Mr. Bourke has received a partial return of arrests, sentences, and executions of sentences on account of the Bulgarian 
uprising, and is ready to table them whenever Mr. Gladstone will move. A partial return, no doubt, it must be, omitting, as it does, 
the name of every Moslem of rank or note who took the lead in the atrocities. While Achmet, Sedsebet, and Toosoon, so far from 
being punished for their share in the Bulgarian horrors, have been promoted, Mr. Bourkb may as well put the Turkish returns in his 
pipe, and smoke them, as lay them on the table of the House. Vestigia nulla retrorsum (“ I make no returns”) might be the 
Turks’ motto for massacres and massacred alike. “ Why should I, when I neither retrace my step^s nor punish my offenders ? ” 

The Pera Correspondent of the Times, the other day, reported the bastinadoing to death of one Hasim, a student in the military school 
at Constantinople, who had ventured to draw up a memorial demandiog the recall of Midicat. Musurus Pasha has categorically 
denied the fact. That is Musurus Pasha’s business. Mr. Jocelyn now repeats the denial, and so does the Telegraph Correspondent. 
The last declares he has seen and identified I^asim. That is evidence or would be if the identification is clear. 

Let us hope the story is not true, and that its falsehood is disprovable by something more trustworthy than Turkish ofiBloial denials. 

A lively debate on ^e Mutiny Bills, Army and Havy, with lots of amendments moved. This is a novelty. Parnell, Power, and 
Sullivan, to say nothing of Peter Taylor, all busy in moving reductions of punishment, from solitary confinement to the Cat 
upwards. Me. Parnell was rude enough to ask Mr. Ward Hunt how he would like, if he unfortunately fell asleep on Ms post, to incur 
the punishment of penal servitude,, death, or imprisonment with hard labour. Heally, that is rather too personal, Mr. PARZiTEmL. 
Resides, you forget the First Lord’s excuse if he should fall asleep on the Treasury Bench (which we presume is his Parliamentary 
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MUSICAL EGOTISM. 

Sen Maestro (joho has leen indulging the Company vrith two Masses, ^^ree Symphonies, a doeen Impromptus, and a few other little things 
ofhisowrC). ‘*Viu Tou sot now Znro zoMziuo, Miss Abohumca ? ” 

Miss Angdica {wUh difidence, putting off her gloves). “H’m! — ^H’ nl — I ’m AFKAn) I ’m A LrrxLB Hoaksn to-dat ; Birr ir 
Ben Maestro IwWi alaarUy). “ Aoh sSh 1 In zat oasb I yna. not bbbss ton. 1 hap gomb6sbt a Zonata in F molit-se^ I 
BIAT IT BOB ton ; YBsr- [Proceeds io do SO. 

lost), that he has beeu obliged to listea to aPABNUiaadaBiGGAa. oat Iheir share _ia the shape of daty. Whea they ^d Directow 
f the Soldier, the Sailor, and the Mariae haye to dread the Cat, showmg aa amiable coacera for 

las aot the Hoase its Irish ObstmotiTes, with their more thaa aiae wiU be ready, perhaps, to giro them credit for pa tern al anxiety to 
ails of blae-books, and their knotted and leaded yams? Me-Wabd- sare then pockets in the matter of the i^ilway Duty. 

Innt sacoeeded in getting the Cat into the Matiny Act. Hence- Eabl PBaormoyed the rejection of the Motion, and the Ohan- 
brth the Statute will specify that the Cat is to be of a pattern cmLOE OB the Exchequee declined to &ve tip the mo^y. bo 
approved by tbe Admiralty. Fancy my Lords at their Cat Inspection Me. Keatchbijll-Hfgessen withdrew his Motion, and tne Jliarl Jus 
annrove the Admiraltv nattem ! We recommend a Naval Cat Amendment. _ . _ . 


? ost), that he has been obliged to listen to a Paeneh and a Bigoab. 

£ the Soldier, the Sailor, and the Marine have to dread the Cat, 
has not the House its Irish Obstructives, with their more than nine 
tfl jlfl of blue-books, and their knotted ^d leaded y^ns? Me. Waed- 
Hxtnt succeeded in getting the Cat into the Mutiny Act. Hence- 
forth the Statute wul specify that the Cat is to be of a patten 
approved by the Admiralty. Fancy my Lords at their Cat Inspection 
— to approve the Admiralty pattern We recommend a Naval Cat 
Show — as a succursale to the feline display at ^e Crystal Palace— 
with a Naval Lord in attendance, to explain the points of the 
Cat approved of by the Admiralty ! 

Tuesday e—kA dull as ditch-water in Parliament, in both Lords 
and Commons. My Lords were on Legal Education, The Inns of 
Court don’t like my Loed Selboene s BiU, Legal Educ^on is the 
Benchers’ business, not my Loed Selboene’s. Who is he, ^at he 
should setup'to overhaul the Benchers, and educate the Bar r Loed 
Cairns is the Benchers’ organ, and grinds their favourite tune 
of Auld Lang Syne. The pious Paxmee wiU not reach his legal 
Holy Land this pilgrimage. 

(Commow 5 .)— Me. Knatcjhbtjxl-Hxtgessen could move the abolition 
of the Eailway Passenger Duty, but could not move the Chanceixoe 
OE TTTv. ExcHEaxTEE to give up the £600,000 it produces, nor the non- 
Directorial element of the House to see any suflicient reason ^hy he 
should. Though potent, the Railway Directors do not yet direct 
the House of Commons. Mb. K,-H., as the clever author of some 
capital fairy tales, should publish one with a transfOTmation 
beyond all the wonders of fairy-land, and as yet adventured in 
no published volume of fairy tales or Christmas transformation-scene 
—the transformation bf Railway Passengers’ duties mto the dntms 
of Railway IHrector8\ And if, after setting forth the latter, he 
could get the Directors to do it ! As for the £600,000, there is a pre- 
vailing impression that if the Chanoblloe oe the LiCHEOiinBE w^e 
to give it up, it would be to find its way not into passenger pockets, 
but shareholders’. The passengers prefer, for the present, to taXe 


But the fun to-night was out of the House m the great Donkey 
Demonstration, which Punchy has immortalised in another part of 
his columns. It was a touching sight to see W h a l ley conducting 
De Moegah and the Rump of the heroic ten who managed to reach 
the Lobby, to the Tea-Room, and there treating them to the cup 
that cheers but not inebriates,” Such was the worst ^oting that 
came of the great Tichborne Demonstration. As Tea to Old Tom, so 
is Whalley to Loed George Goblon-. , , , . , t 

As for De Moega:n — “who leads great asses should himseli be 
ass,” And he seems perfectly to possess the gnalification. 

There was a De Morgak — mighty in mathen^tics and pitiless j 
prostrate of paradoxes. We can imagme the Q..P..D. he would 
nave arrived at over his namesake. A good deal like Punch s^ 
elsewhere. 

With Whalley and Kenealy in the House, and De Moegant out 
of it, the Unfortunate 'Nobleman in Dartmoor is even more unfor- 
tunate than his worst friends have painted him. 

Wednesdays’— Wh-en the foreign steamCT Franconia smashed tbe 
Strathclyde, within two miles of Dover, no law coitid be enforced 
against the foreign offenders, the Court of Appeal holding, by seven 
men to six, that our Courts had no jurisdiction. 

Me. Guest now seeks to stretch the grasp of the law over foreiguOTS 
within a three-mile range of the coast. Something wallji ave to 
be done ; but it was agreed, after a legal talk— Sir G, Bowyee, 
Stavely Hul, Wheelhousb, and Forsyth against the Bill, and 
Sib W. Haecouet and the Attobney-Geneeal not exactly for it, but 
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oSscnWraamio— that.the &overameat dioald do it." So Qoasi made 
way for Cross— in due time. ^ ^ r. « j 

Mp. Anderson wants to assimilate the law of Scotland as to 
Married Women’s Property to the law of England.^ And what for 
no ? Unless it be, that your canny wedded Soot’s mp of the siller — 
his wife’s as well as his ain— is too strong to be loosened eyen by 
law, if he can help it. 

Montgomerie against, McLa.een and Mr. Ewingf for the Bill. 'Sir 
Q-. Campbell pathetic on the horror of converting wedlock into 
“chumming.” and degrading the Scottish marriage tie to the Ma- 
hometan. This a new view of Moslem marriage. Zurich had always 
thought the objection to that was from the point of polygamy, not 
property. But what Sir George objects to is not that the Turkish law 
allows too many wives, but that it makes all the wives independent in 
money matters. In fact, it would seem, according to Sir GtEORGE, 
that the most Terrible Turk, in wedded life, is the one in petticoats. 
Thence, perhaps, the usage, among the Turkish ladies of wearing 
trousers— however baggy, still unmistakeably of the unmentionable 
order. 

The Bill was read a Second Time, but with a distinct intimation 
from the Lord Advocate, that Scottish women should not have an 
inch more right over their own than EngHsh. 

Thursday (Lord^).— Lord Eneieid called attention, not before it 
is wanted, to the unsanitary condition of the Public Offices, old 
and new— the newest, to the shame of somebody— suppose we say 
Britannia ?— about the worst. Is it irony of the powers that watch 
over official undertakings, that the basement of the Office, wMch 
keeps such central eye and hand as are kept over the drainage of 
town and country, has been fairly flooded with li<iuid sewage, like the 
lover of Horace’ s Fyrrha^ “ Liquidis perfmm odorihus, though 
not exactly, “ Chrato sub anbro^^ but in a stinking cellar. Or is it 
the Board’s oflences of omission in sewerage matters that are being 
brought home to its own doors, in the form^of liquid sewage ? 

Lord Beaconsfieid promises a speedy cleansing of the Augean 
stables of Whitehall and Pall Mall by that rather shaky Hercules, 
the Board of Works. 

Lord ^ratheden and Campbell showed at once his simple- 
mindedness and oddity by another last word for the Treaty of 
Paris, 1856. Let this be written on bis Lordsbip’s tombstone— mky 
it be long before it is erected 1 — “ He believed to the last in the 
Treaty of Paris, 1856.” 

Lord Eoseberx did show how we might be put in an awkward 
fix under the Tripartite Treaty of the same years if either Austria 
or Prance appealed to its obligations. But, as Lord Derby took 
comfort in pointing out to the House, they haven’t, and' are not likely 
to. So the Tripartite may go, with its predecessor, “ Where de old 
Treaties go.” 

ffis Lordship should issue a nbw treatise. ‘ * On Treaties and their 
Obligations,” Funeh offers him some mottoes : — 

“ Fe non existentihus et non apparentihus^ eadem est ratio F 

“ A Treaty that the signataries don’t insist on is no Treaty.” 

“ Circumstances alter oases.” 

“ Sufficient for the time being is the Treaty thereof.” 

No bother, no bond.” 

{Commons). — Much miscellaneous talk, including a obnversation 
on a department with the objectionable name of the Petty Bag Offibe. 
Funchis sorry to learn that petty-bagging has rather iiiereased than 
diminished under the Judicature Act, so that Mr. W. H, Smith 
finds it impossible to aboHsh the office that works the petty bag 
business. Funch had flattered himself all these official petty-b^- 
gings had heOn done away with. 

On report of the Mutmy Act, repetitions of the lively debates 
and divisions on Second Heading by Parnell, Biggar, Power, and 
their followers of the Irish Obstructive Brigade. They are evidently 
going in to curry favour with the Forces, a® the “poor” soldiers’ 
and sailors’ friends, Oeneral Shutb saM the one thing worth re- 
cording in the night’s talk— -that “ want of discipline was the faili^ 
of the age. There was a want of discipline in the Church, and at 
the*Bar, He might even say he believed there was a wfant of dds- 
CLpiiB^ in that House.” I believe you, Mon GfinSralJ 

Another talk on thein^dence of Imperial Taxation.' Me. Ooschen 
doubted the Budget calculations, the Chancellor or tth?. E^che- 
Qum stands by them. He pointed out that if new taxation had beSn 
needed, there istalways,the Idcome-Tax. ;And the lieilmstible 
Bottle, Sir Staeeoed. As Sir Wilfrid might say, Don^t pass 
the Botlde.” 

Ffidap (Xof^),^LdBD CamPerdcWN Taised the ugly 
why, after HdBART, H,N., was disiaissad^ dmr SarVltee 

^,1868 for accepting service with the Turk Without leave of the 
Admiralty, Hobart Pai^ was in 1874 restored to oirr Seiwice, 
^9'^ drawing £400 a year half -pay. Lord Derry 
comd only admit the fadt, With k fOeHtb attempt at esgplanation, 
which explained nothing. 

We are still at peace With Ttfldy ajhd’ Russia. But they may 
any day be at war with each other. Would not Russia have some- 


thing to say, and with reason, to an English Rear-Admiral com- 
manding the Turkish Iron-dads ? A question to be asked, and not' 
to be answered except in one way — ^by striking Captain Hobart off 
the Navy List— (on which, with all his unwillingness to hit a British 
sailor. Punch must say the Captain ought never to have been re- 
placed while he wore Turkish uniform)— from the date of the 
declaration of war between Russ and Turk, 

[Commons .) — ^The House thrilled to-night with a common pulse, 
as the country thrilled next morning, at the news of the rescue of 
the five Welsh miners from their ten days’ living burial in the 
Troedyrhiw mine. God bless the brave fellows who risked their 
lives to rescue their brethren ! It is something to have set thirty- 
two million hearts heating to one tune. It is something to be one 
of these thirty-two million hearts, and to feel one’s heart beat the 
throbbing link between oneself and thirty-one millions nine hundred 
and ninety-nine thousand nine hundred and ninety-nine. 

And then, to take down its excitement, the House went iu, as 
if it really meant it, on Mr. Hanburt Tract’s waggish suggestion 
of an official staff of Reporters, to give verbatim reports of the 
Parliamentary talk ! Talk of Biggar and Parnell I Had he been 
serious? Think of the House weekly or monthly confronted with 
its own verbiage ! Litera scripta manet^^^ too. “The evil that 
men do, lives after them for that we have Sharspeare’s warrant. 
Bnt that the rot they talk should live after themasweU ! — Beus 
averiat / 

The House dabbled with the appalling idea, as seeming-reckless 
men might play with a loaded shell, knowing— the rogues— all the 
time there wasn’t a light within a league of them. 

No. Parliament is safe enough from verbatim reports, till a 
Biggar and a Parnell— twin obstructives risen to con- and de- 
structive— are set.loose to work their wicked wills upon the Saxon 
speechmaker. * 


THE PASSIONATE SHEPHEBE TO HIS LOVE. 

NSW VBKSION. 

(Fenned hy W. E. G. m Arcadia.) 



0MB live with me and 
be my love ; 

And we will all the 
pleasures prove 
That, in these days, 
Arcadia yields 
To on^ who seeks its 
peaceful fields. 

■We’!! sit beside our 
letter-box, 

Seeing the missives 
come in flocks ; 
Bigpiles of post*-oards, 
destined aR 
For answering ques- 
tions great and 
small. 

And I will pen you 
pamphlets long. 
And essays on Ho- 
meric song ; 

Or spice my lectures 
, sage atid solemn, 
‘With brave orations 
by the column. 


I ’U show thee how a Wolff to keep 
From harrying Arcadian sheep : 

And how to counter, “ fib,” and “ plant,” 
And play the Shepherd-militant. 

% ^ te^h thee howto ply an axe, 

And mind and muscle Jointly tax ; 

Qr finit the pastoral pipe and crook, 

For wordy bout afid big Blue-Book. < 

The Ddily papers,— morning treat 
To’ lend a rehsli to otx meat, — , 

Shall oh OUT breakf ast-tahlfe he 
Piled up each day for thee and me; 


The laaiejp Swaihs may dance and 
We ’R toR and fight like "anything. 

If these delights thy mind may move, 
Then Rve with me, and he my love ! 


i 

I 

i 
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A DEMONSTRATION. 





That RomAND Ttlee is not Wat ; 

That muffs who sweax they’d rather rot 
In dungeon than as recreants live, 

Would fiuik what Beak might haply give ; 
That martyrdom is not their walk, 

When “ rot ” is mainly all their talk ; 

That ’tis ahanti-olimax rather 

When fools who in their thousands gather. 

Have to depute ten leading “ gabs ” 

To charge Sie foe in four-wheeled cabs I 


UEET— meant to de- 
monstrate what ? 
That “patriots” are 
a seedy lot ; 

That sponters of sedi- 
tious rant, 

With tongue alone are 
militant, 

And, spite of bellicose 
pretences, 

jDo»’t “ disregard the 
conseguenoes ” ; 
That swaggerers, who 
Police defy 
Of Jupiter Pluvius 
fight shy. 

Whose water-pot has 
proved a damper 
To many a loud pot- 
valiant tramper ; | 

That heroes game to 
spin their blood 
Wni funk chill wind 
and clinging mud, 
Oblivious of valorous 
vows ; and 
That those defiant 
hundred thousand 
“ Stern men and true” got deci- 
mated 

More easily than congregated ; 
That the arithmetic of bluster 
Is always falsified at muster ; 
That Momjjsc of the knightly 

Is not the pink of chivalry; 

That geese will stray when given free room, 
An d that the House of Oommons tea-room 
With counsel and applause from Whaxlbt, 
Pgrms fittest finish to such folly ; 

That Ipud Be Moeoai?' can but bray 
I^e other “ mokes/’ and lose his way ; 
That blatant Tixee and crass Skipwoeth: 
Are Bcarbely serious Satire’s whip worth ; 
In fine, ihat the egregious three 
Are Utter donkeys— (2. Ei B. I 


may be had in the basement of the Hall, on 
application to the Chemist of the Medicines of 
the Euture, who will have his laboratory on 
the premises, with every description of restora- 
tive appliance and apparatus. 

Special trains will run from the Kensington 
High Street Station to Colney Hatch, Hanwell, 
and Earlswood after each concert. 


OUT OF EAKGE. 

We rejoice to hear that the British Army 
already possesses an excellent range-finder, and 
has only to bring it into use and train men to 
work it in all branches of the Service, This is 
very encouraging, and all would be well did 
but the British Army possess also the following 
useful articles : — 

A Commander-in-CMef who did not disap- 
prove of his own General Orders. 

A Field-Marshal who did not rest his claims 
to distinction upon his years rather than his 
laurels. 

[ A Mobilisation Scheme that did not exist 
I only on paper. 

I A War-Office which did not guarrel with the 
I Indian Bepartment. 

I An Indian Bepartment which did not, when- 
I ever possible, snub and ignore the Horse- 
Guards. 

A Keserve able to fill up ugly gaps in the 
event of our Army being called on for serious 
operations. 

And, lastly, a few more horses, a good many 
more guns, andj if it could be managed with- 
out gnite breaking the back of Bbitannia, a 
great many more stalwart men in her Line and 
our Beserve. 


STAKZAS ON A SHOWER. 

Yon Butcher’s ruby face is gleaming 
With copious moisture, like the rain. 

Whose big drops, fast aud freguent streaming, 
Run races down the window-pane. 

From pores cutaneous such effusion 
In heat of husiness oft appears. 

G^at thought were now a fond illusion ; 

For ah, those cheeks are bathed in tears I 

News of the last great importalibn 
Of Yankee meat hath caught his ejes : 
O’erwhelmed with grief and consternation 
Bo now the blue-frocked Bohns cries. 


rOE THE MASTEE OE THE MUSIC OE THE FUTUBE. 


The following Regulations have been issued by the Tolice for the maiiftenanoe of order 
and the satisfaction of the^ Great Coonposer on the occasion of the Wagner pedormanees 
at the Albert Hall : — 

The Public will be admitted to the Albert Hall on presentation of vouchers signed by 
Heee Waonee or Here Daiobbuthbe, and <m production of a certifioate from any two 
Professors of .Esthetics in any University at home or abroad. 

No person who has ever bben heard to scoff at the Music of ihe Future, or is known 
to,prefer Mozaet’s, BeetkovbN’s, or Mendelssohn’s works to the Recitatives in Lohengrin 
and the Hmg der ifihtlungm^ or who has ever confessed to having derived pleasure from 
the Operas of Aubeb or Rossmrx^ Bellini or Bonizetti, or who has at any time degraded 
himself so far as to listen to tibe garbage of Oeeenbaoh, Heeve, Lecoco, or I^eauss, 
will on any acc^cmut be admitted to the honour of assistihg in this audition. 

Any one of the audience assembled who shall blow any ohh’s trumpet but that of 
RrcHAito Waqnee (always excepting the ndnety-niae trombones in the orchestra), or 
"who shall siioeze, cough, or blow his own nose, of any one else’s, dufing the ceremopy, 
or who shall show any sigh of dishppfoval or weariness, either by audible word, gesture, 
exolan^tion, or whisi^r, ^all, on deteotioB, be remov^ by the police agents at the first 
pause in the programme. 

Only specified admirers will be permitted to bring u^ to tliS da)iS on Which the augi:^ 
Waonee will he enthroned crown s,-wyea:to, <» bouguets for his acceptance. 

AIL crowns must he of gold or silver-^t. Wreaths and bouguets to be composed of the 
jsostliest exotics. . ' . 

The Police have special orders to preveut the audionee in.th^ enthusiasm osr^ppjg 
Hebe Waoneb round the Qallefies, or crowding to kiae^his hand, «p as to impede his 
respiration, or otherwise iiiterfere with his personal ciomfort. 

A powerful^lime-light will throw a halo round the" Head oi the Pbrofessor during the 
performance. ^ • w 

Three of the most noted aurists of Bavile Row w^l^b'ipdl^miaangei at the Hall for the 
reparation of defectivfe drums. ’ ^ ‘ 

Bal-volatile aiid chlofic Either, for the use of pefsoi^ oi exc^tionally ^e-strung pefves, 


From Ctommoners to Cads. 

Mb. Punch, if infallible, is yet nbt omni- 
scient. !|^owing that Mb. John de Moboan 
had headed commoners in the destruction of 
illegal enclosures on commons, he did not know 
at the time that he Moboan was capable 
of heading cads in an Orton demonstration of 
tagrag and bobtail. But^ Fvmh never 
pronounced Me. pp Mobga^, sir cdthedrck, to 
be a wise and sensible man, or declared^ him, 
authoritativfely, actuated by any sentiment 
superior to enthusiasm of 4 demagogue 
innamed with a passion for notoriety. 


That l^Ofrible' Glfuric. 

^ astorMon eoBmonly passing current is 
the that “ the T^i is a Oort&ervaSVe.” 

howevfT shoii^d be tc^n with grains of 
_ .t fully amounting to a scruple. In Bul- 
gcgda am else^efe the Turk has^ abtmdEtotly 
.dhown tha^ when his monkey is up^ he ban be 
aneut-and-out Bestruetive. But^ Oanseirvu- 
or Bestruetive, as the oeeasion of a threa- 
ftemd European war, confound his'politiOs I 


TO A TEA.T^“MMTEfe ’^ HE MOBGAN 
in the House of Commons* 
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TAKING THE LEAD.^^ 

“ Por the last few months England hasJbeentaMngthelead.”— M r. ’VTard- 
Htjnt, at ^Portsmouth. 

“ What was it we promised in that paragraph of the Protocol, which some 
people' have nrged, but I think with signal ill-success, involves or implies the 
idea of coercion ? It was this : that if certaiu things were not done by the 
Ttirkish Government— we being the judges of whether they were done or not 
— ^en, at some future time, which was not fixed— we being the judges as to 
when that time had arrived—we should consider with certam other Powers, 
and say what we should then do.’* — Lord Derby, in the Souse of Lords. 

Taeinq- tile lead ? "V7ell, it flattering, very, 

To pietuxe JoHir Bull in that masterful role^ 

But, perhaps, ere we make too much haste to he merry, 

’Twere well of that lead to consider the goal. 

Blind leaders have been, and we know where they guide to. 

A dux such as Derby should better succeed. 

Let him point out the fair winning-post we *re to ride to. 

And show the result of our taking the lead. 

Peace P 17o, not precisely, for war-cries are rumbling. 

And b^ed diplomacy comes to a halt. 

Treaty-rights ? Those old bulwarks appear to be tumbling, 

Dy gradual sap, if not daring assault. 

Amelioration of down-trodden masses ? 

Our help to that end has been trifling indeed. 

What else P Well, the wreck of that poor Bridge of Asses 
Bemains as result of our — ^taking the lead. 

^ j A, hits B. ITow,” says B., “I must mention, 

■‘“7 that your manners are scarcely urbane, 

Aim, if you evince any obvious intention — 

T judgment— of pxmching again, 

1 lear X must really, at some time or other, — * 

I won*t fix: the date to a decade or two, — 

Take measures to — ^well, my annoyance to smother, — 

And consult as to what ^twere well, some day, to do." 


That Protocol policy I ‘ ‘ Safe ? " Some may think so ; 

John Bull has his doubts whether making it plain 
That his pluck may at pinch from the sticking-plaoe shrink so 
Is certam to issue in ultimate gain. 

At least, if his goal is this queer congregation 
Of ‘‘ Ifs,^^ that as peacemakers do not succeed, 

He fails to perceive any special temptation 
To jubilant bounce about— “ Taking the Lead." 

THE CLOTH AND EEMINE. 

Q-reat and 'grievous disappointment was caused in the City by 
the discontinuance of the custom wont hitherto from old time to be 
annually and religiously observed by the Judges and Serjeants of 
■jlie Law on the first Sunday in Easter Term of going in state, arrayed 
in full-bottomed wigs and ermine, to St. Paul’s, “where," as the 
says, “the Loio) Mayor, the Lady Mayoress, the Sherifls, 
and the proper City officios, with sword and mace, and Aldermen 
and Common Councillors, in. fur and mazarine gowns, each with a 
bouquet in his hand, waited patiently for the Judges and Serjeants 
who did not come," Ostensible excuses were made for this porten- 
tous dereliction. But what if, consideri ng the attitude assumed by 
certain ecclesiastics towards the Public Worship Act and the Court 
of Arches, the Sages , of the Law thought proper to absent themselves 
from Church in order to signify what they think of certain digni- 
taries of the Church def3ring the Law ? 


A New Torture* 

We are informed (though we make this announcement sous toutes 
les reserves) that one of the sufEerings endured by the IJnhappy 
Nobleman pining in Dartmoor arises from the shoals of letters 
addressed to him, through an erroneous intei^retation of the follow- 
ing words in the form to be used by the large number of persons 
desiring abatement of Income-Tax—** All the blanks in the Notice 
must be filled up, and the Notice must be signed by, the Claimant." 
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DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 

(CONTINTTED.) 

{Forwarded to us through a Friend ly' Private Wire*) 











m 




—or I should have lost considerably. Row 
with the Yodki-man. Appeal to the Sleigh- 
driver. Sleigh-driver sided with YodM. I 
offered him an I.O.U, They both said that 
in the middle of a snow desert this was of 
no use to them. Obliged to pay in roubles. 
Yodki-man wished me to bear no malice, 
and offered me a glass of native wickshi, I 
IsTot liking to offend him, took it. ' 

« jit « ii» ji& 

Next Morning, — ^Everything disappeared, 
and everybody — ^Yodki-man, Sleigh-driver, 
Piano, and Pig, All gone, I am alone in 
the Great Snow Desert-houseless, friend- 
less, unprotected. Policeman only makes 
his rounds here once in three months, and 
then finds it dull, as there are no area- 
railings, cooks, or cold mutton within fifty 
miles. Please send me a chegue at once 
(by Private Wire*), or I shall not be able 
to get on to Khiva — not even on foot. 

You wouldn’t like to hear of Your Re- 
presentative perishing of cpld and starva- 
tion in the Great Snow Desert. The British 
Government would take up the subject 
warmly ; but the subject would be precious 
cold before the British Government stirred 
itself, and even then two or three years 
might elapse before an Honourable Member 
would call for the papers, relating to the 
mysterious disappesirance of a British sub- 

J 'ect somewhere in the snow between St. 
i’etersburg and Khiva, to be laid before 


the House. Send the cheque per my 
friend, whom you can thoroughly trust, 
and who knows all about it. Do not 


^ I \ \ mentioned, — ^Met 

A N# sixteen wolves to-day all wrapped up in 

1^, K . ' sheep’s clothing to keep themselves warm. 

^ ^ \ WV- . Tried Me. GulDSTOite’s name on them 

^ with excellent effect. Haven’t seen them 

f , ri- • ■ . * again. Pig getting very clever. Met a 

am Circassian coming home. She was quite the'Circassian creme de la creme. In fact as I 
said to her, “You’re so much the cream as to be quite the cheese! ” She blushed and 
replied, “ 0 son of thrice noble parents ” — ^they are uncommonly polite these Cmcassians — 
‘ 0 well-fed and much-caressed one” — she mu A have meant the Pig, not Tne — “ 0 funny 
Rttle fat father ’’—she must have been thinkmg of some one dse when she said this — 
I am afraid that your words are chaffinshi^^ — (a Circassian expression for not meaning 
what you say) — but I assured her she was mistaken. “ 0 beautifTfi. one ! 0 unhappy one,! ” 
I replied, my memory furnishing me with appropriate expressions from the translations of 
the Italian libretti to which we are accustomed at the Opera, “how strangely thou art 
mistaken! Ah Heaven! my divine enchantress (divina incantatrice)^ my words are the 
voice of truth ! ” Then I spread out the Alphabet before hei*, and the Pig grunted at each 
letter which made up her lover’s name. She parted with two roubles, and left us much 
pleased with the entertainment. 

Wednesday,— CsmQ up to Port Humber One.*?^ Pound General Kaxteemanis' here taking 
care of Humber One. Gfave Kaxjeemann’ some lozenges for his voice. “Kauff, man, no 
more,” said I, pleasantly, and he went into fits. I asked him if we should be stopped before 
we got to Khiva. He answered with considerable caution, and put his finder to his nose. 
The last thing I saw of the old General was his left eye, as he winked at us through a 
loophole in Port Humber One. Thermometer going down to twenty degrees below nothing. 
Hever was so cold. I have a warm sack with a hot-air apparatus in which I live the greater 
part of the day, and ride Side-saddleways like a lady. As in this climate one dare not show 
one’s eyes, or nose, or hands, I have mgeniously contrived holes through which the reins 
pass, and so I manage to guide ihy animal. If this cold increases, I must do in Russian 
Tartary as the Russian Tartars do, and, when riding, get inside and puR the blinds down. 
But I ’m a Cosmopolitan, and can Hve an:^where. I find the piano a great comfort. It 
affords considerable amusement by day, and forms an admirable sleeping place at night. 
This evening played two games of Double Dummywith the Pig. He won the last rubber. If 
he repeats this, 1 shall watch his play cloSely. The Slmgh-dnver backed the Pig. I begin 
to suspect collusion. How will this end ? i . -l 

Day after.— OsmQ across a Vodk% T^hidh is a sori; of Russifita. Punch-show, only without 
Toby. It was being carried by its spirited propridtdf , who complslined bitterly of the decay of 
the drama. The Yodki-man admired the Pig and made an oner. Refused it, but played “^e 


Yodki-man at icarte^ with which he was not previously acquainted;— at least, so he sa^; 
but, for a novice, I never saw a man .cut the kmg so often. Portunately, as I explamed to 
biTvi after he had won a dozen games, we were only playing for amusement — not for money 


* To prevent mistakes, we it as weSll to state, thtft the ** Private Wire ” in question is not a 
soldier — at least we suppose not. We inertly print the "words as' written <at the head, oi the MS. left at 

our Ofldce by one of Our Representative’s many mends.— En. 


delay. If you’ve any misgivmg,t just 
look up the people whose names are down 
on my Subscription List, and who haven’t 
paid up. If my hands axe not too frozen 
to write or to wire, I will send you my 
diary as usual. But should the wolves get 
hungry * * * * 

P^Next Day {Diary continued by Private 
Wire), — Luckiest chance in the world! 
Pound a mhoJca (a Tartar donkey) and a 
boy going to Khiva. Boy says he knows 
the way. Ho saddle or bridle. Only a 
Joee (a small sum equal to about fourpence 
of our money) by the hour. Away I upon 
my bare-backed steed. 

Day after, — ^Hooray ! ^ {This again is by 
Private Wire,) The Pig has come back 
safe and sound, He had a squeak for Ms 
life. The Yodki-man had religious objec- 
tions to eating Mm, and the Pig for- 
! tunately getting hold of the letters of the 
Alphabet which he carries with him round 
Ms neck, spelt out the words, “I’m a 
Christian.” 

The Yodki-man instantly released him, 
as, being a Turk, and not a Tartar, he never 
tortures Christians. In fact they never 
do out here. That’s all a ifaistake. The 
Pig is as happ]^ as possible, and has already 
made great friends with the Donkey and 
the Boy. 

1 Luncheon time. At tMs point 
I came on Captain Burnaby’s track.J He 

* W'e are struck by tbe mention of this name 
again in connection with sending a clieque. Can 
Private Wire be reaUy a soldier, and not a tele- 
graphic apparatus ? We have told our Confidential 
Boy in the front ofiee to make inquiries.— Ed. 

f We have. But still if our Representative is 
really, through no fault of his own, in such a 
pitiable condition, something ought to be done. 
To be on the safe side, we shall consult a Solicitor. 
We have had no information as yet concerning 
this “ Private Wire.” — E d. 

J In warmly congratulating Captain BrnNABT 
on Mb safe return from Ids recent tour in Asia 
Minor, we also congratulate ourselves on the 
opportunity now abided us of" testing the 
correctness — by which expression we show 
ourselves far ^fom imphgm®® the veracity — of 
our Special Representative’s statements. Be- 
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has left Ids footprint in the snow. I telegraph over this news at 
once, as I know the publishers are all rusmng en masse to buy 
his works, and I want to know what they *11 give for one of his 
foot-prints P The print is a proof— of his having been here; and 
I^U mear to 2 ^— for a consideration. My friend at the livery 
stables wiU receive tenders and forward them to yours truly by 
Private Wire. On we go agahi to Khiva. 

sides, if our Riding Representative has gone wrong, we are sure that the 
g^ant ofiBcer above mentioned will be only too delighted ,to telegraph to 
him all such necessary directions as “Gro ahead!” “Pirst turning to 

the light!” ‘‘Halt!” and so forth Since writing the above, a 

map of the country, drawn by our Representative, exhibiting its strong 
and weak pomts, and showing the route he is now taking, has been 
delivered by his agent, the Livery-Stable Keeper. "We were out at the time, 
but our Confidential Boy in the front office took it in, and gave the five 
fldl^ga on account. It will be on his own — the Confidential Boy’s— account 
if the map is not both genuine and authentic. The Boy quite forgot to ask 
about Private Wire, but he says that the man who generally brings the MS. 
has a “millingterry hair.” Still— the Boy is to blame. 

XaUst Intelligence . — Boy in tears, fcs mother has arrived. The five 
sh i l l in gs belonged to her, Further complications. Result in our next, as we 
must go out (by the back door) and call on Captain Burnaby, We are 
most anxious to see the horse that he has ridden so much on. It must be 
his hobby, — ^E d. 

Erin’s Three Graces. 

* (JN’ew version of a well-hmwn JSpigram.) 

Three Members iu three different counties born, 

D^dalk and Meath and Cavan did adorn : 

The nrst in rude vulgarity surpassed ; 

next in stubbornness ; in both the last, 

Force of obstmotiveness no more could do— 

To make the third, she joined the other two. 

The Latest Fobm op LTOrA;cr.— Paith in the Crescent. 


; TEDEN AND NOW. 

Things are not what they used to be in days not distant far — 

>• Old fogies were no striplings then, when Nicholas was Czar. 

'■ And ^ople dreamt — ^how came so strange a fancy to extend ? — 

' That Kussian rule was tyranny, and conquest Hussia's end. 

“ Atrocities ** in Poland, deeds of bigotry and ire, 

* Were told, and even credited, of Alexander’s sire ! 

J The “ iN'uns of Minsk ” a by- word were that passed beyond a doubt. 
^ John Bull believed the story of the Sisters and the Knout. 

‘ The Cross against the Crescent when good Nicholas unfurled, 

The bombs of France and England on Sebastopol were hurled* 

I Against him, with the Ottomite the Western Powers took part, 

; And thwarted him, and bafOled him, and broke his gentle heart. 

The Turks were then our trusty friends, our true and good allies. 
We all thought Turkey in the scale of Nations on the rise. 

Alas, these good opinions Britons hacked with British gold : 
Investors lent the moneys which they ’ll ne’er again behold. 

now in vain may Turkey to Britannia look for aid. 

The Muscovites the Porte’s domain can unopposed invade, 

So they assail onr interests not, for anything we care, 

’Tis almost a Party question if we should not help “ the Bear.” 

Bulgarian horrors were the cause which, sole and simple, wrought 
On the Oriental duestion all this change of British thought. 

righteous indignation bids us throw the Moslem o’er, 

Bleed not e’er a drop to save them ; lend them ne’er a penny more. 


A POKE THROUGH A PARCHMENT, 

iTisBaidthattte “Mpartite Treaty” of 1866 gives the parties 
to it no loophole. Tme ; but there appears to be a hole in it 
through which another party will be able to fire. 
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VERS NONSENSIQUES A UUSAGE DES FAMILLES ANGLAISES. 

{Par AnATOLE be LBSTEE-SCOUkRE,) 



Un Tenor ambulant (de Bruxelles) 

A Potsdam, les totaux absteneurs, 

Fascine par les bieres si belles 

Comme tant d’autres titotalleurs, 

Qu’on fabriq^ue a Burton, 

Sent gloutons, omnivores, 

Entonna la chanson : 

Kasorubicolores, 

** Que je (hie) voudrais avoir vos aites/^* 

Grands manchons, et terribles duffeurs. 



Smith voudrait avoir assez de joue 
Pour parler k cet lioinme a la roue, 

Et pour oser, eu cas 
Qu’il ne repondlt pas, 

L’appcler — “ Vieux 'b^ton-dans-Ia-boue I* 


Patjtbe !^dot7in! Angelina t'aimait 1 
Mais un jour q^u*ANGELiNA chantait, 

Tu ns ime grimace 
Qu’elle vit dans la glace. . . , 

D^s ce jour, Pauvre Edouih, e’en est fait 1 
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THE LATTER-DAY CYNIC. 



ancient 


HE CxNic I Ay ; but d la 
mode, 

Not as per 
sample. 

’Tis not tbe modem 
Timon^s code 
On luxtiry to trample. 

Diogenes was but a dunce 
Who scorned tbe choice 
and cosy, 

We moderns know that 
life ’s at once 
Bidiculous— and rosy. 

Ridiculous ! Most men are 
fools, 

Most women food for 
mocking. 

But Cynics of the ancient 
schools 

Were coarse, ill-clad, 
and shocking.^ 

We dress, and dine, and 
dance, and wine. 
Smart scoffers, gay and 
airy; 

For dirt and dulness don’t 
define 

The new Wil Admiraru 


Eosy ! Yes, life is rosy, too, 

To such as take it rightly ; 

Cut gush, eschew the sourly true, 
And love and labour ligrhtly. 
For life has no abiding sting, 

Nor any binding snare for 
That mortal who no mortal thing 
Too clingingly will care for. 


Since life ’s a jest, he fares the best 
Who makes a trade of jesting ; 

And only zanies spoil its zest 
By seriously contesting. 

’Tis fun to watch the squabbling Schools, 
Creeds, Councils, Crowns, and Mitres. 

The wise look on, and only fools 
Are found among the fighters. 

Fight ? Who would atoop to sweat and dust, 
Or handle hilt or trigger, 

WTien he might watch War’s cut and thrust, 
And, snug in safety, snigger ? 

Hot dolts may join the strenuous close— 

No choice could well be queerer — 

I cook a cool« contemptuous nose, 

And read the Sixpenny Sneerer, 

The dread regime of gush and rush, 

To restless GIladstonb owing, 

Thank Heaven, is o’er. With sleepy hush 
Our stream of life is fl,owing. 


And if there ’s that beneath which makes 
Sour zealots hold their noses, 

The course is smooth, and Mirth awakes 
To strew the stream with roses. 

We Ve shut the door on Sentiment, 

A guest who gave us trouble ; 

For glory !— fools may be content 
To chase that fiying bubble. 

Your Cynic-epicure will try 
A pleasanter employment, 

Combining general mockery 
With personal enjoyment. 

Not mine Diogenes’s rules— 

Roots and tubs may suit Yandals ; 

Give roe my trois plats, togs from Poole’s, 
And last new ttong in scandals, — 

These are my joys. Down, dullard Care ! 
Out, Zeal, thou Simple Simon ! 

My cane ! my weed ! I take the air — 

The fashionable Timon I 


STEANGE FOOD IN THE STABLE. 

Pbeux Chevailee Punch, 

Although a Yegetarian — yet not a Teetotaller— for when thirsty and fatigued, I 
can drink my pot of strong beer off at a pull, }^t me implore you to exert your great in- 
fluence amongst the Equestrian Order for keeping the regulation of provender in their 
stably strictly andsteadily up to the mark of good old English fare. As beef, mutton, and 
yeal hold their place in the banqueting-hall, so let hay, beans, and corn in the manger. 
This sentiment mnst commend itself to every stable mind. 

But, esteemed Sir, there has appeared in several of your contemporaries a statement, 
repr^enting a certain French gentleman— so to call him— a M. Lb Bian, to have invented 
a suDstifute for oats. It seems to have answered so weR in France, that innovators propose 
to mteoducje it into this country. The fodder designed to supersede oats is— what do you 
imagine? rammipsf ^ 

Parsnips (ff au subjects of the Yegetahle Kingdom! Roots! What next! Turnips, 
I suppose Swed^, maugold-wurzel, kohl-rabi, food for cattle, including Thobxey’s, 
perhaps, or o^oake even, who knows ?— materials for the growth of meat. It is easy to 
see what all this points to. No doubt, parsnips are highly nutritive in their way. 
Jfive^body kncms that they eontsin a large quantity of sugar, wherewithal they served yonr 
peat-grandmothers to panuaprwane. • But sugar is carbonaceous food, simply fat- 
tening. It will not eupi>ort the condition requisite mr the hunting-field, or the turf. It 


will only qualify a creature for the stall. 
Such as the stalled ox is, such will^ it 
render the superior quadruped— degrading 
it to a stalled horse. Parsnips are recom- 
mended in lieu of oats,^ mainly because 
they are cheaper — ^four times as cheap as 
oats. They are means by which horses can 
be fattened at small expense, like pigs. 
Presently, perhaps, horses also will be sup- 
plied with wash ; and education on pars- 
nips, comprising an excursion upon acorns, 
will conclude with a brief course of barley- 
meal. 

The plain fact is, Mr. Punch, that if 
given to horses, instead of ^ their proper 
food, parsnips will he the thin end of the 
wedge. In France the wedge has been 
driven home. Hippophagy has long pre- 
vailed there ; as, no doubt, anthropophagy 
will very soon. P^snips for British horses 
will be the beginning oi the end ; and that 
end will be the butcher’s shop. In the 
meanwhile you will have Horse Show's, 
wherein the horses will be shown as fat 
cattle. You will see horses, ere long, near 
Clmistmas, exhibited amongst the rest of 
the beasts at the Smithfield Club Cattle 
Show, and graziers and meat-salesmen 
coming and punching their sides. From the 
knuckles of all such connoisseurs defend— 
with your cudgel — ^the ribs of your humble 
servant to command in any work according 
to his capacity, Hotjthnhnm:. 

JBrobdingnag Mews, April 25, 1877, 


TAXES IN RESERYE. 

Punch hears that the following sugges- 
tions for new taxation were struck out of 
the Budget at the last moment. He would 
suggest the substitution of them for the 
Income-tax iu a future year. 

A Tax on three-volume novels written by 
women. 

A Poll-tax on tinkers. 

A Poll-tax on bachelors over thirty. 

A Tax on the sixpenny journals of so- 
ciety, which retail scandal and call it news. 

A Tax on false hair. 

A Tax' on photographs. 

A Tax on high heels. 

And, finally,— a source of large addi- 
tion to the revenue of the country, — a Tax 
on aR the imbeeiRty in the shajje of cor- 
respondence which Punch has daily to sift 
in the forlorn hope of finding the one grain 
in the measureless bushels of chaff. 


To Sir Henry Hawkins. 
(Ry a Bothered BarrisUr.) 

Twinkle, twinkle Legal star, 
How I wonder what you are! 
Up above the Court so high : 
Please enlighten us ! Do try I 


owns the Flattering Falsehood 
of the Brush.’^ 

Here is a curious, and, so far as Punch 
knows, a new offence charged against a 
butcher who contracts for the meat supply 
of a MetropoRtan Union: viz., that of 
“painting the head of a sheep, to give it 
the semblance of a South Down.” 

TiR now we had thought the painting tip 
of sheepish heads, so as to give them the 
appearance of better blood and breeding 
than righ-tfully belonged to them, was 
the work of the portrait-painter, not tiie 
butcher. The accused butcher, it is only 
fair to -say, repels with indignation the 
sssthetic impeadhinent. 
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AM INDUCEMENT. 

Pip, ** You SHOTn.13 iL TFiir^ DO WHAT MAMMA TELLS YOU, SlBSL. IE YOU ALWAYS 
lA-D, Y'OT’X) hate been IN HeATBN Z02ff& A€=0/*’ 


■WHAT IT MAT COME TO. 

( WM the hind Permission of the Authorities,) 

Sjhith Pasha (a Captain in the SOfch Hussars, Prince 
Leopold’s Own) is marching northwards with a large 
Turkish army. He is likely to be opposed, on reach- 
ing Hussian soil, by General Count Snooksec, 
another English officer on half -pay. 

Brown Effekdi (of Her Majesty’s Tin Tax Office) 
has accepted the post of Director of War Telegraphs 
to the Turkish Government. He will leave England 
immediately (on long leave) to undertake the duties 
of his new post- 

M. Thompsonofp (of the British Eoreign Office) has 
been intrusted with the mission of stirring up an 
insurrection on the borders of the Danube by the 
Russian Government. 

Jones Eppenui (a Captain in the Royal Havy) is 
in command of four Turkish Iron-clads. He has 
been ordered to bombard Odessa. He'has received 
no instructions to spare British property in that 
port. 

Captain Beownoff (of the Royal Engineers, Chat- 
ham) has accepted temporary service in the Russian 
Army. He will be intrusted with the construction of 
a road from Khiva to British India. It will be re- 
membered that Captain Beownoff has recently re- 
turned from service with his company in the Horth- 
West Provinces. 

Robinson Bet (of the English Treasury) has ac- 
cepted a contract from the Turkish Government to set 
the Suez Canal on fire with torpedoes, powder, and 
patent wood. 

Members of the Indian Civil Service have been 
engaged by the Russian Government to furnish con- 
fidential reports of the state of native feeling in the 
Presidencies of Bengal,' Bombay, and Madras. 


In Be Beetle-Crusher. 

Dear Mb. Punch, 

As it seems we are doomed to dance Polkas this 
season, and as the old Stamp Galop” has gone 
out of fashion, do^ like a dear old man, suggest to 
Mz,. Godfeey to give ua a “Please don^t Stamp 
Polka.” The name might convey a gentle hint, not 
before it is wanted,' to some over-heavy-footed 
partners. I am, <fcc., 

Camilla Stvansdown. 


BEAUTITOiOON FOR BARNES COMMON. 

There are a<Jtiia.ll3r tho^eMrlio deprecate Railway extension on 
Baines Commozi! Still more, Mr. Punch, will they object to the 
iraprovement i^sigmied for ikfs nleasant place by other and ev^n 
more tasteful jpajties tkn- London and South-Western Railway 
Directors. 

Going towjffia B^cbnonS- ty way of Hammersmith Bridge Road, 
ton dowd tke lane th^to diver^g at the “ Red Lion ” Pub. It 
tikes yod out dxi tte ComntQon. You pass between meadows on the 
right and left. Tkemeatdowvdose on the right has in it a rookery 
anciong tall elm-tre& s. Oi tlie left the meadov^ are besprinkled and 
bespangled witla dsaiaies and bxittercupS and marsh-marigold and 
cuckoo-fio\^er ,* and as s eason advances, and when haymaking is 
at hand, the ^asa vilL lia-we grrown up luxuriantly, crested and 
finted with red sorrel. 

On this side, just; where ithe lane opens on the Common, irigh to 
yonr elbow staiidsa.poI.e, dtispla^^g a red flag. A series of like 
poles and flags, afewy^risapait, extends all the wiy up to the 
Cexhetery. In tlhd loddst of tUlem. is hoisted a Hack board, exhibiting, 
iii white letters, tlie enliweniiig legend, “ Site of the PfoposO'd 
Sewrage-Mamne Toiks. Danger-signals these, apparently, JLung 
outr by absurdly alareneS Co^serWators. 

The site" of'tli^ I)IO]E>-O 8 el- Se'wage-M!a.nure Works is at present 
occupied b^^ noffijug- pre^^^anforze richly out in bright yellow 
Maom. On a hot Btxifii3r dayT-jta - be sure, blooming furze exhaler a 
delightful odonir . th af of the Works ! 

^ A backgrcmnd. ttfcb Silts of ilie proposed SeiwagO-Manure Wdrks 
is formed of rnere irowr of ijees coming out in leaf. Would not 
Johnson haweNeea rig^Htin saying Siat a grbve of chimneys in 
a place like thafcwafite^r iiaix any grove of trees ? Paiticulariy 
inch clflinneys a,s th^ obimne^i of Sewage-Manure Woiks. 

Z am Wormed: k cieKiilels:'' of the parfles tropode to emboHisli 

'Ikmear CommmL wA' eifott b Wbrkr t&t* flieSr are pTinci- 


pally certain parochial pigs of the JBumhle description styed a 
Mortlake, where they have close by them an almost unfrequented 
and quite out-of-the-way common in their immediate neighbour- 
hood, between the road and Richmond Park, to build upon if they 
must bxuld Sewage-Manure Works upon a common rather than 
expend enough money to have their sewers connected with a system 
of main drainage. ^ 

Their foes also affirm that the project for the invasion and defile- 
ment of Bariies Common, as they oaR it, is opposed bjfllhe people of 
Bkrnbs and Putney, and even by those of remote Kensiagton, very 
naturally, they say ; for, should it be executed, the next step in 
sanitary progress may he expected to be the erection of Sewage 
Manure Works m Kensington Gardens. And why not ? 

I was CTeatly surprised, as no doubt you be, to he^ that the 
Barnes Common Improvement and Odorisation Scheme is likewise 
opposed by the Metropolitan Board of YfaikB, But its worthy 
promoters are said to have prevailed so far as to have got a Govern- 
ment Inspector appointed to report op, the merits oi their lovely 
design. , 

Sound the alarm, Mr. Punch, summon alljthe right-minded 
Members of RaiBwent, ana arouse tbe Society for the Preservatio i 
of Open Spaces with your most raucous roo’-too-tooi for a trumpet- 
call to aid public benefactors in the attempt to enrich Barnes 
Common wiiid ^ delight te the eye,, and a pleasure to the organ 
which duly appreciates A HoskdAT. 


Bedommenda/rion. 

Here is about, the worst recommendation from a man’s last place 
we ever heard of 

TTEFTILATIOH, DRAIKAG^l, and WARMIMG thoroughly effected 
T at the le^et eipefnse. SiAtaki yeAw' es^erienee in the? War-Office. 
■Address, 


voi.'^i^sacn:. 
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abkI; {Lords, Monday, April 3), Lobd Bebbt {as CalUBoy) : “‘War Overture on, 
my Lords I ” Me. Lataed reports the flitting of the Kuss corps diplomatique from 
Stamhoul ; CoioinBiL Maeseeelp, the arrival of the jfirst Russian detachments at 
^ Bucharest. Exeunt words. Enter swords. 

' The Eakl op Caenaevoe, most laborious, well-meaning, and clear-headed of 

Colonial Ministers, introduced his skeleton South ^rican Confederation Bill. It 
is the mere framework of a permissive measure, under whose dead ribs the Colonial Legislatures may, if they will, breathe a soul, by 
turning the Biliks “ mays into shalls.'^ The problem before the Colonial Office is not an easy one— -how to combine into a harmonious, 
well-guarded, and well-governed whole, the motley mixture of Dutch Settlements, Ei^lish Colonies, and JTative States now dividing 
South Africa, in more senses than one. At present Dutch Boer, English Settler, Malay Coolie, Tottie, Bechuana, Qriq.ua, and Zulu, only 
agree to differ. The Bill provides how, if they can but agree to try to agree, they are to go about it, all the ticklish points being left open for 
local discussion and settlement. No doubt this is the best way of managinga most difficult job. If Lobd Caen'ABVOB’ had sent out a 
ready-made constitutional suit it would never have fitted. As it is, he empowers the Colonial tailors to take their own measures, and out * 
their own coat of man^ colours accordi^ to their own cloth and the wearer^s figure. 

{Commons.)— A. nice go in at the Blouse’s favourite game of question and answer. More outbreaks of Cattle Plague, worse luck, in 
big suburban herds, too, at Willesden, Kensal Q-reen, and Netting Hill. Nothing for it but stamping out. “ That ’s the sort of plague 
I am I ” Budget talk; Childees and Mijedeila croaking, W. H. Smith: sanguine, CHAECELnoB op the ExcHBauEB cheerful. 

Solatee-Booth asked for a credit of Eour Millions for Local Loans. Chambeblaih congratulated the country on the increasing 
indebtedness of local authorities. It meant expenditure on remunerative and much-needed works of drainage, gas, water, and street 
improvement. Bar jobs and blunders, Me. Chambeblaih— -a biggish bar too. But it is the Local Q-overnment Board^s business to knock 
(hat bar down and keep it down. If only the Board could contrive to use a little less red-tape in the process ! 

Tuesday (XordA).T"LoBi) Dekbx announced the crossing of the Roumanian frontier by 17,000 Russians at Bolgrad and lassy. 

Lokd Qbey wanted to know whether what is called the I>, T, Draft Protocol (in which Turkey undertakes to do all that the 
Conference asked, and to allow the Ambassadors to overlook their doing it, if Russia will only take the armed hand off her throat), 
was ever considered while the Asses’ Bridge was building. Loed Deebt said no doubt the -D. T. Draft might represent the StrnXAirs 
idea, but it was never before the Asses’-Bridge-builders ; and if it had been, he really did not believe it would have altered matters. 
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THE TRIUMPHS OF TEMPER. 

{out of^cUienee at the fourth jib ” m a Mile). Hr, this won’t do I I shadi obt out ! ” 

Cahby {through the trap^ m a whisper). “ Ah thin, Soh, nithh mind her ! Sit stili I Don't oive her the Satisfaction at 
KNOWIN* she’s got RID A.V YE ! 1 ” 


The row was to he, and nothing anybody could have Sfdd or done 
would have prevented it. What a wonderfully useful business 
Diplomacy appears to be, as represented by Lord Derby ! In fact, his 
Lordship seems to design Beitanioa, very much as JPunch might, as 
a Dame rartington, armed with the Diplomatic Mop, trying to sweep 
back the sea of Buss aggression. If that is a^ right view of the 
matter, diahle allait^U faire dans cette galeref ” — ^what busi- 

ness had Lord Sahsbxjrt at the Conf erence^ or Lord Derby at the 
laboriously useless btdlding of the Asses’ Bridge ? 

(Comwowa.)— -Mr. Shaw moved for a Select Committee to inq^uire 
into the nature, extent, and grounds of the demand made ^ a large 
proportion of the Irish people for the uncoupling of the Aeltio eat 
from the Saxon hull-dog. The night’s division proved, as a fact, 
w!^t the mover began by admitting as a statement, that the con- 
eession of Home-Bme is out of the pale of practical politics. 

Me. Kcng - Harman seconded the Motion ; Messrs. Butt, Bien- 
NBBBASSET, O’Shattghnessy, Sir CoLMiN O’Loghlen, and Sm 
W. Lawson, supported it ; Mr. C. Lewis, Mr. W. ^ Joi^ston, 
and Mr. Brxten, for Irish constituencies, protested against it ; the 
Bight Honble. W. E. Eorsteb knocked it out of time ; Professor 
Fawcett danced over it ; Lord Harungton gave it a parting kick, 
and finally the House administered the coup de grace to it hy a 
division of 417 to 67, of whom thirteen only were English Members. 
In fact there was no need of a coup de grace. The Motion was 
still-hom. Mr. O’Donnell, the Secretary of the Home-Rule Con- 
federation, had killed it in embryo hy his letter to the TimeSi pro- 
claiming that the Irish vote, in En^ish constituencies, would be given 
“ solid,” to the highest bidder, and that the liberals must choose 
between supporting Home-Bule and exclusion from Office “ till 
the crack of doom. 

As Messrs. Forster and Fawcett both gave the Home-Bulers 
clearly to understand, the Liberal party would a thousand times rather 
take their chance of exclusion for ever from the Government of a 
United iOngdom, than their chance of a share in the government of 
a divided one, 1^ aid of the Home-Rule vote. In a word, the Pm- 
Hament of the United Bongdom will not help the agents of Irish 
disaffection to take the muzzle from the Kilkenny eats, and set those 


vicious and vindictive animals worrying each other in the ring of 
a Palace Green Paxliament-Hoiise, to the delight of cynics and 
the shame of intelligent and civilised men. 

If Home-Bule means merely Local Self-Government, it can be 
given xinder that name. If it means Bepeal of the Union— as it 
does mean in the minds of its sincerest supporters— it cannot be 
given at all. The sooner Ireland puts that mto her d'udeen, and ] 
smokes it, the better for her. . ' . . , t.. 

Tuesday’s debate was chiefly valuable for the emphasis with which 
itjrecords that determination. We may thank Mr. O’Donnell’s 
letter for bringing the Home- Buie imposthume (our printer had 
printed “ imposthure ”) to a head. To-mght’s talk q,uite discharged 
it. Time and prosperity must be left to cure the iB-humours in the 
Irish body politic.of which the itch for Home-Bule is a symptom. 

Sir M. Hicks-Beach flung a little-needed new apple of discord into 
the debate hy charging Mr. Gladstone with having written to recom- 
mend Mr. Kay to the Liberal constituency of Salfor^ after, and 
although, he had taken the Home-Bule shilling. Sir Michael was 
out in his 'dates. Mr. Gladstone showed that his letter had been 
written in Mr. Cawley’s lifetime, long before Me. Kay was a can- 
didate for Salford even, much more beiore he had made friends of 
the solid Irish of that Hghly-Hibernianised constituency. 

Wednesday. — ^Mr. Hofwood moved the Second Beading of a Sum- 
mary Proceeo^ings Bill, dealing'with the sub j eot-matter of a Govern- 
ment Bill already before the House. Why cross Cross ? So the 
House settled Hobwood hy 228 to 164 , ^ xt x. 

Scotch Bill for doing away with Hypothec floored for the time 
being by a quarter of an hour’s severe operation of Gregory’s 
Mixture of hard fact and hard law. 

Thursday , — Seven hours in the Lords over the Dure of Bich- 
mond’s Bui^s Bill — ^£or aggravating the Dissenters’ mevanpe, 
under the shbw of removing it. They w^t ecggality in tiie parish 
churchyard. The Bill gives them toleration. They want Iheir own 
services over their dead. It gives them “ silence.” Silence d^s not 
imply Hon-oonformist consent— or content either j and Lord Gran- 
viLLB became the mouth-piece of their non-content, in his Amend- 
ment that in tMs matter no measure would be satisfactory which did 
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not leave friends and relatives free to use at burials in parisb 
clmrcliyards such Christian and orderly observances as to them 
might seem fit. , . 

To this complexion it must come ; but bigotry and exclusiveness 
die as hard as ever ; and on Thursday thej; had aneld-night ; though 
it is to be noted as a cheering sign ot the times, and a proof that the 
harvest-time of common sense and Christian charity are nigh, that 
both Archbishops, in principle, and the Bishop of Oxpoed by his 
vote, supported Loed Geaistille’s Resolution. There was a great 
crowd. The Bishops overdowed their benches. There were old 
ladies, besides those who were present viHuU officii^ young ladies, 
intelligent foreigners (including the Christian Greek and the Hea- 
then Chinee), a large muster of the Commons, and many eldest 
sons of Peers— supporting, as is their right and duty, the Throne 
on the steps thereof. 

It was as much a matter of course that the Resolution should be 
lost (141 to 102 was a small majority against it for the Peers) as it is 
that it will be carried in due time. Bo not the Bishop of Lincoln 
and the Eael of Baethouth oppose it ? Bo not the Maeotjis of 
Salisbuet and the Archbishops pray a settlement, ere an offer of 
worse terms come with worse, — better, — ^times ? But tbe Con- 
servative Tar(iuin will not listen to the Sibyl; so her books are 
withdrawn from sale, to reappear in due season, at the inevitable 
higher figure which will have to be paid at last. The c[uestion is 
not one to he laid at rest by a “ silent burial.” 

(C^>wwo?^s.)“-HoBAET Pasha will cease to be Eobaet Pasha, 
R.K., from the outbreak of the War. There is no rupture of 
Biplomatic relations between Russia and Great Britain. 

In Committee on the University Bill, Loed Reancis Heetet moved 
the wrath of Geant Buff and Sie John Lubboce by protesting 
against Professors, and backing College education by Tutors gainst 
University education by Lecturers. The Member for the Border 
Burghs seconded him. Between Loed Heevet, Teeveltan and 
Lowe on the Bellows’ side, and Geant Buff and Lubbock on the 
Professors’, Sra W. Haecouet took the mediatorial Hue, and Jove- 
like weighed in eq[ual scales the fates of Scholarship and Science, 
Colleges and Universities, Bellows and Professors, Endowment 
of Research, and Research of Endowments. At last the Bill 
got into Committee, and there was a fight over the names of the 
Commissioners, Peofessoe Peice, PeofesSoe Huxlet, Peofessoe 
Max Muller, Be. Bateson, and Be. Hooeee being in turn set 
np as Aunt Salleys, to^be knocked down^by majorities varying 
from 10 to 32. 

The House adjourned at a quarter past one,' much delighted with 
its little game or three seientmclsticks a penny 

Friday {Lords) A. Railwayj Accidents Commission has lately 


by them. If Zazel finds it as pleasant to be blown up by her ma- 
chinist as Managers assure me they find it to be blown np by me, I 
am delighted to learn the fact, for the young lady’s sake as well as 
that of your business. But I see no sufficient reason for my making 
the experiment, as you kiudly surest. Modestly as I may think 
of myself, for the credit of my Office I cannot allow that a Lord 
Chamberlain is a “ corpus viky 

Tours faithfully, Hebtfoed. 

Me. Cross is terser, but as much to the point : — 

Dear Mr. Robertson, 

I AM accustomed to being blown np by (if not blown out of) 
great guns in the House of Commons, and can’t see I have ever found 
it hurt me. I suppose Zazbl's machinery is on the Parliamentary 
pattern, and may be warranted not to do any.harm. So fire away. 

Tours, R. A, Cross, , 


THEl^ AND NOW. 

“ I can especially call to mind a remark wMeb was made to me years and years 
ago by Mb. Bisbabli, when we were sitting in Opposition, in the presence of 
a very eloquent and distinguished leader of the Ministry, who, Mr. Disraeli 
may have thought, was, perhaps, too much given to the exercise of his 
remarkable powers of speech. Mr. Disraeli, on that occasion, said to me, 
‘ I have always considered ffiat one of the principal qualidcations for a leader 
of the House of Commons is, I will not say an inability, but an unwilhngness 
to speak.* Sir Stafford Northcotb, at the Banquet of the MiMleseso 
Comervatne Begistration Association, 

What Dizzy in the Commons held a grace, 

He puts in practice in “ another place.” 

(Some hint his silence does not please the Lords.) 

But was he always chary of his words ? 

His speech was once ornate, and arabesque, 

Brequent and fiuent as Bon-Juanesqne ; 

Then, being young, and prone to mount the stilt or, 

He vowed to give my Lords a taste of Milton ; 

Mow, old, and over friends and foes victorious, 

Our Milton ’s mainly mute— if not inglorious. 

A golden silence ? So his friends proclaim. 

His foes say brazen. Well, what ’s in a name ? 

At worst he proves, in times with talk abounding, 

There are some kinds of brass that are not “ sounding.” 


?ind an effective block brake system. 

Lord Buet moved a Resolution pledging my Lords nqt to do any- 
thing to carry out these recommendations. Rest, rest, perturbed 
^irit ! The House is not going to. It was hardly necessary for 
Loed BEACONSFrto) to say as much. This is the merry month of 
may, not must, A Government that won’t join in coercing Turks ! 
has no locus standi for coercing Directors. ^ fax from its being’ 
necessary for Lobd Buet ’to raise the subject, my Lords are quite 
ready to burke it first and bury it afterwards— with a “silent burial,” 
of, course : so the less said the better. Leave the (Companies to provide 
blocks and brakes, as they do now, in all senses of the words, on the 
principle of undivided responsibilitiy — ^tempered witKdamages. 

A talk to be taken int6 consideration by owners of 
sMps trading to Odessa, still more of sailors shipping on board 
thereof. The Russians have given notice that if su<3i ships' get 
amonjT the tomedoes thecTexurs” Nothing more 


among the torpedoes the crews are “bo gC below, 
likely. It hardly needed a Russian notice to tell i 


ii^iy. ii naroiy neecled a Jlussian notice to tell us that, 

The House declines, by ld9 to 65, to accede to The d’BoNOOHUE’s 
Motion, first for a Resolution pledging the House to take further 
steps to turn the Irish tenant into a fixture, and the Landlord into 
a rent-charger, and if the House won’t grant that, for a Royal Com- 
misfflon to inquire into the matter. The Souse declines to follow the 
Home-Rulers rule, of fooling, Irish tenants to the top of their bent. 
Barhammt does not mean to grant fixity of tenure' any more than 
Home-Role, 'imd prefers to say so in plain majorities, let Butt pipe 
never so pe/suasively. 

; I - I ' . i 1 

BLOWIIireiCOUX OI’3iqfEEAT,.GrWS. 

the Manager of the Aquariam, eMgestB 
the Lord ^ a mbeelatn and the* Home Sbceetaet that, if they 
^ pMy the perfert safety hut ev«i 4e idea; 
Surabl^eM of Zazel s sensational performances, they had better 
o^e aind try b^g blown the mouth of the ghn &emselves< 
The courteous Marquis of Hertford has replied , 
DjH* SOBTOTSOS, 

fa is my business to blow Up Mitfia^ers, not t0> blown up 


A HINT TO THE JAPS. j 

f oo-so, the first iron-clad • 

“gate built in this country for ' 
the Japanese Government, was i 
launched on Saturday from the 
works of Mesb]^. ^ Sa^DA 

thus ©lie 

their Ambassador’s atten- 
tion to the following items 
wMch w^spare* 

The Great Eastern Rail- 

Cab's of Jhe Metremolis. 

^ Agoodmapy of the Statues 
in our streets and squares. 

The Editor of the Englishman,* 

The Rector of,, St. Jameses, Hatoham- 

The Golden Image from tne Albert Merdoriel. 

The Claimant. 

Three-four^ of Uie MusicrHallB and Giu Palaces. 

The Comic Singmr of lihe Period.' 

Th^ Man-Woman ef Ditto, with ier “ moyemeato,” fuihiaiitsCble, 
political, sooiaL - . 


iaoic AuaittWA (suwart xh* itotsHmAh 

Tpfi Seroiue always inyfAes'h^e 

DisuSef,” of coursa ! " - ■ • .... 
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NOT TO BE BEATEN. 

“ Jfv Doii OAK Open hbb Etes I ” . “ Mr Doll netbe Shots rrmui / ” 


"TEIAL BY BATTLE." 


Peace, with, ker oltve-biaiioli dxist-stained and tom, 
m sad and nopeless silenoe sat forlorn. 

Storm raged aroxtnd^ but on each, 'wind there came 
T-tonltnons invocation of her name. 

Peace I Peace !” the echoes answered. Peace upraised 
sad, sweet eyes. The maddening tnmnlt ’mazed 
^eir olea^ regard. Red Murder, with his hand 
^^oKed m neroe strain upon a blood-dyed brand, 
Mowled for her aid ; Ambition, with his hordes 
Ma^ed in dense myriads for the feast of swords, 


^d eye that quailed not, crouched his Moslem foe. 

by battle ! , the end may know' ? 

Who' tell what warriors more may join the fray ? 

Qr who" the spreading strife can hope to stay ? 

Peace pressed hex fluttered dove to her pale breast. 

And with one wistful look towards the West, 

One low-breathed prayer of “ Heaven defend the right I ” 
Athwart the deepening darkness took her flight. 


TT 1 » 1*1 -TT ****>.■» O-WA UAAO AOOiOV VX 

^imed solemn ^es, as who should love 
Lady of the Olive-branch and Dove : 

H AW MW 1 f n ^ ^ 


ypocnsy, the Cross clasped to her breast, 

^d armies at her heels, with unctuous zest 
Lipped tlm loved name ; and sleek Biplomacy 
Lven m Peace’s name gave Peace the He. 
grey wolfish ranconrs of race, creed, and hate. 

Eager to cool in blood their hot debate, 

Lrew over their wolves’ backs the sheep’s disguise. 

And masked their wrath with fair philanthropies. 
P^^Peace. Pertobed, perplext, she fain would ask 
V^y all invoke help, and to what task 
They d call her h^ds. She looked around. The skies 
goddeply d^kened. Ere those orosjsing cries 
died upon the wind, War’s naked blade 

deepening sliade. 


Destination of Donkeys. 

^Thebe we^ pei^ohs who must have seen many dead Donkeys* 
Xney reside^ in the country, where they carry on a manufacture. 

-i^Jiniry held the other day under the Artisans’ Dwellings 
^oid^taSy ^ young costermonger, was examined. 


“He srid * We deal in the provision line, bacon and cheese. We sell 
our ttonl^eys m mnter at the Cattle Market. We don’t know what they 
Sl them. He assented to Mb. EodwelIi’s insidious suggestion that at 
that time sausages come up from the country,” 


Perhaps it is rather the case that the Donkeys go down to 'the 
country at that time, and the sausages come tip soon after. 


a-tnwarc me aeepening snaae. 

Its fomal protests kushed, ^ 

waste-papers crushed 

In^tog han^ds ; ^d, panoplied in pri&~- 


waste-papers crusn 

In^tog hands ; ^d, panoplied in pri&~- 
Xhe Trolf revealed, sheep^ clothing oast aside — 

Twp champions stood forth, stem face to face. 

Hot for the red arbitrament; the Mace, 

Pmsed menacing, the Scimitar, at guard ; 

wrist quick to ward, 

Beax-erested, br^d, the stark mace-wielder towered • 
^Jtssom as tke pard, mtk brow that 


Slaughter on Kailways. 

A^Cjtt Article in the Times contains the remarkable, not to say 
sMomacement that “ the 19th nnmber has just been pub- 
X Mihill Slafobceeb£’s Maihody tntelUgenceJ^ A great 

te oonsist of 


w®’ Slaughter connected with Railways. 

^fb Slaughters that could be named were 


iHew PiiAY {J>y the Author of ^^JPinh Domdms^^^^^Blaeh Draughts, 



TRIAL BY BATTLE. 
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; BENEATH THE LOWEST DEEP."" 

Swell. “ Ah, Pokt-ab, is this Twain— ah— composed kntieelt op Second- 
Class Cawwiaoes ? \ ’’ 

Qlasgoio Porter. “ITa, na, Man, there’s a whben Third-Cless aios 

FURTHER FORRIT THERE I I ” 


‘^CUBSED BE HE WHO MOYES MY HOMES.’' 

The Bimliill Fields’ Burial Ground, in wMeh are laid 
the bodies of Georoe Fox and John Buntan, has lately 
been the cause of much Doutroyersy. Miss Octavia Hell 
has offered to the Committee of Friends, in whose hands 
the matter lies, almost any sum for the possession of the 
land, that it might be made into a garden for the 
wretched and over-crowded population of the district. 
The Committee of Friends, however, prefer to sell the 
landior building sites, oaring little that for that purpose 
the bodies of thousands have to be removed. An eye-wit- 
ness of the modus operandi says : — 

“Under the direction, of a ‘careful Undertaker’’ (who, how- 
ever, was not present at the time), the remains of some 5,000 
of the dead were being disinterred.” 

Those who had lain side hy side for two centuries 
Were now separated, and the hones of the young and old 
were placed together in coarse deal boxes, and rein- 
terred in a large hole at the other end of the ground. 
MAiy ^ of them, whilst awaiting this fresh burial, were 
piled in a rude heap in a corner, and the fumes of the 
carbolic acid whi(% had been poured over them testified 
to the care extended to the living hy the disturbers of 
the dead. The bones Were only separated by severe ill- 
usage ; and the ribald language of the workmen who 
undertook the task, when added to the method of the 
work,;was such as to justify the term, “Baised in Dis- 
honour.” 

Fadt indigrutMo •sersvm* 

In old times for scorn’s Sake and spite’s, 

Otir Foes plucked up our Dead; 

Kow, to bring pelf as building sites, 

Our Friends do it instead. 


A DYAMCES made on LA.HD in Europe and As^ia, with- 
out Interest, — ^Apply at the Russian Arms. 


A HOOD ADYlteaUSEMENT LINE FOR THE AQ,UARnJM:. 
(A Pre^t frem Pmcdi' to Mr. Robertson.) 

‘‘.SBBkHSra the bubble reputation 
Even in the feannon’s mouth.”— Zazel, 


Proof PosiriyE.— Hussia can’t contemplate a naval 
war, or why has she sent for her Pacific Fleet ? 


DE PEOFUNJDIS. 

{In the Mhonddha Valley*) 

Ten days, far down, those five drew painful breath, 

And heard, at last, their strokes that hewed a way 

Through the black wall ; a race ’twiit strength and death : 
Hung€ar,and Water waiting for their prey. 

Ten days, above, that valley poured its life, 

en, women, children, round that sudden grave, 

To watch, with heart-sick hope, the stubborn strife 
Betwixt men^S t)Ower to bear, men’s power to save. 

Ten days, wide England through, the nation’s heart 
Hltag^ on the struggle, with one j^se, pue breath, 

Answering the WireSf whiciL told the yards that part 
The savers from the sufferers— life frofn death. 

Great strife m little space was thdrs to : 

That black waU their least foe ; with poisonous fiame, ’ 

Pent air let loose, and prisoned water’s rage, 

Still rising, as salvatiou nearer came. 

One side that Wall, the life that ebbed away, 

. As inch by inch the cruel waters crept ; 

The other side, strong arms the pick that sway 
In face of iaany deaths— till forth there leapt 

The shout of viptory^ for life and strength 
Had been too much for death : the five were won 

From famine, water, fire, and olasped, at length. 

Their savers’ helpmg hands-Hhe fight was done ! 

And England’s heart ffrom popomoiirsympathy 
Broke forth in common burst of thanJmil prayer ; 


And'from the cottage to the throne, one cry 
Went up, ** Well done ! ” as England had been there. 

And she was there : the Lady pf the 
Had with her people watched that ten dayr fight ; 
Her eager Voice of guestion crossed the band’ 

That bore those wasted sufferers hack to light. 

Oh ! well for them that suffered, them thEStt 
Her that i^ewarded with a rich reward ; 

The medal till now for sea-saVe^s graved 
Is theirs Who fought that 'battle lofig hf^, 

Mor ev«ff bated hope, or heart, cu . 


But showed how deep, in that 
)urage and brothers’ love x^iri^d stand, 

) more. 


Courage and brothers’ love 
BeswLy to do their duty— ane 


** In the Bl^ek Country Wh0t we thfili ii([aihe 
Before soine ignorant deed of Wrath xk wrohg, 

Let US rtflfiaember the brave eight that OEljme 
With life id hand, one eight out cl a Strong— 

But of a toong that more sd^h iStes h^ fbxuid. 

Had theseheen stricken ddWm' them ail ! 


But of a throng that more tfd^h km foxuid. 

Had stti(4en ddWm' them ail ! 

Suohproci ci bniWhoodiyLynflljs^l^a, , 

But, when need comes, long may Emoh proofs opfaH I 

Andloiigansy . 

Th*t nerved those Suffeifirs^ hearts, those savOrS’ haaifls | ^ 
Trust that to EEgidattd’i‘'miUi9ns was swen* 

To prmpt tot ^toands. 

Question for mu ptjj^pn can you possibly 

have to a Bprml BBl f . 
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VERS NONSENSIQUES, X L*USAGE DES FAMILLES ANGLAISES. 

(Par Anatoie db Lestee-scou|ike.) 






1 :. 
















II 4tait tin Hebren de Hambonig, 

Qni cieya d’lm manrais calembotirg, 
Qu^il ent Taudace extreme 
!De commettre en cardme, 
tTn BimaiK^e, au milieu d’Edimbourg. 


Cinq fois veuf, il a cin^ belle-mferes, 
Bout il fait les ddlices si chores 
Qu'elles viveut chez lui 
Pour cbarmer son ennui . . , , 

Ses regrets n’en sont pas moins sinc^res. 



Jx me Buis demand^ bien souYent 
Ce que c'eit qu’nn “ Breton Bretonnant ” I 
^’en d4pl{^ k persozme, 

Quand nn Breton ** bietonne/* 

Par of^ **bretoiine . Et comment I 


tei-QTTX 6poque a ses grands noma sonores ; 
QTj de tons ces ddfimts cockoloresi, 

Ijo moral F^Alon, 

Kiohxl Anox, et Johnson 
(Le Docteur), sont Iss plxu awfdlx boNS t 
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DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 

{Continued ly Private Wire* as before.) 


Jj 






M m a Boy» my Mechanioal Piajio, and perhaps a Fair Circassian or two (some- ! 

11 ^ml M m ML IB t^g Ifk^ the lady with long Imir on^RS.^AxLEN’^ wall adygl^ement^ 

^ Fntotdnn^nt wpl be a^otmced^ as li^ 

ttmately, horse has thrown ^e' Yodki-man who returned him to-day 
I with a note, saying that, as he couldn't ride, and as he should^ probably be ' 

^ ^ eigM^npence ai^oT^ ^s he infai^lY TOula have been 

I of gratitude). The horse wiE be of the neatest use* to me. iVb^e.— Crossed 

I R.!i t ^ another river, or the same. The Oxus, I fancy. 

' \ht, 8ame Nights — am in luck! A discovery I I had ^ust finished practising 

the Pig at ecartS (he won four games out of five to-night, so I shall begin to 
teach him something else, because my Sleigh-driver and his Boy always back 
the Pig now, and I lost more than a rouble and a half— odd I), when, accidentally, I whistled the favourite movement from the Overture 
to the Cheval de Bronze^ In a second, my steed had broken from its moorings, and was cantering round and round in exact time to the 
tunes Struck with the coincidence, I put on the steam, and went presto— so did the animal,— jjresimMno— so did the animal ; while the 
Pig sat up on his tail, which doubled under Mm, and grinned from ear to ear (just as' you 've seen the mouth of the boar's head at 
Christmas time with an apple,' or a lemon, in it), and &e Sleigh-driver and Boy applauded violently. Prestissimo^issimo — “again he 
urges on his wild career ; ” and as I repeated this most happify applicable line to myself, a thought— a happy thought— if I may be 
permitted to use the expression — struck me. “ Am I not m the very region of the Scenes of the Circle ? Am I not in the country of 
Mazepga f " Then the idea formulated itself into poetry, and, like an inspired Fates of old, I exclaimed— 

* Tis the spot for bold Mazeppa, 

There the Steppes, and here the Stepper ! ” 

And then I stopped ; in^iration had reached its limits, and why shonld'l force inspiration by suggesting to inspiration that the next 
line ought to end with “ Pepper," and that “ Leper" wouldn't he a had termination for line four ? Ah ! if poets only knew when to 
halt, how many halting lines should we be annually spared ! Why pump at a dry well ? Why bring np the muddy water ? Why not, 
in fact, leave the Pierian well alone? “O Laspiration I " as the Poet has feelingly sung— ‘0 Inspiration! what oximes have' not 
been committed in thy name ! ” But to go into the subject of what crimes have not been commtted, would be to wander away 

from my present fixed intention, which is to write a Diary of my Bide to Ehiva, and not a disquisition on Inspiration, the Divine 

Afflatus, and burning the bellows. , , . . , n , 

Next Day.— Crossed the Oxus again. Slept well. Dp early. Horse out. WMstled Overture, and then tried fresh music on 

Mechanical Piano, while the Pig turned the handle. Another of his increasingly numerous accomplishments. Horse up to a great 
deal more tban was ever suspected in the philosophy of my noble friend the Livery-Stable Keeper, or I shouldn't have got him for 
one-and-sixpence an hour, I that he (the Horse) has been accustomed^ to sup with the Clown ; that he can fire ofi a pistol ; 
that he can dance a waltz, a polka, and march in quick or slow time. I aimed at him with my umbrella (or somebody's which 
came with me from England), and he fell down, pretending (with much spontaneous humour) to he dead. We try to lift him* 
good pulling at a dead horse," I exclaimed (this wifi he part of my dialogue for my Entertainment— registered already), and then, after 
asking bim to get np to see Ms mother, then Ix) have hig dinner, and other facetious suggestiems, I cried out, “ Here 's a Policeman 
conmgl " whereupon he jumped up on to his aU-fours, pulled himself together, the Pig turned the handle of the Meohamcal'Piano,, 
which at once struck up the Bronze Morse^ prestissimo et fortissimo^ and away went the gallant steed round and round, with me clicking 
the wMp, and giTi g in g **]^ ! hi ! * Hoopla I tohk! " while the Sleigh-driver and the Boy applauded to the echo. Fortune is before us. 

Mwdays — ^Pig sulky, in consequence of Horse's success. "V^at jealousy there always is among artistes / Kow the difficulties of an 
entrepreneur commence. I wish we could get to Khiva. Notes — Biver again. Crossed the Oxus for the fourth time. How it 
* "We hope soon to be able to say something definite about this “ Private Wirej” the question being, is he a soldier or a telegraphic eonunumcator^^ I 
We have our doubts— but who hasn’t ?— Ed. * 4 i 
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' meanders, Grood name for a Tartar love-storVy 
S^ero and Mcsander — of coarse all about me-and- 
her. 

2 '30.— Met a sign-post going the other way. 
WeVe taken the wrong road again. G-etting 
nearer China; most provoking, v^ere are we 
now? The Pig, as a native, ought to know. 
« « « » Have just put the letters of the Alphabet 
before Pig, hoping he would spell out the name of 
the locality, and give us further information 
about our road to Khiva. Pig either obstinate, 
stopid, or stiU in a sulky jealous pet about Horse. 
All he would do was, first to spell out — “ S-H-E 
L-O-T-E-S Y-O-IJ,’’ and then to grunt at the 
Sleigh-driver, as if under, the impression that he 
was going through the ordinary performance, and 
I answering my <mestion, “ Who is the handsomest 
man here?” — Aen he ought, hy right, to select a 
visitor.. Pig no use.. Sleigh-driver doesn’t know 
oonntry. fie says, “0 overfed and much-caressed 
Son of distinguished Parents,”— this means me— 
there is a sheleensiki nigh at hand, kejpt by a 
brother of mine. Let us go thither, and inquire 
our way.” Eefused. 

^ Crossed the Oxus. This [is the fifth 

time in three days that we Ve crossed the Oxus. 
Either the river winds (I don’t mean breezes, but 
winds, with a long poetic *‘i”) considerably, or we 
: travelling in a oirele. Perhaps we are ; if so, 

it’s the fault of the Circus Horse, who, having 
been acenstomed to going ronnd and round, can’t 
p> straight. Met a Kirghiz-man. A KirgMz-m'an 
is a sort of travelling, butcher, who sells Mrghizzes 
{i.e. Tartarie for carcases). Meat is cheap out here, 
and, if exported by a. Company, might run the 
American market in London hard. Asked the 
Kirghiz -mssn in to dinner, and begged him to 
bring his own food with him. He did so. Excel- 
lent dinner. Treated him to hot wichshi and 
water, strong. It brought tears into his eyes. 
We were sill much affected. More hot wkhsTd, 
with less water. More tears. Gave a thimbleful 
to the Pig. When the Kirghiz-man saw the Pig 
seated at our humble board, he could stand it no 
longOT. but raisiug his glass in the air, cried, 
Quid Oirelaad for iverl ” and tossed it off at a 
gulp. After this we entered freely mto* conversa>- 
tion. He informed me that he had been brought* 
up as an Iri^imair, but bad not seen his eoun^ 
for many years. More wichsM^ More tefars. fle 
aang a sorting song^ composed by hifaself, 
about-* 

’Tie on the Ojeus 

We hunt the foxus.” 

Bnt’l flie res«. «c6pt tiat it lad a olortis' 
that ^ottnd^a like ‘‘iShandyg&K mavodrneen ! ” 
and T^a^, I think, in praise of that Excellent ’ 
compound. About 10 p.m:. we sat do^tm to a- hand 
at whist. The party consisted of the Pig (as 
Dummy and ncy partner), the Sleigh-man (wto « 
doesn t know the^ game well) and the CHEVALiBn 
O Lbert (as he likes to be called in private life) 
^g partners. Pig and self played all we kn4r^. 
fi|lf-a-rouble points, and two roubles oft the rub. 

Partner won first rub: alsb second: also 
third. More wicTcsM, Chevalier proposed fresh 
wrangement of partners; . Acceded to his .request. > 
As we were changing opr seats, the Chevalier 
swore he heard, tiie Pig wMspeiing to me m 
p^^g. I denied it, and assertediQie impossi- 
bLliiw OT rach an occurrence. The Chevalier asked \ 
I d never heard of a Pig’s Whisper.” I 
replied, ‘ Heverl Is it a song?” (K.B.— If it 


JSundag—Kalt of the Caravan. Passed the morning in reading the Pig and the 
Sleigh-driver a series of touching discourses : first, on the sin of cheating at cards • 
secondly, on the danger of being found out ; thirdly, on fidelity to employers • 
fourthly, on gratitude to benefactors. After lunchshi^ taught the Pig some Sunday 
games with the Alphabet, teaching him the answers to such questions as “ Where was 
Moses when the candle went out ? ” “Who took in the first sporting paper?” and 
other queries from the Catechism. I fear that the Sleigh-man has no fixed principles 
He likes hearing a bell ring, and has a Sunday hat, hut they don’t convey to his mind 
any distinct notion of what time of day it is. He has never heard of either a Pew- 
opener or a Beadle. Conld you not send out some portraits of celebrated Pew-openers 
and Beadles ? And get up a subscription for my Sleigh-driver’s conversion. He ’d 
like it, and so should I. 

Sunday over,— On. to Khiva. Met a Post with letters. Couldn’t read the letters 
I think we are on the right road now. 

Monday, 11 A.w:.— Crossed the Oxus for the seventh time. That’s the worst of a 
! Circus H(nse. And as the Donkey wouldn’t go, we were compelled to leave hiru'behind 
If I could only find my compass, I might keep the horse straight. Snow thick Mv ' 
new Engimometer (especially invented for this climate, and patented, of course) marks 
the temperature at *000075“ below Double ^ero.^ This is cold I Somebody coming. 

JNTothing is more important for the Public at home, whether intending individually 
or collectively, to ride to Khiva, than to understand the countiT. In case of our beimr 
drawn into a war, let me give this hint to the Government : i%e Frontier is better for 
seeing than the back-tier. It is easily defended, and without any expense to speak 
0 / Send me out a few good Policemen of the A Division who know their business. 

1 ’ll go out as a Special, and undertake to clear the place of any Eussians. India is safe 
for the present, hut Khiva ought to be our Bow Street, and myself the Sitting Magistrate 
From nduig so mucli-and, mmd, a donkey is ^nite another sort of animal to a 
horse (let me tell the Pubhe, who rightly admire CAprAiN Bubnabt, that it isn’t every 
cross-country man who has a good seat on a donkey)— I have an excellent seat : and 
theretore, as the Easterns know this, they would receive me as a Sitting Magistrate 
where they would look with coi^mpt on an unknown individual, however great his 
other qualihcations might be. Here,^ riding on a donkey is a compliment to the 
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6^ a real npale*.— 5. ’Winter Palace of the feeat 

rr’ Ihiva— not mentioned m' the ordinary guide-books 7 Pields 
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self won Oheyalie? vioWt. Eow. We • 

weate^^to to the $uss|ian antho- 

nl^s, St®}? as- an Irish spy, 

if he dida^ pw to eShe Th4 Chevalwl 

w««iients fthe: 

®eigEh-^yer is just sjx feet, and powerful in 
h»^^ over the ooin. ’departed— 


— wiight he uscful, J‘eu de mot, recfistered.) 

14 Frozen oirumpte 

^Inb V S a hme-hght. Excellent place for a Skating 

qmokeat, and. oheapert way bw* to Ltmdon, nW Mo^ ^ ^ 

gittsiioK BT Sra HBireT HAtraiys. — » Am laaim Jttdgtfaad a Broflia: P ” 
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NOT SUCH A TOOL AS HE LOOKS, 

Parson. ‘‘Better Bed than TAtraHT, I fancy, Boy?” 

Boy. “ Ees, I BE ; 'cos I Beeds myself, and you Teaches me ! 


ZAZEL. 

(^TTith Mr. Punch’s Compliments.') 

Policemen, I have lost my hearfc 
Here in the Westminster AcLTiarinin, 
Since first I saw her r^id dart 
Across the diaper’d V elarinm, 
A^form, that Phidias might confc ss 
As graceful as a young gazelle, 

With raven hair, and ruby dress, 

And winsome eyes, make up Zazel ! 

Ifow, far above me, pretty dear, 

She treads the air with daring feet ; 
Now wires all along “ No fear I — 

A message wond’ring^ crowds repeat* 
Now diving from the mgh trapeze 
fNot L]&otard Qsait comme elle)^ 

Two fairy wings one’s fancy sees 
Sprout from the shoulders of Zazel I 

like swallow swiftly starting South, 
She safely skimmed the air, and yet 
’Twas then my heart into my mouth 
Would jump, as she did in the net. 
But see, she rises like a partridge — 
And now becomes a true live shell, 

Or shall we say, a living cartridge ?•— 

I wish you were my charge, Zazel ! 

Discharge you ! Blow you up ! Not I- 
I could not do it, if I tried. 

But let me o-ff : you ’ll see me fl.y. 

To fall m your net— at your side ! 

A poet’s loftiest fl.ights come short 
Of praising your High Art, ma helh^ 
Your aim ’s as good as your report : 
.You’ve hit the gold— and me, Zazel ! 


Trap and Catch NjOT.— Medical and other correspon- 
dents of ' newspapers touching sanitary ihatters, have 
taken m describe defective drains an^d sewers in oom- 
mtmicaiioii with dwelling-houses as^'^^iever traps.” But 
is not a fever trap, properly so called, rather the person 
who catches the fever ? He catches it, generally, mark j 
you, not in, nor hy, but for want of a trap. 


DIARY OB A TURKISH SAILOR. 

i^ONDAF.— Read 'the London papers. Drilled my men at the 
Armstrong gun. Went to lunch whilst they were praying to the 
Prophet, and spent the rest of the day in .writing a long letter (upon 
‘Mnrkish Wrongs ’0> intended for insertion in the Times, 

Tuesday . — Put on my Pasha’s dress, and ordered some “ Bass ” to 
be s[ent 6n board immediately. Communicated with the Admiralty, 
Whitehall. Granted permission to my First Lieutenant to visit Ms 
harem, and employed the rest of my time in composing a letter 
(upon ‘‘Russian Atrocities ”), intended for insertion in the Times, 
Wednesday, — ^WoreYiy Aamiral^s xmiforin. Hoisted the Tu^sh 
flag at the mizen, and returned shots with forty Russian forts. In 
the intervals of the actions thought out a letter (upon “The 
Honour of Turkey ”), intended for insertion in the Times, 
Thursday,— 'Kee.di the Life of Nelson, Took breakfast whilst my 
crew were at their devotions, and then blazed away at the Russians 
until ell was blue. After dark, wrote hy the light of the exploding 
shells a letter (upon “ The Disgrace of Russia ”), intended for iuser- 
tion in the Times, 

Friday, — ^Fired a salute in honour of the Sultan, put on a new 
fez and a pair of .English shooting-boots. Smoked a few cigarettes 
through my favourite hookah. In the evening gave chase to the 
Russian Fleet, and jotted down a few notes (upon “ Turkish Pros- 
per^ and Industiy, with Lives of ihe Turkish Samfs ”), intended 
sfor insextioiL in the Times, 

Saturday,— rT^xit on my shooting-jacket and Scotch cap ; sang 
JRule Britannia and a TprkisE song of my own composition; 
read Punchy and blew the Russian fleet .to atoms. Made a speech 
to'my gallant crew, about “ shivering timbers ” and “ behaving like 


PHYSIOLOGY FROM EDINBURGH! 

To the names of 'men illustrious for their attainments in medical 
science, and connected with Edinburgh, will probably soon be added 
the name .of Auld Reekie’s present representative, McLaren. 
In his place, on his Jegs, advocating the Cruelty to Animals Bill, 
the Hon. Gentleman Ls^ reported to have augmented Collective 
Wisdom by the information that ‘ 

“It was said that if Vivisection were stopped, scientific growth would be 
stopped ; but the fact was that nothing remained to be discovered by Vivisec- 
tion ; everything had been discovered long ago, and experiments were now 
made upon living animals, not for the purpose of discovery, but for the purpose 
of proving to students that certain things which they had been tafight were 
true.” ' ■ • 

All tMs wiU be news to the medical profession. The most 
advanced' of known Physiologists will perhaps be the most 
surprised to learn that nothing remains to be discovered by 
Vivisection, and that everything has been discovered long^ ago ,* 
which latter statement must also astonish some anti-Tiyiseotionists 
who declare that no discovery has been ever made hy Vivisection at 
all. The more -that known Physiologists know of the science they 
cultivate, the more clearly they think they see how much remains 
to be known, and the extent of their own ignorance. But the Hon. 
Member for Edinburgh is at present an unknown Physiologist; 
though) from the declaration aobve-guoted touching Physiology, he 
appears to be in possession of all t^e knowledge it is possible to 
acquire on that subject, wMch.he will perhn-ps b.e so goocfas shortly 
to impart to the world in a volume wjubb niu^t shelve all the works 
of Ur. Carrenter. 


of English Naval intended for i^ertion in the Times, 

Went to bed, and dreamed that althongh by some means or other 
my head was TurkiMi'; ^y -heart remained -IJ^tglish. As I woke 


np I had jnstdost .,my way m trying t6 find Westminster Abbey in 
Constahtmqple.*’ WroM'.iin lacc(Jmt fEf- ni&tMi'are, 'iidt ^tefided 
foAnserHbflinthe’lrW , . 


Horticulture of Holy Russia. ' 

We are told, hy, telegram, that the .Russians .are plauti9l? torpe- , 
does in the Raiiifbe. ThisRUssian gardening resembles, pn a large 
'bc*ile;'that .plraetised .hy puir forefathers' when -theyplan^ steel- 
traps and'Bpringi%TaiSm their gardens. ' Itisrmekmgjt^.ISnupe a 
bear-garden, which the hears insist on keeping all tp. ihi«t|s^ves. 
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HOUGH scotched not killed, sotuid sense and 
Christian toleration again found a voice in 
Lohd Geantille [LordSi Monday^ April 30), 
who gave notice of an Amendment of the Burials 
Bin. embodying the defeated Resolution of last 
week. He pointed out that the Committee on 
the Bill had been fixed for Ascension Day, 
when their Lordships usually rise, and do not 
sit, and wanted to know if this was a piece of 
fun, meant to relieve the grave character of 
the subject. 

Lobu Caenaevon said it was a mistake, not 
a joke— their Lordships were incapable of a 
joke. 

(0bmmow5.)— Me. Gladstone, three months 
too late, fiung down his glove, challenging the 
Government to Parliamentary combat d out-- 
ranee on the Eastern Question. When trial 
by battle has begun, the time for trial by 
talk has past. The rival champions stand face 
to face in other than division lists. 

SiE John Lubbock vdll move the Previous 
Q/Uestion. It is something to know there ie a 
previous question. At times, dazed with talk 
of the one topic, Punch begins to think there 
never was a question before the Eastern one, 
and is never going to be another. The Liberal 
Party, it is said, as far as there is a Liberal 
Party (it seems just now to be party per pale— 
of humanity), wiU go with Sie John. He is 
an experimentalist on bees, but does not wish 
at present to disturb the hornets’ nest that 
lurks in W. E. G.’s Resolutions. Evidently a 
good many on the Liberal side think with 
him. Whatever Punch may think of W.E.G.’s 
tactics, he cannot but admire the pluck of the 
House’s JSal o’ the Wynd^ who “ fights for his 
own hand,” and his own conscience. But he 
repeats, if this battle was to have been fought 
in* the House, as it ought to have been, it 
should have been fought in the first Veek of 
the Session. In so far as England is chargeable 
with responsibility in respect of this war, Her 
Majesty’s Opposition has a right to share it 
with Her Maj esty’s Government. ‘ ^ Inter arma 
silent linguae ” — as well as “ leges y 

Me. Boueke gave such information as he 
could on the state of the Danube and Black 
Sea regulations touching blockade and neutral 
rights. The Turkish lights are put out in the 
Straits. The Turks have an unfortunate way 
in all their straits of putting their lights out, 
and sailing at random, in the dark, under a 
full-head of steam, right on to the Ho-money 
Shoals, the Too-late Reefs, and the Corrup- 
tion Sands. 


The Chancelloe oe the Excbceq,uee for the Government gave 
notice that the usual Declaration of Neutrality would be published 
at once, like a declaration of insolvency— in the Gazette, 

Tuesday {Lords ), — The Duke oe Sombeset wants to know why 
the Cattle Plague Inquiry cannot be taken in the Lords, as their 
Lordships have too little to do, while there is a block of business ih 
the Commons. The Duke was long enough in the House of Commons 
to have known that the business of that house is conducted— like the 
Metropolitan Railway trafELc- on the block system. So all is as it 
ought to be. 

The Duke oe Richmond and Goedon rapped his brother Duke 
over the knuckles for his restless activity. ‘ ‘ Surtout, point de zele ” 
should be the mdtto of that Upper House— 

Where they lie beside their Woolsack, and the Bills are hurled 
Par below them in the Commons— and their thumbs are twirled, 

As an Upper House’s should be, that does no work in the world. 

Loed Dbbby informed Lobd Geanville that the answer to 
Pbincb Goetscbcakoee’s Circular had been drawn up and approved 
by the Q,uebn, and would be laid on the table as soon as it had been 
received by the Russian Government. 

Punch hears that F. 0, is mighty proud of its riposte^ flatters 
itself that it is a “stunner’^ — “the ablest State-paper- ThunderWt. 
that has been launched for - years.” Ahi if Paper-bolts could but 
frighten t4iL;ploniaoy into directness, or strike dumb the brazen 
mouths of war I 


(Commons) .—Sie Staeeoei) Noethcote did not think Captaxn 
Pim’s inquiry about the strength and movements of the Russian Fleet 
in the neighbourhood of San Francisco and New York should be 
answered. It is so easy to pop ofi a question. But who knows 
where an answer may hit— unless it he one with Parliamentary blank 
cartridge — an answer that tells nothing. It is evident the Russo- 
phobists are doing their best, in and out of the House, to get up a 
scare. The British Lion declines to be poked up for the present ; 
absolutely refuses to rise on provocation even of ‘^mighty pens,” till 
satisfied there is occasion. For the present, however aggravating to 
the D, T, and the P, he won’t see that there is occasion for 
him to join in their little game of “ Bait the Bear.” 

Me. Newbegatb gave notice of a Motion to consider the “ conduct ” 
of public business in tbe House of Commons. 

Me. Biggae proceeded to Olustrate the “ conduct” of Members^ by 
reading in an inaudible voice an interminable string of unintelligible 
Motions, tin even the mild wisdom of the Speakee was roused to 
wrath. But the Member for Cavan had his wiU for all that, and 
justified the conclusion that however big the biggest recorded 
Parliamentary bore, there is now a Biggae I 
By the way, if Mk. Biggae wants a motto, what does he think of 
one slightly altered from Shazspeaee’s Measure for Measure 

“ To Ue in cold obstruction and talk rot.” 

I It was cool of Me. Sullivan, on the heels of *'this little scene^ to 
I complain that, out of 118 divisions on Irish subjects, Irish opinion, 
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as sliowii by Irish majorities, had been overruled in 108, and "to ask 
if Her Majesty^s G-overnment meant to enoonrage this policy of 
obstruction ! Quis tulerit Gracchos de seditione querentes f 

Me. M‘Aexhue brought up the awkward (Question of the Ceylon 
Church Endo\nnent-~in which sweet little isle of our own, we “fex 
some two million and a half Buddhists and miscellaneous heathens, 
to the tune of some £14000 a-year, towards the support of a Church oi 
England Bishop and Clergy for the few hundred AngHcana in the 
island, 

Ceylon, it is well known, is a pre-eminently spicy island; but 
this is a spicier state of things, we should think, for Liberationists 
wanting a good fat grievance against the Establishment, than for 
the true friends of the Church as by law established. The sooner it is 
the Church by law disestablished in Ceylon, the better. And so the 
House evidently thought when, in the teeth of Me. Lowthee’s plea 
ad misericordiam, it divided 147 for Church and Status quo, to 121 
for things as they ought to be. 

The Irish Land Act 6f 1870 contained provisions to facilitate the 
purchase of their holdings by tenants. Me. Sha-W-Lefevee says 
these clauses have been a dead letter, and proposes a Select Com- 
mittee to sit on the corpse — to “ wake ” it, in fact, as a dacent Irish 
corpse should be, if it can be, waked ; and if not, to bury it ‘ ‘ olane out.” 

Me. Butt iQgenuously confessed that Irish tenants, as a rule, 
preferred fixity of tenure to purchase of their farms. Sure, don’t 
they know when they’re well off? D’ye think they’d be fools 
enough to be steppin’ into landlords’ brogues, when tinants’ is such 
a dale asier walkm’ ? 

Me. Ceoss moved a Bill to authorise four new Bishoprics to be 
^rved— Liverpool, out of Chester ; Halifax or Wakefield, out of 
Ripon ; Derby or Nottingham, out of Lincoln and Lichfield ; and 
Northumberland, out of Durham. Methinks Punch has a vision of 


the Chur^ as Juliet, with her portly Episcopate for her Romeo, 
mvokmg Ceoss to “ Take Mm and cut him into little sees I ” What 
does Me. Holt say to this act of Yiyisection on an alarming scale, 
—this cutting little Bishops out of big ones ? What pious pilgrims 
will walk the new Via urucis f They will only have to provide 
£3,500 per Bishop — £3,500 and a palace — dirt-cheap I Now^s your 


time, my pious founders of the period ! Step forward ! step for- 
ward I 

Me. Whallet, who had a Motion in favour of hearing De Mobuak 
at the bar — of the House, missed his tip through not being in his 
place for once. He just arrived in time to be too late, to the great 
relief of the House. 

A tremendous Irish row over the appointment of the Select Com- 
mittee on Cattle Plague and the importation of live stock. It was 
proposed to add three Irish Members— Me. Eeenoh, Me. Moobe, and 
Me. Kusra-HAEMANT, The Home-Rulers wanted Biogae, anithe 
House decidedly objecting, the .Major “tuk the fiure,” and the 
ruction was kept up till two in the morning, the Scotch and 
Welsh Members joining in at lasL till the discussion wound up with 
a general trailing of coats and a fiourishing of shillelaghs. In fact, 
it Strikes Punch as very like what may be e3g)ected as the realisation 
of Irish ideas, if ever there is a Home-Rule Parliament to the fore. 

Wednesday, — ^Me. Holt moved his Bill for Absolute Prohibition 
of Yiviseetion. The House — ^whose common sense recognises the 
need of Yiviseetion, as well as the need of regulating it— showed 
its appreciation of the falsehood of extremes by rejecting the Bill 
by 222 to 83. 

Me. Osboene Moegait buried his Burials Bill, with the intention 
however, of a resurrection of its principle— the right of Noncon- 
formists to bury their dead in the parish churchyard by their own 
Ministers, and with their own services— in the Duke of RicHMoisrD’s 
Bill. 

Thursday, — Me. O’Cleey gave notice of a tu quoque Amendment 
on the Gladstone Resolutions, telling Russia she ’s another ; and 
Loed Elcho of an Amendment condemning coercion of the Turk, and 
suggesting war on the Russian. The one silly, the other suicidal. 

The Government means to protect the Suez Canal— I believe you, 
my boy !— but in answer to anxious inquiries from Sunderland, de- 
clines to ask the belligerents for fuller definition of contraband of war 
—lest that elastic word should be made not only to “carry coals,” 
like Gregory in Romeo and Juliet, but no one knows what articles 
besides. In fact what may not be plausibly construed contraband 
of war now-a-days, from cotton-twist to saw-dust ? 



208 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Mat 12, 1877. 


In CSomittittee, the Universities Bill improved by adoption of Loan E. Eitzuattmce s AuMndment, 
empowering the university to pay for work done by its omeers beyond its pale, as liocal .axamma- 
tions now extending fast and far. Determined, but unavailing, attempts to extend t tie scope oi tiie iSiU 
by Mr. Lowe, wKo wants A.lnia Mater to fix tne Standard of Matriculation, iiwtead of more indulgent 
Alma Domus ; by Bm Charles Dilke, wbo wishes to alter the Constitutions of Congregation Convo- 
cation ; and by Mr. Couexnet, who, chivalrous as a Courtney should be, seeks to (wen the door oi 
Honours to the IMies. “The sweet airl-Hraduates with their golden hair” must, for the present, 
remain a dream bf ^ the Poet’s — and Undergraduates’ — better world ! j .r. o 

Friday (^Lords),— More assurances from Lord Derby that we mean to keep our eyes, and the buez 
Canal, open, by use, at need, of more effectual means of neutralisation than treaties now-a-days ^Iron- 

{Gommons.)-‘Oo. the G-ladstonian Eesolutions, all other previous questions are to be absorbed in Sir John 
Lubbocjc’s, Q-overnment does not mean to move a vote of confidence. As they have no need to demonstrate 
the compact union of their forces and the strength of Her Majesty’s G-overnment’s majority, they will give 
themselves the pleasnre of showing np the disunion and weakness of Her Majesty’s Opposition, by leaving 
their opponents to fight it out among themselves over the Gladstonian Eesolutions. Small nmrit to them 
for not taking “a direct issue.” As if there were “a direct issue” out of the impasse Governm^t, 
Opposition, and Public Opinion have all got into on this Eastern duestion!^ But the country, Punch is 
glad to see, is waking to the importance at this crisis of showing that it is with Mr. Gladstone, not 
with Lobd Beaconseield, as the Daily Telegraph zsrdFall Mall Gazette do vainly assert. , 

The House sat as the Great Court or Appeal and Inquiry in small matters as great ones, on a long and 
heated investigation of the cutting of two dogs’ throa.ts hy a hasty Ulster Magistrate, and the denotation 
from Jersey of a troublesome Ereneh newspaper editor and ex- Communist. Mr. Cross hinted that he 
would he ye:^ glad of any handle for a reduciio ad rationale of the ahsiird old Norman laws of that 
obstinate littm Channel Island. 

THE PICK OF THE PICTURES; 

OR, OUR OWN HANDY GUIDE TO THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 



great and thoroughly-deserved success that attended Mr. Henry Black- 
burn’s most useful Academy Notes, illustrated with sketches of the 
principal pictures in the exhibition, decided, me, being of. an original 
turn of mind, on publishing, weekly,, during the present season, a Hanfiy 
Guide to the Academy, of which stupendous mental effort this is the first 
outcome. Yisitors to the Academy scarcely need reminding that a better 
artistic. cannot be obtained, than one who has qualified himself for 
the special service by the degree of B.A., Bachelor of Arts — ^for I am. not yet M.A., or Married Artist 
(that is, tied^ and bound to one particular Art), though I own ta bemg deeply attached to a young' lady 
short waist, long skirt,,pale-srey eyes, a washed-out complexion, mulberry- 
tinged . lips, Rn arch expression about the bridge of^ the. nose, who is the guardian angel of a second- 
hand fumture ^op, ^not a .hundred miles from' Yinegax. Yard, Drury Lane. The entire figure of this 
pre-EaphaeJitislL oi;:pre-:Israelitish dainsel, might serve as a model for a Boughton in colour, while the 
graceful curve of her, nose suggests a Hoox. 0 Becxy Motj^th, how I love thee ! For me I know thou 
wouldst quit thy -tribe ajidf onions, and leave even thy. old grandfather, who has lost all his front teeth, and 


. i uatipnal instrument— but I am not here*^ to write sonnets to “Lady Mine,” 

having undertaken this as .a matter of business, —and “bishnessh ish bisnesshi” as she would say, 
blessh her ! A few more, words by way of preface, and I haye-done. , , 

.First, then, ^though,,. the the Academic^ AuthpritiesiT, have been enabled to 

avail myself of the “ Private tiew ” of the pictures yet I do not wish to force * ' ^ 

general public. 


force my private view* on the 


Secondly, I have to tender 
my thanks for the facilities 
which were not afforded me hy 
the distinguished Artists of 
seeing their works while still 
on the easel. I did see them, 
hut how, no one will be more 
surprised to learn than the 
distinguished Artists them- 
selves. Nothing hut the in- 
domitable pluck and untiring 
energy of myself and the 
young man who accompanied 
me as etcher, could have 
triumphed over the apparently 
insuperable obstacles. 

Studio after studio I visited, 
only to be met with the chil- 
ling reply, “ Not at home,” or 
“Master ’sout,” or “Master ’s 
in, hut he won’t see 
while on several occasions I 
was left outside on the door- 
step, and if admitted to the 
front hall, was watched hy 
one sharp servant-girl who 
kept her eye on the coats, 
hats, .and umh^rellas, while 
the other took my card to her 
master. I partly attributed 
this conduct to the peculiar 
taste in dress displayed by 
my friend and — etcher, who, 
being of a sporting turn, 
would come dressed in a white 
hat with a black hand and a 
narrow brim, a bottle-green 
cut-away . coat with brass 
buttons, a bird’s-eye yellow 
tie with a horse-shoe pin, buff 
waistcoat, tight cords, straps, 
spurs, no gloves, and a wisp 
of straw in his mouth. The 
etching-hook he carried looked 
like a ** six-to-four bar one ” 
kind of betting -book, and 
when I remonstrated with 
him on his personal appear- 
ance, he went away, and I 
didn’t see him for a- fortnight. 
I’ have, by my own careful 
observation been able to 
Bupply him with the materials 
for his sketches. 

It will interest the public to 
be told how I contrived this, 
seeing that on no single occa- 
sion was I admitted to an 
Artist’s sanctum, except once 
-^and that was when the 
talented individual was going 
to give a dinner-party, and 
his maid showed me into the 
studio under • the- impression 
that I was the Greengrocer’s 
young man come to make 
arrangements for waiting at 
table, in *the evening; The 
great Artist in question likes 
things don^ well, , , and he 
wanted ,to,,liave?a look at the 
person who was to appear that 
evening as., the Sutler, just to 
see if I was the sort of model 
he required for the imperso- 
nation. Our interview was 
short, but decisive. I left— 
but I had seen his, picture* 
^d this gave me my ^and 
idea. I determined, to, visit 
all the studios, ..or as many- as, 
I could, professionally as a, 
model. 1 dtd so,— in ya^pus 
disguises. And in thisiway,!, 
have availed myself my 
opportunities. The public wiu 
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see me, wliolly and in parts, reproduced and idealised on eanyas. I have 
been a cavalier, a brigand, the head and shoulders of a "warrior in 
bed, a beggar, a Yenetian nobleman (kit-cat size), a satyr at play, 
a fisherman on the Welsh coast, an athlete (back view), a miser, an 
old pensioner, a monk, ‘‘The Philosopher—a Study (head only); 
I am behind a tree in No. 22 ; my friends will recognise me at once 
in Me. Petteb’s Runted JDown'^ (No. 28); while Me. Gow^s 
“ Tumult in the Souse of^ Commons ” would be literally nothing 
without me. There I am, in the right-hand corner, fresh as paint. 
No. 58 is a study of me for one eye only ; and in Me. Long’s great 
work (No. 83) anybody acquainted witn my features will at once 
detect me, in spite of my Egyptian costume. I am, in fact, repro- 
duced over and over again; and in more than one instance Mends 
at a distance will recognise my legs as completing the full-length 

Tortr ait of a Gentleman (a testimonial picture, price £1000), 
when the weak, ill-conditioned supports of the original sh m-nk from 
the public gaze. 

This, then, is how I did it— and, as may be inferred, “ alone I did 
it” — after being deserted by my faithless friend and etcher, who 
had, I have no doubt, Ms own^ designs, which will now appear as 
tableaux to music, that is, as pictures accompanied by notes. Now 
—Just a-goin’ to begin! Umbrellas and sticks left in the hall. 
Walk up, pay your money at the turnstile, don’t speak to the man 
at the vmeel, and follow your leader ! 

Jfirst* Before going in for slashing, we must draw our hangers. 
Our five sharp hangers are, Messrs. A. Elmoee, J. C, Hooe, G. D. 
Leslie, E,^ J. Poyntee, and Sie Jobcn Gilbeet. Their separate^ 
functions, it may interest the Public to know, are indicated by their 
names, which guided the choice^ of the Academy Council. Sie John 
Gilbeet — ^well, his name alone is good enough lor anything, and has 
only to be mentioned to^ be received with acclamation. He will 
excuse us if we treat him ^ he has so often and so admirably 
treated others, that is “cavalierly,” and, oddsfish, leave the doughty 
knight, and so pass on.^ 

Me. Poyntee’s ofice is evidently that of Indicator, to the Hangers, 
of what pictures should be condemned. 

Me. G. D. Leslie represents fair play — for where there is the 
more truth and honesty, there must be the lessAie* 

Me. a. Elmoee is the champion of space. He would give each 
Artist plenty of room. Give Mm an inch, and he asks for an ellmore. 

Me. j. C. Hooe — cela va sans dire — there can be no hanging with- 
out a Hook, 

There are in the 'Academy several Artists who richly deserve 
hanging, while among “ the Great Unh"ung ” there are many who 
have narrowly escaped the fate wMch their works had justly 
merited. Most of the unhung ones are considerably disappointed, 
or rather, disap-poynter’d. 

Now for my picked men of pictures. 

J.E, Millais, E. A. (No. 52.) 
“ Beefeater or^ the 
fatal consequences of eating 
underdone and overpaid- for 
Beef , Observe his colour. He 
is thinking of the comparative 
prices in the American and 
English market. He wears 
the prize oxen medals of past 
Cattle-Shows. The design of 
the Artist, it is said, is to 
preserve the type of the 
rapidly - disppearmg Red 
Man. 

Serviens ad regem^ not ad 
legem. He ’ll soon be extinct, 
like Ms legri brother of the 
Oueen’s Blackguards — the 
Serjeant of the Law! 

By the way, why not put an 
extinct Serjeant of the Law, 
in Ms black silk, beside this 
Sergeant of the Guard, in his 
laced scarlet, and call the paiy Itouge et Koir f I make a present 
of the hint to my illustrious and irrepressible friend Millais. 


Besign and Beneficence. 

The names of supreme and subordinate benevolence appear oddly 
associated in the following extract from American business news 

“It has been ascertained that Turkey has received over 300,000 stand of 
arms from the Providence Tool Company within the past two years, ujuder a 
oontract made with that Conmany to mmish 500,000 Peabody guns— a breech- 
loading ride similar to the Martini-Henry.” 

In cohjaection with the lUailfifadtur^ atfd sale of such instruments 
for the welfare and happiness of mankind as stands of arms and 


F. Leighton, R.A. 
(No. 209.) A Screw 
Loose Somewheref^ as 
it ought to he called, 
instead of ‘ ‘ The Music 
Lesson,'^ The effect 
is decidedly harmo- 
nious. The principle 
of the composition is 
sound — not fury — 
signifying not no- 
thing, hut a great 
deal, from a hand as 
ligh"b on the canvas 
as these sweet Ladies’ 
on the strings. 

W. P. Eeith, R.A. 

“ Drawing a Blanh ; ” or^ Nothing Venture^ Nothing Win, In- 
tended as a companion to Ms great 'picture “ The Gaming Table at I 
Somburg,^^ The subject is iu itself absolutely nothing, but in the 
hands of a master like Me. Feith, we are compelled to admit that 
in the whole collection there is nothing like it, for it is like nothing 
that we can call to mind. There is in the work an utter absence of 



all mannerism. Me. Feith can manage a crowd on canvas as 
well as a J)olice-sergeant can in the streets ; and yet here, where 
there was such a temptation to sacrifice the general effect to 
some startling iudividualities, we search in vain to detect any 
straining at obtaining a temporary success by some theatrical coup 
de main. Considered as a rare attempt at dealing with nothing, 
we are bound in justice to pronounce the picture as beyond all 
doubt thorougMy good, that is, /or nothing. Had it been the pro- 
duction of a Nobody, we should have congratulated the Committee 
on a future Academician. As it is, tMs year, Me. Frith is con- 
spicuous by his absence (and absence makes the Art grow fonder), 
and so we take leave of Me. W. P. Feith, and thank him— for 
nothing. 

(2b be continued.') 


“Sound an Alarm!” 

Tee partisans of Holy Russia, Mr, Bunchy pretend that her 
invasion of Turkey is a holy war— the war of the Cross against "the 
Crescent. So it is, indeed ; and what do you expect to he the end 
of tMs nineteenth century Crusade ? Sir, a whisper in your ear — he 
who attacks the Crescent attacks the Moon I Mind that ; and tell the 
maniacs who require to be told, to be wise in time for the safety of 
England’s lunar possessions. Do not these constitute the greater 
part of that Empire on which the Sun never sets ? Let you and I — 
let us all strike in time for the protection of our iuterests in. our 
Satellite. Sir, I am a victim of persecution— the tortured and 
confined Galileo. 

Colney Hatch Observatory^ May 9, 1877, 


breech-loading rides, how pretty to find the names of Providence 
and Peabody I 


“ Be Mortuis.” 

The ground referred to in the paragraph in our last, signed, “ An 
Indignant Eye-Witness,” is not the Bunhill P'ields Burial Ground, 
the Campo Santo of the Nonconformists, where sleep— carefully 
guarded by an Act of Parliament and a Preservation Committee — 
the honoured bones of Bunyan, Db Foe, Isaac Watts, and scores 
of the ejected miuisters of 1668, but the small Gqd’s Acre on the 
west of Bunhill Row, now called the “ Friends’ Burial Ground.” 









VERY LIKELY! 


Adonis. ‘'Here !— Hi !— Bor !— Jrsx with aitd retch nr Hat, there’s a good Fellah ! 

“ 0 TES— I D ESSAY. AnD TOTT’lL WALK OEP WITH MY BaRRER I” 


ON THE WAE-PATH. 


I {A Bellicose Blast from Betsy Pbig.) 

1 “ "We must treat the matter in a ‘busmesa-like fashion ; we must provide 

against the worst— the only safe course in war — determine that Eussia shall 
I not have the Straits, and settle, as speedily as may be, the naval and military 
plans calculated effectively to secure the execution of our will. These are the 
resolutions which it becomes England to take ; and when peace shall agam 
bless the world, we shall have ample time to think and talk about reforms in 
the name of justice and humanity .” — Daily Telegraph. 


About the rights and wrongs of other States, 
When our Imperial Interests are in question. 
And as to noisy rant about Reform, 

Raised in the name of Justice and Humanity, 
When Britons ought to rise and ride the storm — 
It ^s regular right-down, staring, stark insanity. 


Justice I Humanity I Untimely bosb! 

Don’t try to gammon me with such stale lingo. 
Just now, thariis be I 4;hat lofty fudge won’t wasb. 

Let me torn on my tap— the real stingo. 

G?ip us my penny, trumpet. Rootletoot ! 

That is a blast that ’s bound to rouse each Briton, 
And scare that Rooshian Bear, the greedy brute, 
From the hage burglar’s business he has hit on. 


War ’s awful wicked I Yes, when it ’s invoked 
By fools whose bragian cry is “ perish Ingy ! ” 


A-hearing which with rage I well nigh choked, 
And well they knows of scoldings wasn’t stingy. 


But war to whop that thievish Muscovite, 

O’, bless you ! that ’s a werry different matter ; 
And on that pint I own old Saibex’s right, 

Much as I hates the upstart creature, drat her ! 


Headstone ’s a — ^well, perhaps it won’t quite do 
To call him nasty names— that is, directly ; — 
’Tis best, when one is rearing idols new. 

To burn the old ones very circumspectly. 

But when a Leader goes and takes a whim 
To raise no end of sentimental racket 
At 'awkward times, the proper coat for Am, 

I holds, is a political strait-jacket. 

There never was before a black had lot 
So bad and black as that there Northern Bruin \ 
Which all he says is simply lying rot. 

And all he does designs our utter ruin : 

His piety is all a sly pretence — 

How unlike ours !— his talk of lies a tissue ; 

His interests, — hang the creature’s impudence, 

To mention them when England’s are at issue ! 
We must maintain our rights at any cost ; 


Our self-regard must know no party schism, 
Though truth be trampled on and honour lost— 

Ah I that ’s what Betsy calls true patriotism ! 
Justice, Humanity, may take their turn, 

When Peace comes back again and conflict closes. 
Meanwhile for battle all brave patriots burn, 

And valorous Betsy as Bellona poses. 


Which lately I ’ve been preaching peace like fun 
To cruel Christians as would turn Crusaders, 


And spread the horrid Hospel of the Gun 
To help Bulgarian swineherds ’gainst invaders. 
But now that ’tis the British right o’ way, 

And not Bulgarian homes and hearts, may suffer, 


I holds that party who for peace would pray. 
To be a wile unpatriotic duffer. 


Betsy is patriot quand mime^ and hates 
The traitorous chatterers who would dare suggestion 


I^ook always on the Surrey Side. 

Tom and Jerry, The dish now being served up to the public at 
about 9*15 every evening, with sauce Hollandaise at the Surrey 
Theatre, is well worth the puhHo attention, if only as a curiosity. The 
old Temple Bar “ set,” and the “ set-to ” in Tom Cbibb’s parlour will 
well repay a visit. Tom and Jerry was our Grandfathers’ Our Boys, 


WIDE AWAKE! 
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THE MAY QOEEH'. 


MA.Y-DAY AT THE GOa-MAGOGS. 


{New Version^ adapted to existing Climatic Conditions.) 





ONSIDEBING 
apology super- 
fluous, Mr. 
Funch offers 
none, as the 
Poet Laureate 
■will doubtless 
approve the 
modification of 
his beautiful 
lines, rendered 
needful by re- 
cent meteoro- 
logical condi- 
* tions.] 

Yoxr piust wake and call me 
eatly, call me early, Mother 
dear ; 

To-morrow ’ll be the tryingest 
time of all the'Spring, this 
year — 

Of all the Spring, this year, Mother, the dreariest, dreadf idlest day ; — 

Por I ’m to he dueen o’ the May, Mother, I ’m to be dueen o’ the May. 


There ’ll be many a red, red nose, no donbt, but none so red as mine ; ^ 

Por the wind is still in the East, Mother, and makes one peak and pine ; 

And we’re going to have six weeks -of it, or so theprwhets say — 

And I ’m to be dueen o’ the May, Mother, I ’m to be dueen o’ the May. 

I sleep so sound aH night, Mother,/! ’m sure I shall never wake, . . 

So you ’d better call me loud. Mother, and perhaps you ’ll have to shake : 

I shall want some coffee, hot and strcgig, before I ’m called away, , 

To shiver as dueen o’ the May, Mother, to shiver as dueen o’ the May. 

As I was coming home to-night whom think you I should see 

But Dootok. Samnis I And he saw that my nose was as red as red, could be ; 

And he said the weather was cruel sharp, that I ’d better stay awayv— ^ 

But I ’m chosen dueen o’ the May, Mother, so I must be dueen o’ th^ May. 

The honeysuckle round the pordh is white with sleety .showers, 

And, though they cajl it the month of May, the hawthorn has no flowers ; 
And the ice in patches may yet be found in swamps and hollows gray, — 

Ain’t it nice for the dueen o’ the May, Mother, so nice for the dueen o’ the 
May? 


We have learnt from the ubiquitous Reporter how 
May-Day was spent at Oxford, but, somehow or other, 
the ceremonies connected with that Spring festivity at 
Cambridge have not been recorded by a prying Press. 
Mr. Funch would not like one University to be a-head 
of the other, after the dead-heat his own prophecies 
brought about on the river. ^ He has therefore much 
pleasure in assuring the pubKo that the May-morning 
rites of Cam were this year not a bit behind those of Isis. 

The Squire Bedells woke the Undergrads at 4*30 by 
sound of trumpet accompanied by the clang of their silver 
pokers and the barking of their bulldogs. Amid the sup- 
pressed anathemas of the Dons, who preferred snoozing 
to spooning, the sons of Trinity issued forth attired in 
various-coloured paper and tinsel, adorned with leaves 
and dowers, and preceded by their honoured Master, 

1 who, though disguised iu a large greeu extinguisher 
surmounted by a crown of roses (best paper), was easily 
recognised by Ms classical capers and inaudible quota- 
tions from Hoeace. After making the tour of the town, 
collecting additions to their procession, and an abun- 
dant harvest of halfpence for their decayed Fellows, the 
mummers repaired to the foot of the G-ogmagog Hills, 
where the fair Students from Girton were assembled to 
select a Queen from among their number. 

After a most amusing lecture on Yivisection, painlessly 
illustrated, with the aid of chloroform, on the lambs 
wMch formed a eMef feature of the procession, an elegant 
divertissement was performed by the gyps who had ac- 
companied their Masters, to an obbligato acoompaniment 
of marrowbones and cleavers. 

Haviag seen term divide, a repetition of which favourite 
entertainment is allowed on this day only, the happy 
Mayers, preceded by their Queen, proceeded to jdve 
o’clock tea at Girton, and the day’s delights terminated 
with a classical contest in the capping of Latin verses 
between the champions of' the Undergraduates and the 
Ladies of the May, All the Lady Students were dressed in 
costumes of the date of Queen Anne, advanced aesthetics 
being the order of the day. 


THE WAGNER FESTIYAL. 

{From Out Own Wagnerite who w&ni to Bayrmth.) 

Herb. Waoneb has arrived. That’s all I can say 
at present. He has come for the Music of the Future 
(C am writing tMs on-Saturday, and next Monday is 
his commencement— of wMoh more anon) in London. 
The great Axt-Music-Poet says there ’s one fiddler short 
I don’t mean one short fiddler— it’s not a question of 
height) in his orchestra, „I have volunteered, and the 
Master Musical-Mind has accepted. My fiddle is a 
dummy— hut what matters ? There must be two huudred 
iu the orchestra, and I am the two hundredth. On 
Monday I shall be in my place, and expect from me a 
clear, learned, , and concise report of the proceedings of 
my old and much esteemed fneud (albeit he ’s what they 
call in the Low Hanoverian dialect a Sleihootze)^ the 
Wobbling Waoneb. 

Need I sign myself, yours truly, 

Albert Hall. 

Any friends of yours wishing to be present with- 
out paying, need only mention my name at the door^ 
That mil be quite enough. 


The East wiud blows and blows, Mother, on nqs^ I follow suit, 

For my influenza’s so very bad, and! ’ve got n,oou|ih to boot ; 

Perhaps it will rain and sleet, Mother, the whole of the livelong day, 

Yet I’m to be Queen o’ the May, Mother ; I must he Queen o’ the May. 

I ’ve not the slightest doubt, Mother, T shall come home very ill, , . 

And then thefe?!! bribed for a week or more, and a long, long docto?s bill ; 
^d with prices up- and wages down however will father pay ? 

But I ’m to be Queen o’ the May, Mother— oh bother the Queen o’ the May ! 

So please wake and call me early, call me early, Mother dear, 

That I may look out some winter wraps, fit for the spring this year. 
To-morrow of this bitter “ snap ” I ’m sure ’ll be the bitterest day. 

For I ’m to be Queen o’ the May, Mother, I ’m to be'Queen'o’ the May. 


Russian Pbonunciation.— The Admiral-in-Chief of the Turkish Fleet is 
always alluded to in St. Petersburg as ‘‘ Hobart P’Shah ! ” 


PECCAYl ! 

Punch has sinned ! He has done grievous wrong to one 
he honoxirs more than any woman in the world— after 
the Queen and .Ms own Judy—th.Q Baroness BuaPETT- 
I CouTTS. . accused her of tolerating bearing-reins 
I on her carpriage-horses. Since he penned the paragraph 
[‘he has learnt that some two years ago she refused longer 
to tolerate; bearing-reins, and parted with a stubborn 
though otherwise valuable coachman, who refused, with 
a not tmcomnoon prejudice of Ms class, to drive her 
horses without them. He learns, too, that the Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals is now again, 
as energetically as it can, taking up the cruelty of the 
bearing-rein. Funch^ misinformed iu the case of both 
the Baroness and the Society, hereby offers an apology to 
both. 



liiK 



WELCOME, LITTLE STRANGER! 

Ob, thb B.A. Cook of the 'WaiiK and the Bond Stbbet Bibd of (Abt) Pabadise. 
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VERS NONSENSIQUES A L’USAGE OES FAMILLES ANGLAISES. 

(Par Anatom db LESTER-scoTjnfeiiB.) 








II eixiste une Espinstfere k Toitrs, 
Un peu vite, et qui porte tonjours 
Tin ulsteur peaii-de-plioq[ue, 
Tin chapeau hilicoque, 

Et des ulorebocqueurs en velours. 



‘ i,>ir’trN rdti de gigot, ma Lucip, 

JL trois heures soit pr6t, je te prie : 

Qu il soit tendre, fomaut, 

Et d’uu jus ahoudaut, 

Et quel meilleur plat — h’m — can there be ! 


Off 









Un Spondee, envieux d'uu Dactyle, 
Son voisin dans un vers de Virgilb, 
Blaguait k tout propos 
Ses trois pieds infigai^' 
L*astiquait» et Ini chaimait la bile. 




mm 



AM 


ipiffiSgji: i 


if' 





Il dtait un brignol de la Drouille, 

Dont Tesbrocq turlupait la frambouiUe, 
Et qui roccolbo<3iait 


Et qui roccolbo<5iait 
Son spldnftf, et borglait 
En Binchois : “ Rampognons 1 


. je d4grouille 1 1 * 
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TENACITY! 

lirst North Briton (on the Ohm boat, in a rolling Sea' and dirty Weather), 
Thbaw it up, Han, and te’il peel a’ the bettee I ” 

Second ditto [keeping it down), **Heoh, Mon, it’s Whusket ! !*’ 


THE WIND AND THE WAR. 

What is that white ou yonder trees ? 

Pear-blossom. ITgh ! It might be snow ; 
So bitter, hard the Eastern breeze ; 

^nd the thermometer so low. 

I see white petals of the pear, 

But apple-trees of pink are bare. 

Late apple, due in early Mayj 
And lilac, shrink from coming oii\ 

A haze bedims the orb of day, 

And influenza flies about. 

And. not one Jack, in wonted green. 

On this bleak May-Day has been seen. 

Bees keep their hives, too wise to hum 
In such hard times from flower to flower ; 
Cuckoo and Nightingale are mum.; 

In holes and crannies Swallows cower, 
Wondering where spring-time can have fled. 
Till oruel May-frost nips them dead. 

May, more than commonly severe. ^ 

Too'well this woful East wind suits. 

That comes the opening leaves to sear, 

'And shrivel up the swelling fruits. 

Two bitter things— -nigh on a par— 

Are, Eastern wind and Eastern war. 


A VOLLEY FOR ZAZEL. 

What she says to Faeini, when she creeps into the 
gun,— Far in I go.’’ 

Her aim in life— The upshot of her existence.^ 

A husband for her— The Engineer who was hoised with 
his own petard. 

A new title for this Star— The Sun of a Gun. 

Her favourite poet— Howitt, Sir. 

Her favourite political subiect— Debt o’ nations. 

What men say of her— “ She’s a stunner I ” 

What women say of her — “ She ’s going off ! ” 

N.B.— Jfr. Punch trusts this will stall ofl the cor- 
respondents who inundate him with weakly deluges 
of poor puns on Zazel, as on aU popular or unpopular 
subjects. 


PUNCHES SELECT COMMITTEES. 

No. I,— On Deawing-booh Deooeations. 

Mb. Fernando F. Eminate examined, 

Q. L believe that you are perfectly mad upon the subject of 
drawing'-room decorations ? 

A, T am perfectly mad upon the subject, and my insanity extends 
to dining-rooms, libraries, and sitting-rooms generally. 

Q, How, in your opinion, ought a draTfing-room to he decorated ? 
A, On aesthetic principles. 

Q. What do you mean by aesthetic principles ? 

A, It is a wide term, ‘but I think I may say that the outcome of 
aestheticism is a mixture of antiqtue guaintness, dingy and washed- 
out colour, and oddity combined with discomfort. 

Q; I believe ybu are in favour of latticed windows glazed with 
opaque glass ? ! 

A* I am. The lattices you refer to were abolished years and years 
ago, to make room for sashed windows admitting more light. The 
opaque glass is conducive to darkness, a great desideratum in nine- 
teenth century drawing-rooms. ‘ - 

Q. I understand that you are in favour of curtains with grotesque 
patterns, sage-green or duIL-yellow for walls, and black furniture ? 

A, 1 am, It is' very necessary that a feeling of melancholy should 
he produced fa a modern sitting-room, and I know of no better 
means to create. this inood than those to which you have 'alluded. 
Moreover, it is p'foper to add, that the chairs should be of the most 
■aucomforte.ble ch^aoter possible, cumbered with cushions wairrahted 
to ^p down on' the floor oji the smallest provocation, 

Q. I thinkyou'do not recofiphend baipets ?' 

A, Certainly not. Carpets are 'suggestive of comfort, and there 
you are at once in contradiction with aesthetic principles. I much 
prefer straw matting,' which is bitterly' cold in winter and horribly 
stuffy in summer: " *' ' 

Q. Would you permit rugs in the drawing-room ? 

A, .Certainly. ,But I should insist 'u^bH’ their being of the most 


dull and neutral tones of colour. Rugs over matting are excellent, 
as they kick up at every footstep, and accumulate even more dust 
than carpets. * 

Q, I think you do not like pictures ? 

A, Only E. H. Jones’s, or an occasional nocturne ofg,WHiSTLEB’s. 
As a rule. I prefer plates stuck against the walls. 

Q, In fact, you would decorate the walls of a drawing-room as if 
you were dealing with a kitchen ? 

A, Certainly ? except that I would have more plates in the 
drawing-room than are usually found in a kitchen, 

Q. "Would you permit tables in the room ? 

A* One. It ’should, however, have only three legs, and should be 
encouraged (by its construction) to topple over on every conceivable 
opportunity. 

Q. You have said nothing about, the walls. 

A, The lower part, or dado, "should be covered with matting, and 
the upper part he papered wjti^ ^ paper of sombre or sickly ground, 
and smdery pattern. 

Q.‘j[f you had a recess, what would you do with it ? 

A, I would fill it with delf and blue china, 

Q, What is delfP’ 

A., R 0 COC 9 Dutch, pottery. Myambitionwould.be to possess the 
ugliest specimens of this pottery obtainable. Failing this, I would 
fall back upon kitchen plates of the last century. ‘ 

Q, You have said nothing about the comfort of the room. 

A, As I have had the hfiiour already to explain, I know nothing 
about comfort. It radically opposed tb aesthetic principled ' 

Q. To sum up the matter— Is it your opinion that, given a , little 
straw and a good, many plates, a cell in Newgate might be 
converted iuto an elxdellent dirawing-room furnished in the modem 
fashion? ‘ ' j 

A, Certainly — ^with a_few neutral distemper colours and a sten- 
cilling apparatus. \The Witness then withdrew. 


The Best School of Needlewoi^k. — A Husband’s wardrobe. 
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THE PICK OF THE PICTURES. 

{Being our mon Handy-Book to the HxhAition oftheB^yal Academy.) 

“ ANT of the Piotures appearing to me to he 

misnamed, I have ventured either to 
re-christen them, or to comment, very 
briefly, on the ideas snggested by them, 

,rithottt^.f.reT.w_to ibB 01£<du C.^ 

" i Me.^oesl:^, JuN. 

No. 62. Another by the same rising 
young Artist. Coloured Grentlemen at 
prayer on board ship, with the ship’s Chaplain (a Canon) in the midst of them. Perhaps 
Canon Liddon, or the Empehor op Russia, might bid for this picture. 

No. 28. The Hunted Highlander. By J. Pettie, R.A, There ’s only one name for this, 
—it ought to be “ Half^Kilt ! ” 

No. 67. The old Pump-Room, Bath. By C. A. Stoeet, A. "With views of the old Pumps 
of both sexes. This tells its own Storey. 

No. 83. An Egyptian Feast. By E. Lono, A. The Mummy at the feast reminds the 
revellers of their certain fate. The motto clearly should have been, ^^Ars L^nga^ vUa 
hrevis,^^ And a very fine specimen of the ars Longa, too. 

No. 126. By J. C. Hook, R.A. It illustrates the dialogue in the old story. “ G-in, I 
thinks,” “ Whiskey, I hopes,” “ Sea-water, by Jingo ! ” It should have been called “ The 
Bottle^'* and dedicated to Sib Wiltbib Lawson. 

No. 182, - By same Artist. “ The Boy at the Wore.” 

No. 208. By R. Ansdeli, R.A. “ Cave canes, A rebellion in the Isle of Dogs, with 
the canine inhabitants rising on the Lady of the Island. 

No. 282. By A. Elmobe, R.A. Without reference to the Catalogue, you can see at once 
that this is Mabt Q,uebn oe Scots (here we are again ! ) tickling somebody’s (probably 
Dabnlbt’s) little Anger. And he doesn’t seem to like it. Title, “ A Ticklish Situation,^^ 

No. 210. By J. C. Horsley, R.A. Kensington Gardens before the notice was up to the 
effect that “ No dogs are allowed unless led with a string.” 

No. 216. By F. Goodaix, R.A. Preparing for the Baby Show. 

No, 380. By J. C. Hook, R.A. Without referring to Catalogue, this appears to he a dog 
coming out of a barley-field. On referring to Catalogue, I find that this is not the idea 
iutended to h,e conveyed, Hpw could I have made such a mistake ! 

No. 321. By Lionel SmythE. Probably a view of some sequestered spot in the grounds 
of Oomey Hatch, Foolish young person in foreground, damp grass, and flne prospect of 
rheumatism in the back. 

No.; 981. By Jii^S Archer. Painful position of a Scotch Gentleman sitting for his 
portrait m the open air. For the remainder of his life must he always sit in this dress, in 
this position, and in this identical spot for so many hours a day, or else will no one eyer 
recognise him ? Appalling thought ! 

No. 1263. By T. 0. Barlow, A. “ His* Grace the Duke oe Westminstbr, K.G.— after 
J. Ei Millais, R.A.” Is ke^? I hope His Grace, K.G. will overtake J. E. Millais, R.A., 
who must have had timci te* get out of* sight while the Duke was putting his top-bootp on, 
as he is not in the'piotEire* • 

No. 276. By the same. Gloria.” After John Phillip. And glory to T. O^arlow, says 
Bunchy for this noble engra^^^i his lamented? friend’s stirring picture of a Spanish Wake. 

No, 1363. ■ By D. W. Wl^raiBLn. Without reference to CJatalogue, I should imagine 

that this is some one in the Past listening to 
the Music of the Future, and naturally much 
irritated by it. A solo on the Jews’ harp. 

No. 1466, Striking Sculpture. By F., 
Leighton, R.A. May represent morning 
exercise for a muscular person after tub- 
time. Legend—** See what I found in my 
hath this morning I ” 

Now take a stroll hack again, and, before 
leaving for the day, look at— 

No. 197. By E. M. Ward, R.A. ^ ** What 
has he got in his head ? ” But this wasn’t 
what the Artist had in his head when he 
painted this picture. Refer to Catalogue. 

No. 508. Also by E. M, Ward, R.A. 
After-dinner spasm. The momentous ques- 
tion, “Was it the Cucumber?” Poor dear 
creature ! 

No. 409. By J. E. Millais, R.A. Gen- 
tleman going away with :his portmanteau. 
On the point of departure his mind misgives 
him, and he sternly asks his wife, *‘ Are 
you quite sure you packed up my ^onge ? ” 
She replies, positively, in the affirmative. 
So the picture is rightly called *‘ YesB 

TET AGAIN. 

“Drury Lane Gardbn.—A correspondent 
writes:— ‘Last week it was announced in The 
Ctmes that a ‘burial-groimd long since disused 
in Drury Lane had been formally opened as a 
garden by the Yicar and Churchwardens of the 
parish of St. Giles, for the use of the surrounding 
inhabitants. However, on the evening after the 
opening, the 2Qd instmt, the Churchwardens went 
tlown to see how the garden was appreciated, when 
they witnessed such a scene of disorder, wanton 
trampling on the ornamental grounds, and in j>ome 
instances tearing up of plants and shrubs, that 
they gave immediate orders to have the garden 
cleared and the gates closed until further notice/ ” 
— The Titms 

\Bmeh is glad, for the sake of the Drury Lane 
population to learn, hy a letter from Miss 
OoTAViA Hill, that the damage was neither so 
serious nor so wanton as is here stated.] 

Discouraging, that Drury’s hordes uu- 
shriven 

’Gainst Eden’s influence their hearts 
should harden. 

Sad to see beds trod down, and shrubs 
up-riven, 

In this, the first ** God’s-acre ” ever given 
The back-slums’ brood for garden ! 

Disheartening ! Yet let us not lose heart : 
We all know ** C^est le premier pas qui 
coute, ” 

Foiled by one back-oast P ’Twere a braver 
part 

To plant -again, for growths that yet may 
start 

E’en from least hopeful root. 

If crushed beds, trampled plants, seem poor 
return 

For Vicar’s and Churchwardens’ well- 
meant guerdon. 

Think it needs time, for pariahs to learn 

The brotherhood with which kind natures 
yearn 

To ease their sordid burden. 

Shall children’s jjrodsend by roughs’ fault 
he marred ? 

Shame to let pity to mistrust so harden ! 
Be not kind purpose hy filrst failure barred, 
And e’en roughs yet may learn to love and 
guard 

God’s-acre turned to garden. 

SUBJfECX 3?PR Amh. XADEMA. 

Aricient Plnianthropist {to Collector for 
Classical “ Write me down an 

asr^ 


TOL. ixxn. 


XT 




PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIVAEL 


[Mat 19, 1877. 


VERS NONSENSIQUES, A L’USAGE DES FAMILLES ANQLAISES. 

{Par AiTATOIiE PE LESTEE-SCOUilEE.) 



**Cassez-vous, cassez-vous, cassez-rous, 

*0 mer, set vos froids gris cailloux 1 
-Ainsi traduisait L aitrb 
A u profit d’lSIDORB 

(Bon jeune fiomme, et son fdtur ^poux). 


* 1 am gai. I am poet. I dvell 
Enpert Street, at the fifth, I am svell. 
And I sing tralala, 

And I love my mamma, 

And the English, I speaks him qvite veil 1 
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EJB3TOBIA prcBterita est, Tlie Boerish Republic is no more ! SoSLohd 
Caentaeton* (Lords^ Monday y May 7) reads off tbe wires, Shep- 
STONB has cut the knot, not by edge of sword, but by a short, sha^, 
and decisive instrument of Incorporation of the Transvaal with 
British South Africa, Let us hope we have not taken the territory 
of the Boer at a Trans- vaaluation. But there seems to have been 
nothing else for it, 

“ Who dreamed of pirates loose — 

Though none were there ? 

Would have us cook their goose ? 

llohin Adair ! 

Loed Wavenet, who seems to have piracy on the brain, moved 
an Address praying the CluEENr to invite the co-operation of her 
allies to maintain the security of commerce in the Mediterranean, 
which, so far as Lord Beebt knows, is in no way threatened. As 
if we hadn’t scares enough loose already ! , 

(Commons.)— The fullest House of the Session, Strangers as 
thick as thieves, or bees at swarming-time, in the Speaker’s 
gallery. A ballot among some four hundred for some eighty places— 
worse, than claimants on the Treasury in Coalition-time. Peers in 
every place that Peers could be poked into— as in the Minist:^, 
Members wherever Members could sit or stand. Both galleries 




Members wherever Members could sit or stand. Both galleries 
. . » brimming over ; and M.P.’s seated on the steps below the gangway, 

U K N E - I il V , ^ overflow, in fact, of uninformed in- ana out-siders to see the 

, \ I \ ' c. Opposition Acteeon worried by his own pack ; of those who were be- 

hind the scenes, to see W, E. Q-, , turned tactician, split his differences 
and his Resolutions, in order to re-cement Her Majesty’s Opposition. 
Let Punch remind the readers of the substance of these four now famous Resolutions, The first censured the Porte for not punishing 
the authors of the Bulgarian atrocities at Lobd Beebt’s bidding. The second declared that Turkey had forfeited all claims on the moral and 
material support of England, until she mended her ways. The third pledged us to the cause of self-government in the Turkish provinces. 
The fourth committed us to the principle of a European concert to enforce Europe’s will on Turkey, by coercion, if need be. 

Rather than support the two latter, Sie John Lubbock had given notice to extinguish all four under “ the previous <iuestion,” The 
debate on thig would have brought into strong relief the antagonism between the more advanced Liberals of the Opposition, who were pre- 
pared to support all four Resolutions, and the more moderate majority, who would have voted with Sir John, and so shelved the Resolu- 
tions, without directly negativing them. One question between the sections of Opposition in the House, and out of it, hangs on the policy 
of coercion. Another, and more important at this moment, lies be^een a policy oi strict neutrality and one of, or at least tending to, war. 

Punch has always kept one line on the coercion question. Unless England meant to join in coercing Turk^ into compliance with the 
conclusions of a Conference, she should never have taken part in one that, without coercion, was sure to end in smoke. Let those who 
may wish to consult our record, turn back to the Cartoon, in which, immediately on the conclusion of the Conference, Punch put to 
the British Lion the crucialquestion, “ If you didn’t mean to ^ck up Loed S^isbuet, why did you send him ? ” 

From the moment that Bfer Majesty’s Government proclaimed their policy of non-coercion, the way was clear for Her Majesty’s 
Opposition to have proclaimed theirs of coercion, if they dared, TAcy did not dare*^ Their ranks were from that moment divided into a 
more cautious wing, under Loed B[AETiNGKroN, and a more thorough-going and daring wing,^ under Me, Gladstone and the Bxtke oe Aegvxl, 
The spectacle which the Majority promised themselves on Monday was the internecine combat of these two wings — ^the duel of toe 
' Hartingtonatii and the Gladstoneatii. They were disappointed. Me. Gladstone, rather than give the House^ this gladiatorial exhi- 
bition, consented to throw over the third and fourth Resolutions, on which the wings were at oddis, and to modify Resolutions one and 
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two, SO ttat the Opposition miglitifiglit shoulder to shoulder in their 
support. . . _ 

yunch won’t say if this was a wise or unwise, a braye or 
cowardly, policy. He would, as a rule, rather see quarrels fought 
out than stifled. This is a quarrel sooner or later to he fought out. 
But whether it should be fought out by Her Majesty’s Opposition for 
the amusement of H. M. G-overmnent is another matter. 

liraturally, the Majority considered themselves very ill-used in 
being thus robbed of their anticipated entertainment. 

The bolder spirits, who were willing to face this fight, in the strength 
of their manly principle^ “ thorough,” found voice by Chamberlain 
and CouRTNET to express their regret at the compromise. But if 
their Leader consented to waive a vote on his third and fourth 
Kesolutions, he did not, happily for England and the House, waive 
his speech in their support. 

Thanhs to them, we have heard the boldest, moat logical, and, as 
Punch believes, in the long run, wisest and most clear-sighted 
English policy on the Eastern Question propounded and maintained 
in one of the most spirit-stirring speeches ever delivered in 
the House of Commons. E'ever, on any question were parties, in or 
out of the House, so divided as on this. Punchy finding all his' 
hopes for the future, aU his convictions of duty in the present, all his 
conclusions from history in the past, reflected in Mr. Gladstone’s 
noble words, does not hesitate to avow himself— so far as he has a 
personahty— at one with the Member for Greenwich, and those who 
o along with him, in this crisis. He believes, if those views had been 
oldly and consistently maintained by the Government from tbe first, 
war might have been averted, and the oppressed Eayahs would have 
learnt o’er this that they had as staunch and stout a friend in the Lion 
as in the Bear, not to say a safer and more magnanimous defender. 

But the opportunity has been allowed to pass. Another influence' 
(a veiled force that has been working from the first) has been allowed 
! to prevail; an influence in all points tending to condonation of 
Turkey and to distrust of Russia ; an influence that seems to have 
for its object -to set the Lion and Bear by the ears, and to exaggerate' 
the danger to English interests in Asia and Europe from Russia’s hos- 
tilities with Turkey; an influence that has been allowing the Ship of 
State to drift, if not piloting her, nearer and nearer the Maelstrom 
of War— of war, if not avowedly for Turkey, at least against Russia 
as the enemy of Turkey, and in the name of English interests, re- 
motely and obscurely involved in any probable event, and, for tbe 
present, not implicated at all. All consciousness of such a drift, 
not tC say all co-opCration with it, Government in the first night pf 
this debate disavowed in the manly and straightforward speech of 
the Home SecretartI What he says he stands by. His worst 
enemy can never charge him with fighting a Cross. Henceforth 
our (Government is pledged, as positively as a Government can he, 
to neutrality in this unhappy hut inevitable war — ^inevitable 
mainly, as Punch is sorry to believe, through the timidity, shilly- 
shallying, and half-heartedneSs of our Rulers — of Her Majesty’s 
Opposition, as well as Her Majesty’s Government. 

Mr. Cross’s distinct avowal of neutrality at this crisis, when the 
dogs of war are yelping their loudest, the country owes to Mr. Glad- 
ST 025 E and his Resolutions — and, as things are, even this is a great 
gain. 

Through Monday and Tuesday, Thursday and Friday nights, the 
speaking went on, with much vehement recrimination ; and, after 
thfi two great guns of the week were fired— Mr. GlaUstone’^ iu de- 
fence of w^t might have ^n, Mb. CROSS’sin re-assurance as to what 
is — ^with little increlEse mther of sweetness or light in the House, 
whatever may have been the enlightening efiect out of it. Punch 
waives the task .of reiterating the iterations of the speakers 
night after night; only noting that, for Turk, and ‘against Russ, 
Mr. Chaplin, Sir Robert Feel, and Lord ElPho tsLlked most wild 
and whirlingly : while^ on the .other side, Mr. CoUrtnet was an 
exception to the general rule of rm)etition. He boldly avowed 'his 
regret at the watering down of the Resolutions, his readiness to have 
supported the strongest of them; and his entire adherence to a poHey ! 
of coercion applied to Turkey. I 

Thus, all the week has been taken up in. a sharper defining of 
parties and policies on this Eastern quarrel, and, , above all, in 
making it dear that England stands pledged not to strike on behalf 
of the effete and unimprovable Turk— or; if she strike in at all, to do 
so only on bdialf of grave national interests, when these interests 
are visibly menaced. When they are, it is 4uite certain that-ajil par- 
' ties will be agreed that- the time has indeed eoipe for the British Licm 
to show his teeth* It is just as certain that that time is not yet. 

Chaff . at such a moment, and on suUh a subject, is impertinence. 
Punch has fblt a call tehe serious; anil to speak as he feels, without 
even putting the thin maekiof irony over -his seriousness. 

.(ior^ll-r-The B,u±b*oe ST. AlrAns had tb withdraw Ms 
Bill for ^Limiting'the Hpurs of Railway Servants. For reasons good, 
no^dbtibt, the Ml may have beeh prohohpeed crude and impractic- 
able; but the L^uipanies will have to set their lines in order, and 
treat their Servants with more decent consideration than they have 
done, both as regards hours, rules, and protection of life and limb, 


or it win he warmer than ever for them when they are delivered 
over to the hands of the Juries, whose verdicts now rudely embody 
retribution for corporations that have happily a pocket to be dipped 
into, if not a soul to be lost, or a body to be kicked. 

(Commons.)— debate on tbe Resolutions was adjourned again 
tin Monday ; and if it is finished then, it will be less because an 
have said their say, than from Sir Staepord’s threat, that if the 
House do not give the Government Tuesday night, it shall have 
its Whitsun holidays docked. The truth is, that though the 
Resolutions may mean little, the discussion means a great deal, for 
the country, even more than the House of Commons. England is 
making up its mind, and wRl soon be ready to cast the weight of the 
national will unmistakeably into— which scale, that of Turkey and 
Bbaconseibld, or that of Neutrality and (Iross r D. T. and P. Jf. 
say the former. Punch says the latter. Which can feel the national 
pulse best ? 

THE WAGNEft FESTIVAL, 

TT AVENG- been a considerable time ac- 
H customed to play tbe Trilogy, 
^tb one finger on the Accordion, 

I was naturally anxious to hear the 
sr>TPe work of art performed by a Band 
pf two hundred, at the 
Albert Hall. 

Herr Richard Wacner 
wrote to me in his best low 
Bavarian : — 

“ Ich hin gleich nach 
London ge-hommen mit der 
Trompeten und Drumme^i, 
der brassen, der Winden 
und der MddelstUcheren, 
Du hist 4m Musik’-Kriti- 
her^ Wie viel f Lehen 
Sie woht — R. W.” 

Then— 

‘‘ Postscriptum* InkVo^ 
sen ist eiw Postoffische 
Ordern fur 'em Thaler^ 
JECerren Hodge und JSssex 
vollen Bie Trinhmdnische 
geben, Wenn heide der 
JSerren are at home^ Bie 
der whole somm all-at~vonce villpoketen! L Btechen Bie es inihre 
Ta$^e\[ Ich trinke to our Nex-merr e-meeting ! JEoch! ” 

To which I replied (in Saxon-Bavarian, which we both under- 
stood) — 

** 0 fnein intimer Freund^ Ich zee zou blowen vUrst ! _ Yotz ein 
Thaler f GettoUt / / Woran denTpen Bie Das ist nicht genug, 
Ich weiss wie viel tihre es ist J Ich take nicht^ der irink-monische 
Bkseptung warm Ich hin Dreu Wenn Drei^ trinke* Kumprenny f 
liehen Bie wohl mein Eerr Von Thaler — nicht Von Thaler^ ewer 
ZweL Drei und az many moren Thaleren az zu liken-to-standen / 
Eochr^ 

Why, I couldn’t even get up a Torchlight Procession in Orme 
Square with one thaler. It wouldn’t run to one torch and a cab 
fare. So that all my schemes for worthily celebrating the grand 
occasion fell to the ground, I had composed a Festival Hymn to 
be sung to an air of Bellini’s under Ya oner’s vinder in Orme 
Square (where he is stopping, with Herr Toole, who ** always 
comes home to tea”), which ran (or wonld have run, if it had once 
got a fair start) like this, — 

“ Orme ! Orme ! Orme ! sweet Orme ! . , 

Ho clever Herr Wagner, there ’s no place like Orme ! 

This was set a hed-chamber-kandlestuckeren “lyiotive/’ and 
•^uid have been simply a master-piece ; but, no matter, there ’s^the 
master-piece still on my chimney-i)iece. The world knows nothing 
of ‘ijts greatest ihen ! 

Being a trifle near-sighted, and a Httie uncertain about Wag- 
nerian wag^e^ies generally (I haven’t seen him for years — and the 
idea of off^Mg me a Thaler !), I requested a friend of mine who has 
the reputation of being a very well-informed man, to ask me (in 
yonr interest) to din ner. He mistook my meaning, and came and 
dined ^th me. We were Wagnerites both— Wagnerisserites. My 
Well-Informed Man said he would tell me everything. Down to 
the Hall we went in a Sansom* Then we got out, and, amid' the 
cheers of., the Monday Populace, and t]^ej oouxteoua scutes of the 
A Division (Wagnerites to a mail), bowing left and nght, entered 
the sidle* , * , *' , , 

“ Der Walkuren ! ” exclaimed the crowd directly they saw na* 
We intimated to Herben Hodge and Essex that we wished to he 
alone. They replied that with nearly eight thousand people in the 
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A SET-DOWN. 


Mistress . “Look, Bridget, there’s the Mark of tour Thumb on this 
Plate I Don’t tou See it ? ! ” 

Biddy, “ Musha, thin, how Partiolar tez are I And sorra the 
Quality that 's in it, neither ! ” ’ ; . 


Hall this would be almost impossible. “ But,^’ they politely added, ** ‘ after the 
Opera is oyer ^ :^ou cau have it entirely to yourself 

“ Now,” I said to my Well-Informed Man (engaged, mind, on purpose, just as 
a Q.C. has a Solicitor below him to give him his facts), “^ell me all you know.” 

Oh, Sir ! OL my dear Sir ! never again with you, Robin— I mean, never again 
with my Well-Informed Priend. A, humbug, Sir^ a humbug !— but, to p roceed. 

Two Ladies walked on to the platform. Immense applause. “ Wnom are 
they applauding ? ” I asked of Well-Informed Friend. Did he reply at once, 
Sirr No. JHe referred to Ms •programme. Why, I could have done as much. 
At this moment a buzz went round the house, ana from box to box was myste- 
riously telegraphed the words “ Frau Matebna.” “ Ah ! ” exclaimed, my 
Well-Informed Friend suddenly, “that^s Frau Matebna! She was at 
Bayreuth,” 

Which is Frau Matebna?” I asked, sternly, for there were two. “Is 
it the magnificent lady in a brilliant dress, or is it the retiring young damsel 
in bine ? ” 

“ Well,” replied my Well-Informed Friend, deliberately, “ well— it’s either 
the stouter of the two— or the other.”. 

And I had asked this friend to accompany me oh the strength of knowing all 
about it I Why, Sir, I had imagined that this person had oeen yOur Corre- 
spondent at Bayreuth last year I , • 

Suddenly, a burst of enthusiastic applause^ I could •n.oi see whom they were 
applauding. I appealed to my WeE-Ihfdrihed’Fiieiid . Ils,it Wagner ? ” I asked. 

“ Well, he replied, slowly, “ I fancy it must be Wagner,” 

“ Is he there ? ” I asked, authoritatively, for you see I hdfi treated this man, 
and treated him well, on the strength of his being Your Well-Informed 
Correspondent at Bayreuth. 

“Well,” he began, “I rather think he ” But before the egregious 

hjimhug could commit himself to an assertion, a mysterious whis;^er passed 
round— “ It is WiLHELarj 1 ” ' < 

“ Ah I ” exclaimed my Well-Informed Friend, suddenly waking u:p, “ that’s 
WlLHELMJ ! ” 

I frowned; he: cowered. ' So-we.s^, I frowning, he eoWfering,' until an 
enthuskstio ^etiag aimcrahoed the afpearAnee of BTebr Wagner. 

A Lady near me> gave a grelaf 

“ Is that Wagner ? ” she exclaimed ; and then added, in a tone of considerable 


disappointment, “ Why heisquite a respectahle-loohingf'^ 
quiet, elderly man ! ” And so he is— wow. I 

My Well-Informed Man, while pretending to read 
the German portion of the Tannhaiiser^ifhA humbug!),; 
kept losing his place (I watched him)," and was always I 
looking over other people’s shoulders to see when they 1 
turned over, and what page they were at. j 

Still I clung to him. I had heard him talk so much 
of Wagner. In your interests, Sir, I clung to him. I 
still hoped that he might be the gifted creature I had 
supposed. 

Between the parts I took my Well-Informed Man into 
the Lobby, pulled out note-book, and said, “How 
tell me all about it. First, I suppose you knew all 
these smgers to speak to at Bayreuth ? ” 

My Well-Informed Man paused for amoment, trembled, 
turned pale, then throwing himself on his knees, while 
the perspiration streamed ofi his agonised face,, he cried, 

‘ Spare me ! Oh spare me ! I never was at Bayreuth ! ” 

I suppress the rest ol this painful scene. I pity that 
man’s family. He was at once confided to the care of 
Policeman B flat (a great Wagnerite), and I saw no more 
of him. 

A sadder and a wiser man, I returned for the Bhein^ 
that overpoweringly wonderful work. The Music- 
Hall of the Future is evidently paved with good motives. 

I recognised the ^nius of the idea, and fell into the spirit 
of it cordially. Before it was a quarter over didn’t 1 feel 
i an irrepressible “ drink-motive ” ? Later on, wasn’t I 
powerfully moved by a “ more-drink-motive ” ? Then 
by “ go-away-before-the-crowden-motive ” ? Were not 
j the Linkmen, both actuated by a “ tbreepenny-bit- 
I motive ” when they dashed wildly off in, search of a 
cah for yours truly r And wasn’t I (still Wagnerian) im- 

f elled by a “ save-my-two-and-sixpence-motive” when 
didn’t stop for the cah, hut set off to walk ? Didn’t 
I the “drink-motive” recur strongly again and often- 
I times during the'remainder of the evening, not to mention 
the “ supper-motive ” and the “ cigar-motive,” uniting 
together to form one irresistible “ stop-at-fche-Club-till- 
three-in-the-morning-motive.” 

Before retiring to rest, I dropped a line to my old 
friend, — “ Mein Intimer Freund, your Rhine-gola has 
the ring [Ber Bing des Nihelunger^ of the true Genius- 
metal. But with such a stock of Rhine-gold, why offer 
me a Thaler ? Ho matter. Success to yon, Mein Herr / 
The “sleep-motive” overcomes yours ever, 

The Hookt Walktrie. 


THE GREAT OBSTRUCTIVES. 

A new Irish Melody: {Air “ Zet Brin Bememher,^^) 
Let Erin rej’oioe in a Biggar bold, 

And a Parnell that ne?er betrayed her, 

Who have both spurned OfS.ee, and Smiles, and Gold , 
At the hand of the base invadei. 

Obstruction’s flag bould Biggar unfurled, 

. By Parnell bravely mated, 

Arid, wid Blue-Book afther Blue-Book hurled, 

The heads of the Saxons slated ! 

On the benches green in the SftxonS’ hall 
These heroes took their station* 

Obstruction to fling iu the way of all 
The Saxons’ Ifegislatioh. 

“ Divide, divide! ” the Saxbiis' cried, 

And crowed, like cocks, id chorus. 

But BiGGAjft add PARitet. the ^atg defied, 

And but waxed more obstreporous. 

“ Is ’t dividin’ you’re afther ? |f'that ’e the talk, 

, You shall, have it— we give you warnin’ ; ” 

And thirteen rimes they made ’em walk 
’Twixt lobby add i^tes ere mornin’i 
Sin^e ould'HoLI. ordthered the Jnace away, 

On the Commons’ coat-tails threading, 

Was never beheld sueh hla,nk dismay 
Over Saxon faces spreading. 

Then may Erm keep for her Parnell’s name, 

And her Parnell’s iligant figure, , , 

The highest niche in her Temple of Fame, 

' And for Cavan’s Member a bigg^* ' - 
While in pathriot' records &i db^Sls sublime 
The tdlei shall be tould for ‘Hkfi 
How BiGGAd and'PARiJELL tdlfeed agin tiihe, 

And bate time into fits, so diver. 
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DISAFFECTION ! 

Adjutant, ‘^What's the Matteb, Dktjm-Majob ?” h 

Brum-Major, ** PlKASB, Sir, the DjRHMS is in a STATE OP MuTINP, and these are the RiNaLEADERS 1 1 " 


TOO ^^HARD A.POET(E)^"! 

“ Mr. G,ladstonb may not succeed in carrying the House, or re-unifing 
his Party, or even 'winning the solid support of the British peoj^e for the 
present, but his^-wbrk will stand and hear fruit if he has disabused England of 
her old Turkisli prepossessions, and delivered her soul from one of its most 
evil, most unprofitable, and most dishonourable iUusions .’* — The Times. 

'Lo I the Man at the Wheel, all mysterions and mute, 

At the helm of the good ship Britannia he stands, 

A nautical Sphinx, dumb as death, cold and ’cute ; 
Hard-a-Porte he would steer, were her course in his hands. 

’Twould go hard with the ship, if with dangers around, 
Whate’er the crew fear, or whatever they feel, 

Kone a jiuestion. dared raise, while the rule al l pr opound, 

*Tis high treason to speak to the Man at the Wheel. 

We would fain know the course our dark pilot is steering, 

Por the water it shoals and the rocks loom ahead : 

There be those who believe that the breakers he ’s nearing. 

But yet to “ go aft ” in a body they dread. 

For they know that a clamorous part of the watch 

^ W'ould as mutiny punish ajarm or appeal — 

And they think, come what may, no disaster coiild match 
Snch an act as to speak to the Man at the Wheel. 

Bnt a stout ahle-seaman, one W. E. G., 

Has long had an eye on the chart and the course ; 

He the skipper distrusts now Britannia ’s at sea, 

And declines to take silence for Buxl’s best resource. 

So he ups and says he, “ Howsomever it be. 

You ’re steering too much on the Porte tack, a deal. 

The rest of the crew may be dumb, but for me, 

I ’m a-going to speak to the Man at the Wlieel.” 

And then comes a chorus of warning and threat — 


But that sturdy A.B. is not daunted, not he ; 

Funk or flare-up who will, true and trenchant as steel. 

Come foe or fail friend, there is W. E. G., 

Determined to speak to the Man at the Wheel. 

Says WmiAM, “ Belay ! This here Porte tack, I say, 
lsn’t„safe for the ship— with the chart doesn’t sq.uare ; 

The war-rock you should clear lies full in your way, 

And the sands and the shoals that you funk are not there. 
All your bearings are wrong : you must try t’other tack. 

For discipline’s sake one can stand a good deal. 

But ere on the rocks the Britannia^ ^ run smack, 

’Tis time some one spoke to the Man at the Wheel.” 

Says the Man at the Wheel, ’mid a volley of cheers, 

If this isn’t mutiny, my coat ain’t blue : 

T(^uestion the course your ship’s ojflcer steers ! 

You deserve to be clapped iu the bilboes, you do ! 

But the poor men you’ve gammoned your leading discard, 
They ’d rather we steered her than you, by a deal. 

You deserve in a rope’s-end to swing at a yard. 

For daring to speak to the Man at the Wheel.” 

But “Belay, there ! belay ! ” sings out Admiral Bull. 

“ Whether William is right in the course he would steer 
Is a question, perhaps ; hut by running rap-fuH 
On this Porte-taok the reefs you have brought the ship near. 
With breakers ahead, and more minds, too, than one 
In the ward-room about the ship’s handling, I feel, — 
Howe’er etiquette or Queen’s Articles run, — 

It is time we hoth spoke to the Man at tne Wheel. 


_ IS 01 muxmy ram on his 
His messmates fall ofl in darm, or in pet, 

For irons some call, or ^trait-waistcoat instead. 


I all eoe her and her eeiends. 

Several Ladies propose the formation of a Club exclusively for 
the promotion of feminine pleasures and pastimes, to be called, in 
contradistinction to the Orleans, the All She ’Tins Club. 



Mk. Bum. “aUITE RIGHT, WILLIAM! IT WAS A CASE F0R:SPBAKING TO THE ‘MAN AT THE WHEEL’!!” 
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DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 

{Conthiued and Forwarded hy Frimte Wire.) 























S\ v*' WS^HmSS^ I o-DJLi^.—Have beemm-irellfor a day 

^ v' ^ ^ Khiva, but am 

/ ]/Ir/\ quite re-kbiva’d. (Puu duly 

X K ■ -v \ ^ K • / /A ■** ' patented and registered as a news- 

paper for transmission abroad.) 

' ' W r \v ^ \ ^ Roumaniac coming 

' from Roumania. They are all 

I ^ Roumaniacs in Roumania. Asked ^ 

' V him if he had heard any war' 

reports.^ He replied, “0 son of, 
many distinguished parents, 0 very 
much overfed and polished one, I 
haven’t.” He went on to add 
that the only reports he 7iad heard were of guns in the distance. 

Met several people going the other way, all dressed in different costumes, some 'with 
beards, some with no beards, some with moustaohios, some with no moustaohios, some with 
: bald heads, some with full flowing wigs, some with long noSes and green spectacles, others' 
with short noses and blue spectacles, and so on. Soon found out (on their removing their 
false noses, beards, &o.,) that they were Russian Spies in disguise. They went through a 
short gymnastic entertainment and left early. If Mn. Cieatteeton wants some 
Ydkeshi amusements for his next Christmas Pantomime, he’d better give me carte hlmche 
to engage this Band of Russian Smes. It* would be a highly spies’d entertainment. (Pun 
patented and protected by Yic. T. cap.’ ft.) 

JOay — Met a Pair Circassian, . Addressed her with “‘Where are yon, 

going to, my pretty maid?” in her .own native tongjue.* Struck me— the id^i 
struck me, not the Fair Circassian— that she would do for the Princess OlinsTca in 
Mazeppa* Engaged her. The only ques^n is now, can I play Mazeppa •with iuy 
present lot? And do I want a licence? "What will the Lord Chaaebeelain say? My 
corps consists of self (as Mazeppa)^ Sleigh-driver, and his Boy. Fair Circassian, 
and the Circus Horse. The Donkey could be got up as a W’olf, and conld be taught 
to pursue me. The Pig is a difficulty ; hut being already so remarkably clever, I fancy 
that with a very little more arithmetical training with tickets and passes, he might 
beccme an invaluable check-taker, or better stiU, an acting-manager for the front of 
the house ; and this would not only save a salary, but also be an attraction if properly 
I announced in the hills, thus, “Money taken at the doors hy the Learned Pig. ^ AD. 

I applications on business connected with the management must be made to the Pig I ” 
And in these times when anything from the East creates an excitement, I could adver- 
tise him as, “ Hog, the Ex-King of Basan ! ” But these are day-dreams. On to Khiva I 
Haven’t ^eett the Oxus lately, from which circumstance I gather that the Sleigh-driver 
has got the Circus Horse to go straight for once. 

Ke&it Met a few small Boys. Engaged them, Hew idea— advertise myself and 
company as “ Ds. Larx and His Little Men! ” ^ent in advance much wanted. Pig no 
good. If he went on alone he might get into difficulties with the wolves. He ’d he safe 
from the nomad tribes en roucte^ as their religions tenets aosC generally antirpig, and on 


artistic, and Here yon Gruntz wouldn’t he 
bad. I ’ll ask him when he wakes, and get 
him to spell it out on the Alphabet If he 
doesn’t like it, he shan’t have it. 'What a pet 
this Pig is ! I ’m spoiling him, I ’m afraid. 
Oft on a stilly night, when Ms head is aching 
after his day’s mental strain of the perform- 
ance— for he is a litter-ary Pig, bless 'him ! — I 
sit by Ms little couch, and sing Mm. to sleep, 
the Sleigh-driver playing on the hanjoshi (a 
Tartar instrument with one string and a half 
and two screws at the top, played with the 
thumb of the left hand), with the am, “ JSush^ 
a-hye^ Bacon ! ” from my exquisite Russian 
adaptation of the celebrated Triumviretta, , 
which will be published (shortly) at St. i 
Petersburg under the title of “ Coxus and . 
Boxus on the OxusF So runs the world away I 
Good night ! . . . Jumped out of bed again 
just to jot down this idea. Shall caE my 
Sleigh-driver, Herr Wag-’ner. Perhaps it 
will frighten the wolves. 

To-morrow. — Thought it would never come. ' 
Am writing, while driving in the sleigh-cara- 
van, the first Act of Mazeppcu. Pig hard at his 
studies. Stopped for lunchsM with Fair Cir- 
cassian at Kissenuff. She has got an appetite. 
Played three games at Cribbage with Pig. Pig 
backed by Fair Circassian (who said I cheated) 
and Sleigh-driver. Lost twenty roubles. Fair 
Circassian insisted on being paid ou the spot. 
Row. Ho more Crihhage. Pig ungrateful, 
and knows too much. Sleigh-driver’s Boy 
sharp, though. I was just on the point of 
handing over the coin, for one cannot keep a 
Lady waiting, when the Boy rushes in, his hair 
standing on end, Ms face pale, his dress dis- 
ordered, crying out “ Wolves ! ! ” 

In a second I was master of the situation. 
My purse went back again into my pocket. 
Horse harnessed. Donkey put on tandem 
fashion. Circassian jumped in. Pig any- 
where. Little Boys stowed under the apron. 
Sleigh-driver (a very nervous man wrapped 
up in thick o^es), on to his box. Crack 
goes the whip. Sleigh-driver’s Boy up behind. 
Bells jingle. Aw^! Away! Wolves after 
ns in full cry I ! Imagine the horror of the 
situation 1 1 More in my next, if I live to teU 
the tale ! I The next halting-place is Qladit- 
zova. Wish we were there. Again we are 
urging on our wild career. There must be at 
least a thousand wolves behind us. I tele- 
graph this to you— perhaps for the last time. 
Please send out cheque by messenger, it may 
keep the wolf from the carriage-door. Snow 
faDing, wolves howling, thunder, lightning, 
lights down, hats off in front, music II.... 
BCa I they come ! I 

(To be continued by Prwate Wire in my next^ if 
possible.) 

Note hy the Fditor . — How the Diary is sent to us 
week after week is really wonderful. Oar Confidential 
Boy in the front office takes it in regularly, and says 
that the messenger who delivers it is above suspicion. 
We begin to suspect the Confidential Boy. In the 
interests of the public we have hired a detective to 
watch the ’Confidential Boy, Ho collusion. ‘Ntwill 
know the truth. Of course if our Riding Represen- 
tative is in danger, there may be yet time to send out 
assistance. 


, wnen-i^"m a joke with a Irienct. The oleigh-arivet hais DegjUn to feam Jiinglieh. 

How this ehd r wish I had a hook of Maneppa. C^jte forgot tb bring one with me. 

^ Shedl have to make it np from memory. I remember the funny man in it— Brolinski. 
Weather cold. My frigidometer down to Zero-under-line. Tory low. note this. I, write 
this before going to bed. Think I hear wolves. Ho ! . . Only the Pig snoring. Wish I 
could think of a good name for the Pig in the handhflls. A German name always looks 


Important Correction. 

The Woman’s Rights Association rec[uestp 
that the following correction may be made in 
the next number of Punch 

For-T 

kjCL Aot to enable a Man to marry his De- 
ceased Wife’s Sister; 

Bead — , , 

Ah Act to enable a Woman to marry her 
Deceased Sister’s Husband. 


A Rising Artist.— Gat, R.A. 
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required gold indispensably ! ” or “ My dear, wlio on earth, could 
THE METALLIC CUKE. fancy tin and palladium would run well together 1 ” 

5. We shall not make any obvious remarks about the well- 
Twentt-itvb years ago De. Bueck, of Paris, made a discovery, known effect of gold as a medicine, or hint that the doctor who, 
It is only at the present moment that the world— medical and other suspecting a tightness in his patient’s chest, wrote, “ Prenez chez 
—is penetrated with its importance, A Paris daily calls it “ a new mon banquxer 50,000 francs^^ was the true discoverer of the 


physiological law.” It is more, inasmuch as it does not supplement, system, 
but contradicts, received axioms. This is “ Metallo-therapia^^' or I 6. On 
treatment of diseases 


by metaUio applica- 
tions, varying ac- 
cording to the tem- 
peraments of the 
subject operated 
on. 

In all the pathies 
the choice of the 
remedy is ruled 
chiefly by the mala- 
dy, little by the pa- 
tient. In Metallo- 
therapy it is found 
to be different. Not 
only will external 
applications of me- 
taflic disks restore, 
in a few minutes, 
sensation to a sub- 
ject completely in- 
sensible to the knife 
or the needle; not 
only will a copper 
stewpan pressed on 
the forehead cure 
the most violent 
headache; but what 
these gold pieces, 
this copper pan have 
done tor you, may- 
hap they wfll not do 
for me. Not only 
hysteria, anaesthe- 
sia, St. Titus’s 
Dance, &c., own this 
new law, out it is 
even hoped that it 
may be found to ex- 
tend to paralysis it- 
self. 

Eachhumanbeing 
has his metal par 
excellence^ and if 
you want to see him 
at his best you must 
put him on his me- 
tal. Let us con- 
sider briefly a few 
of the social changes 
that may spring 
from this newknow- 
ledge : — 

1. Pleadings will 
be modified. The 
conveyancer of a 
gold watch, of a lot 
of silver plate, will 
be defended as hav- 
ing, by his constitu- 
tion, an irresistible 
need of this or that 
metal. 

2. When the sove- 
reim metal for each 
child has been dis- 
covered, as tie child 
grows up, the fact 
may be registered 



VARNISHING DAY AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


Once a man’s metal is discovered, its name may be tattooed 

upon tom. (Theche- 

mieal symbols for the 

metals would afford 
suggestions for ab- 
breviation : thus iron 
would be Fe., gold 
Au.., &c. 

7. In noble fami- 
lies, the successive 
inheritors of the 
honours may be dis- 
tinguished in the 
Archives by their 
metals. Thus we 
may not only see an 
Iron Duke in a new 
sense, but read of 
the “ Bismuth 
Earl,” the “ Man- 
ganese Marquis,” 
&c. 

(En passant—Cajn 
manganese be the 
cure for humour P 
Oats take up iron as 
they grow, and man- 
I ganese. But where 
oats grow there is 
generally no man- 
ganese, save in Scot- 
land; and it is said 
that Scots have this 
manganese in their 
blood. This may 
account for certain 
Scottish different 
Urn) 

Everybody takes 
iron for the blood; 
but everybody does 
not thrive upon it, 
De. Bubcjs: de- 
clares that where 
iron fails, he has 
found copper, silver, 
or gold work like a 
charm. 

Paeacelsus cured 
toothache by plates 
of magnetised/ iron 
applied to the head. 
It is suggested that 
the plates and brace- 
lets worn by the an- 
cients had a similar 
object. Perhaps the 
nose-rings of sava- 
ges may be a dim and 
darkling effort atthe 
cure of influenza— a 
survival of ancient 
knowledge. 

Exact correlation 
between the metals 
and the tempera- 
ments is suspected. 

ROYAL ACADEMY. It is diffloult to see 

how this can be. 

, , . , since the number of 


^ &meKav evA i ^ that of the 

A ^ DJHITH,” for mstance. after all, is our vocation— but nerhans held as a urouhAt oumthAr 

doubt would write John Aueum Smtith,” no quarter of a century, for saying that there would ]?e nothing strange 


by conad^tion of the alloy- ^oSd 
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“Mr. Jewin, from the body of the Hall, said 
he ^v^ould move the Motion should be rejected. 
{Laughter.y* 

Wot was there to larf at? Spose the 
noble G-entelman got a Blue Frock hon— 
wot then ? Besides im : — 

“Another speaker in the Hall, who had also a 
large following in the gallery, said that the last 
part of the Resolution was not practicable, for the 
meat brought from abroad HUed would be like 
American meat, which he declared was not ht for 
the dogs, as he could show the audience if they 
came to his place in the Meat Market. To slaugh- 
ter the cattle abroad would be to deprive the people 
of the ‘ojfal* upon which many depended for their 
food.” 

Them 's jest my sentiments. My Art 
bledes at the Ideer of the pore Peple de- 
priy’d of their Aweful witch they now gets 
Dog-chepe and It ts fit for the Bogs. Has 
to Qie American meat wot Isn’t so and my 
Bruther ChipiayitedtheMeetinto Cum and 
see at his place of Bisnis, in course it were 
nnnessessarey for Im to Ixplain as e Hep 
it on Sale there honly to supply manifac- 
terers of Animle Charoole, and not by no 
[means chepe and Hasty Slaphang Shopps 
! and Sorsidge Mills, wicn i remane, onnerd 
Sir, your Regler perehaser and Umbel 
Servent to command, S. Sweeibkbab. 


LUCUS A NONILUCENDO. 

“I SA.Y, CoxTSiN Constance, I've eound orr why yoit always call your Mamma 
^ Mater: ” “Why, Guy?” 

“Because she’s always trying to eind a Mate eor you Girls.” 


CHEAP CURE FOR CATTLE-PLAGUE. 

Mr. Punch— Onnerd Sir, 

There ’s some parties as olds the best way to Cure the Cattle-Plague is for to 
take all the Cattle in danger of Catchin of it and kill em for to save their Kyes as the sayin 
is, and parfcicler slorterin of all Forrin Beests imported as soon as eyer they Lands. Sitch 
was the coarse perposed at a meetin eld on Wensday nite last weak in St. Jas’s Awl, Me. C, 
S. Reed, M.P., in the Chare, to discuss the kevestion of “Free Trade in Meat and the 
Abolition of Liye Stock Imports.” Arter a lot of Gammon from Professor Gamoeb. the 
Wet, about tbe Crewelty to Hanimels in importin of em aboard Ship, and drivin of em 
from the Countery up to Town and the want of wot e called the “ ahhatoir or public slaughter- 
house system,” all which in course it stands to reason must throw sitch Eaps of meat npou 
the Market as to bring Prices down rxdnus— my lord Earl Foetescue he ups and moyes 
this ear harbitry resolushun:— 

“ That this Meeting recognises the fact that the high price of meat is, in a great measure, due to conta- 
gious cattle diseases transmitted by live stock imports, and is of opinion that the importation of live 
animals for slaughter should be wholly prohibited.’' 

And this ear I spose is wot Lobd FoRtbscue calls a Land of Liberty and St. James’s Liberty 
All. Taa ! You ’ll be Sorry to ear, Mr* Punchy this Shameful Resolution was Cary’d, but 
there was sum present of sounder yues, i shud say the Lihberal Opposition, witch En- 
lighten’d Indiyidgial present 


THE WAR SCARE. 

[Denials at the Sendee of Mr, PuticKs resjeseted, 
Contemporaries, ) 

It is not true that the Band of the Royal 
Horse Guards (Blue) are to be sent at once 
to Kars under the command of the Assistant 
Surgeon. — ~ 

ficE Corps of Commissi onnaires are not to 
be permanently embodied and despatched to 
the West Coast of Africa, at the rate of 
one shilling per Priyate per hour. 

There is not the smallest foundation for 
the report that aUthe Cab-horses of London 
(not already used for the purpose) haye 
been purchased for mounting the Adjutants 

of the Militia, 

Lord Beaconseield is not learning 

Russian. 

Mr. W. E. Gladstone is not taking 
lessons in Turkish. 

The Thames round Chiswick Eyot is not 
being planted with Torpedoes. 

Russian yessels haye not been warned to ' 
leave Margate Jetty within twenty-fom 

hours. 

The Bagpipers of the Soots-Guards (new 
style) have not been called upon to defend 
Constantinople at the mouths of their own 

chanters. 

AlND, lastly, it is the purest fabrication to 
declare that Mr* Punch has either sent his 
carte de visits to the Sultan or has chal- 
lenged the Emperor Alexander to single 
combat. 


A PUZZLER. 

A PROBLEM England finds to do, 
That surely may app al her 
And her Collective Wisdom too— 
“How to make Biggar smaller ?” 


PEROYFLAGB, 

The Author of the last failure at the Glohe 
complains^ of Press percyention. As Prince 
Henry said of Percy — [Mr* Punch quotes 
Shakspeare for its Author’s benefit) — 

“ lU-weav’d ambition, how much art thou 
shrunk 1 ” 
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PUNCHES SELECT COMMITTEES 

No. II.— OjS' Eniektaining. 

Mas. Tinsel ■W’allplo'wee examined. 





Q. Do you think it advisable to ask any other young 
I T T E E S ■ ladies to j oin your daughters in the performances ? 

A. Certainly ; but you should be careful to select 
those only who are not likely to shine either by their 
beauty or their talent. 

T Q> Do you not think that this is treating your guests 

I BELIEF you are P 

V ” Meads accept aa invitatioa to be 

enieriaming r present at private theatricals they should be prepared for 


A. It IS my chief, tj^e ^orst. 








aad indeed I may q_ tiniiy tell me 'why you eatertaia ? 

sav my only ocou- Because I wish to be entertained in return. I 
patio n. expect every card I issue to produce a pack. 

• mean- q. From your own showing entertaining is not con- 

ing do you attach ducive to much enjoyment. Under these circumstances, 
to the "s^ord enter- vjrjn yQ^ kindly say why you like entertainments ? 
taming ^ I presume for the same reason that one likes other 

A. By entertain- things— because they are the fashion. i 

ing,^ I mean col- LThe Witness then withdrew, i 








Q. Do you not occasionally give a dance ? 

A. Ye^ or, to be more accurate, an “ at home.*’ At ** dances,” But at last I ’ve got one, who, 

however, I do not expect my guests to dance. I therefore crowd into a room Whilst a Painter, models too, 

capable of containing Wenty people with comfort about ten times the number* In a manner the Laocoon to match you. 

I provide a band, consisting of a piano, a violin, and a comet, and this band Por solid proof, no myth, on 

plays some thirty waltzes. His “ Athlete against I*vthon,^^ 

a ^ 1 . your experience, have you known persons who have attended your I fall back, to show we can make a Statue ; 

at homes ” attempting a dance ? Because now Leightok has made a Statue ; 

A, irequently : but the attempts have invariably ended in disaster. The So he and I can both show a Statue, 

Uentleman has had to apologise for treading upon some one else’s toes, and the Saying, “ Look yon there, and see, 

Lady has found her dress torn to atoms. There ’s a Statue made by me ; 

Q- Have you no other place for your guests besides the drawing-room ? Yes, at last, by Jove, I can make a Statue ! ” 

A. The staircase. On their arrival, my friends are kept for half an hour on , . 

the staircase, whilst they are slowly making their way to the floor above. 

Q. JDMoribetbeirmteoduotion. . . x,. ^ i, THEMES EOR WHISTLEES. 

.. •^•Ihey are expected to give their name to the page in the hall, who passes t> -l ' . i » iss • x. -.r 

it on (inaccurately} to the footman on the flrst flight, who shouts it out to the -rrr Puitch has great pleasure in of^nng to Me. 
greengrocer on tne first landing. The greengrocer then calls out what he Whi&xieb, and any one who may he following - his 
pleases to me, and I smiLe, shake hands, and leave my guests to be comfortably p^^s^oal lead, the following suggestions for tone-pictures 
crushed iu the so-called danciug-rooto. * x / -iv />. 

Q. Do you provide any refreshments for your guests ? Arrangement (with Creditors) in Blue (3a. in the 


taining ” ? 

A. By entertain- 
ing, I mean col- 
lecting an indefinite 
number of ^ friends 
afld acq.uaintances 
together, under the 
pretefnce of affording 
them amusement. 

Q. Are there 
many kinds of en- 
tertainments ? 

A. Certainly. 
First, there are din- 
ners; secondly, af- 
ternoon crushes; 
and, thirdly, ama- 
teur theatricals. 


A STATUE AT LAST. 

(John Bull sings.) 

I HAVE Artists, more than one, 

Who can draw and sketch like fun, 
Even turn decent pictures off the easel ; 
Many Brothers of the Brush, 

Who for bays may make a rush. 

But scarce ever had a topper at the Chisel,— 
One to cut out competitiou with the Chisel, — 
A master hand at moulding-tool and Chisel, 
Whom you *d (^uote, beyond a doubt, 
As a Sculptor out-and-out — 

A first-chop out-and-outer at the Chisel I 

But at last I ’ve got one, who, 

Whilst a Painter, models too, 

In a manner the Laocoon to match you. 

For solid proof, no myth, on 
His “ Athlete against I*vthon^^ 

I fall back, to show we can make a Statue ; 
Because now Leighton has made a Statue ; 

So he and I can both show a Statue, 

Saying, “ Look you there, and see, 
There ’s a Statue made by me ; 

Yes, at last, by Jove, I can make a Statue ! ” 


Certainly, Weak tea, lukewarm ioes, ana dry biscuits. Later in tlie 


THEMES FOE WHISTLERS. 

Me. Punch has great pleasure in offering to Me, 


to come. 

1, An Arrangement (with Creditors) in Blue (3d in the 


eveiang I expect them to partake of supper— a meal in which tough fowls and 
Dq.uid mlhes play important parts. 

Q. pescrihe one oi your dinner parties. 


A. I a number of people with various pursuits and tastes to dine with ^ milkman)- 
t /\Yi o XT ixiT- X x 3 -X - An Ontinfl. 


2. A ditto in Couleisr de rose (IO 5 . 6d in the pound). 

3. A Nudity in primitive colours. 

4. An Imposture in chalk-and-water (suggested sign 


me on a fixed date, and then provide them with a feast composed of indifferent 
home-made soup, and nasty dishes with imposing names, obtained from the shop 
of a neighbouring pastry-cook. 

Q. Do you not ffink that it would be better to provide your guests with 
honest, homely fare, such as a fried sole and' a joint of meat, rather than the 
motley and messy meal you have just described ? 

Certamly not. If I did, my guests would consider me vulgar. More 
than tnis, they would believe my husband was cutting down his expenses to 
save himaeli from an appearance in the Court of Bankruptcy. 


5. An Optical Illusion in In-visible Green. 

6. A Nightmare in Dapple Grey. 

7. An Impropriety in dirty Drab. 

8. A Depravity in Scarlet. 

9. An Impertinence in any colour. 

10. A Plain Truth in Black and Wljite. 


Q. What do you mean by an “ afternoon crush ” ? 

substitute a concert by amateurs of first-rate while Hstory will add, as does, < And himself. 

conceit and nmth-rate talent. ^ Telegraph. 

1 suppose that at these afternoon crushes ” the refreshments are scarcely (itt.cj: xt>v*o;7t>txxi.t r 

pretentious eater- Br^SeSe 

They are aoi My “crushes” are held in the afternoon, and. nonee. ^ mock-BEiiAimiA, whose'stage winine drapes 


THE REPROACH OE lACHIMO. 

*‘The country will sadly say of him (Mr. Q-lakstonb) what 
nogen says in Cymbehne, ‘ My Lord, I fear, has forgot Britain,’ 
□tile history will add, as lachmo does, ^ And himself.’ 


; 1 ... . J — — ^ Mij.uvxxL\^vrxi. VJ. unxx jlo lUOol; 

economical entertainment that can be given 

Q: You said sometog about am^tw theatricals ? 

x?^^ anull.^awing-rDoms you can convert one of them 
® other into an auditorium. Amateur theatricals are decidedly 

Rehearsals axe WudvS 
seludting fke period oB your pieces you can 

dress your chridrenm the most bedoioffigcofittimeis: ' 


Telegraph. 

‘‘ Has forgot Britain ? ” Blatant bunkum shapes 
A Britain generous Britons would disown — 

A mock-BniTANNiA, whose'stage ermine drapes 
A sham of frothy selfishness up-blown. 

The truest lover of his land is not 
The tap-room patriot of the pipe and pot. 

** Forgot himself P ” Aye, in a nobler sort 
Than sordid self-regard can understand- 
What ? Brave the loud reproach, the foul report, 
The taunt of treason to his native land I 
Bah ! how should base Idchimo do less 
Than scoff at such fine self-forgi^tfolaess ? 
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AY, wliy slxoxdd Lokd 
Eosebeet vex Mmself 
[Lords, Morhday, May 14) 
about our possible en- 
tauglemeuts under tne 
Tripartite Treaty? Loan 
Debby looks on Treaty 
obligations, as Jove on lovers’ vows, as paper 
promises wnose violation is matter for laughter, 
not wrath, still less thunderbolts. He sees no 
^ likelihood of our being called on to fulfil our 

Tripartite undertakings. But to propose to 
Austria and Prance a mutual release from them might “ create unple^antness.” j 
Loed Debby hates unpleasantness, except on paper; and there he is rather a 
master of it, as witness his answer to Pbustce G-oetschaeoep. Por pluck in 
giving a paper-slap in the face, or meekness in taking one, commend us to 
LOBBJDiiBBY. As an example of the one, take his answer to Pni^srcE Goet- 
SOHAKOPP ; as an example of the other, his submission to the TurMsh treatment 
of his Atrocity Dispatch. Judging by the last year’s annals, this has hitherto 
been the highest of Loed Debby’s qualifications for the Forei^ Office. But 
now another looms upon us. Where among diplomatic cobblers is his equal for 
making a tight Treaty sit easy ? If he had the shaping of diplomatic “ under- 
standings,” there wouldn’t be an international corn to tread on. 

[Comrnons ,) — Close of the Eastern Debate. Among the dramatis ^ersonce of 
the evening were SiE W. Y. Haecottet, Me. Pawcett, Lobj) HAETiNGTOiir, The 
Chahoblloe op the Excheuuee, Me. Geadstoite, Me. E. Jenkests, Chevaxiee 
O’Cleey, and Majoe O’Ccbmah. The question has clearly run the gamut of 
the Collective Wisdom. 

Let us note a memorable utterance of the Leader of Her Majesty’s Opposition. 
It touches the line, of ar^ment taken by our warlike contemporaries, the D. T. 
and the P. M, “If,” said Lobd HAETiHOTOir, “ for the security of our Indian 
Empire, it be necessary that we should fight against the forces of nature, and 
the laws of human progress, then, I say, we have undertaken a task too great. 
I say there is no power which can restore the sap and vigour of a lifeless trunk ; 
and there is no power which can check the growth of the living, although 
struggling, tree. The Turkish dominion is the lifeless trunk ; the subject* 
nationalities are the living tree : and to-night the House is asked to assert that 
with them, and not with the remnants of a sad and shameful past, the 
destinies of our Empire ^all be associated.” Lobe Haetihotoh sat down with 
these pregnant words. Punch says Ditto to Loed HaEtihgtoh. 

Sib StaPpobd took a leaf, not out of Punch, but out of Punchh waste- 
paper basket, in the shape of a poor parody on Woedswobth’s “ We are 
Seven ” ; but he may yet nod that the third and fourth of Gxadstohe’s Resolu- 
tions, though dead in the House of a compact Tory majority, yet live in the 
heart of England, to take shape in the policy of the nation. 

. Me. Gladstobte’s reply did justice to the onlynew point that has arisen 
since this debate began-rLoED Deeby’s answer to rErsrcB GoetscbcaeoEp. He 
showp4 if the IS'eutral Head of the Government Janus had spoken from 
the Exchequer and the Home OJfice, the other, or Hon-Heutral- Head, had 
uttered 4tself through .that impolitic and insulting paper — which quite 
deserves what hithertb has been its sole reward— the thanks of the Turkish 
Parliament. 


At twenty-five minutes past two the House divided. 

For Me, Gladstone’s First Resolution . * 223 
Against 354 

Majority . . . 131 

The mighty Major had the last twenty-five minutes of 
the talk to himself, and managed to make the House 
laugh, in spite of its weariness and eagerness for the j 
division, at his dissertation on the nationality of the I 
Bashi-Bazouks, whom the Major made out. with that 
Milesian logic of which he alone commands ‘Hhe blend,” 
to be Russian. So, Senatus locutus est / But Pos 
locutus est, too. How do their utterances tally ? And 
which is likely to be weightiest in the long run ? 

Tuesday (Xort^s).— Lobe Cabnaenon added to his 
South African Bill a clause empowering Hee Majesty 
in Council to add to Cape Colony or Natal any British 
territory in South Africa; through which clause one 
sees the claws of Great Britain clutching the Transvaal. 

In the matter of that most unwilling incorporation (on 
both sides) the Boer seems to be behaving less boorishly 
than was anticipated. Loed Cabnaevoh explained that 
it was a sheer case of self-preservation. Boee-Baas 
would set the Zulu kraals on fire, and Natal House was 
I next door to the Zulu kraals— nay, had some of them in 
its very back-yard ; so we have been obliged to take the 
matches out of Bobe-Baas’s hand, and totellBoEE-BAAS 
that in future he will not be allowed to fling fire about 
so near Jobdst Bull’s South- African dry-wood store 
and powder-magazine. 

(Commons.)— Me. Botjebe was able to ease the anxious 
mind of Me. B. Denison. Neither Foreign Office nor 
Indian Office has heard anything of Russian armaments 
for invading India, ;from Tashkend, via the Pamir Steppe 
—nor, Punch is happy to add for Me. Denison’s com- 
fort, via the Mountains of the Moon either. My dear 
Me. Denison, do study your map— Stielee’s Hand- 
Atlas will do— and our Russophobes will say is the very 
one to consult on a point of Russian aggression, and you 
will see that the Pamir Steppe is a step beyond the stride 
of even seven-leagued Russia-leather boots. 

After many protests from private Members, who don’t 
like their private Motions shunted to make way for the 
Government Parliamentary goods train, but who can’t be 
allowed to stand in the* way of the Whitsun holidays, 
the Universities Bill was got into Committee, and kept 
the House busy for the rest of the evening. The most 
burning question likely to rise out of it— that of Clerical 
Fellowships— is to be postponed till the last. 

“ Worth makes the man, the want of it the fellow ” 

has often been ironically quoted against the old order 
of celibate and clerical socii. Let us hope that, in the 
good time coming, the worth of the Fellow will rise as his 
shackles of celibacy and clerical orders fall. 

[Wednesday, )--Two Bills of Captain Bedeoed Pim; 
one for establishment of County Naval Training Ships 
and Schools (which the local authorities have power to 
establish already), and the other for Compulsory Mer- 
cantile Marine Hospitals. The House seemed to class- 
both proposals under the Silly-BilLy category, when 
it divided, 83 to 17 against the first, and 212 to 11 
against the second. | 

Thursday (Lorcas),— The fight of Church and Chapel 
on this side the grave is hapmly at an end. Their Lord- 1 
ships divided 102 to 102 on Loed Haebowby’s danse — 1 
identical with Lobd Gbanvillb’s— allowing burials 
with such Christian, orderly^ and religious service as the 
relatives of the dead think fit, or without any service at 
all, with due provisions for notice to the incumbent, and 
so forth. In the House of Lords a tie counts for Non- 
content. Out of their House this tie will count for Con- 
tent ; in other words, everybody will he satisfied with 
this end of a most miserable, and in all senses, mis- 
chievous squabble— but no thanks to a Government that 
has shown itself less liberal in this matter than its own 
Bench of Bishop^s. We assume that the clause will be 
inserted in the Commons, and that the Government will 
grin and bear it. Besides this end of Nonconformist 
strife, the Abchbishop oe CAN;rEBBTiEY carried a danse 
authorising the Clergy, with licence of the Bishop, to use 
a special service, for special oases, in substitution for the 
Church burial-serYiee. 

The Government o]^posed this too. They won’t agree 
to provide a plaster either for the Noncoitformist’s raw 
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or the Chnrchman^s kibe, though a Tory Lord prepare the one, and 
two Archbishops spread the other ! W onderf ul Government ! ‘ ‘ For 
this relief muob thanks ’’—to both the Archbishops and some of the 
Bishops, but not to De. Ma&ee, who showed as much of Irish 
Protestant narrowness as of Irish wit and eloquence iu the way 
he opposed both flarrowby clause I and Archiepisoopal concession. 
If it IS for the interest of the State that there should be an end of 
strif e—as one otthe most respectable of copy-heads teaches us—how 
much more is it for the interest of the Church ? 

Of course the Government will accept the Harrowby clause, and 
say nothing more about it. Let us rejoice that, after all, the most 


Mr. Hunt did condescend to say that he had never seen or heard of 
any other Report, and that the only Admiralty letter about this 
Report was one or thanks to the Committee for the pains they had 
taken. Mr, Punch has too much respect for Me. Hunt’s intelligence 
to feel it necessary to do more than hint ,to him, that the terms of 
his answer are perfectly compatible with a state of facts which 
would rather justify Me. Mitchell Heney’s question, than Me. 
Waed Hunt’s way of not replying to it. Me. Henet means to turn 
his question into a Motion. 

After disposing of a long list of unconsidered trifles in the shape 
! of question and answer, the House got into Committee on the Uni- 



obnpxious portion of the Duke of Richmond’s Bill, as Mr, Punch 
anUoipated, will have the honour of the one silent burial that will 
follow upon its introduction. 

(Common^— M b., Mitchell Henry asked Mb. Ward Hunt— 
whom the House cheered on seeing in his place again, as big and 
the Scurvy Report, published in the Times 
or the was the Report as made, or as modifled under Admiralty 
or other official pressure ? ^ 

On tMs Mr. such a passion, and jumped 

so high ^ on his official dignity in his refusal to answer the 
question, that it is impossible hot to think there must be something 
in the matter that made it one more* proper to ask, than easy to 
answer. At last, under pressure of the milder wisdom of Plate aie, 


versities’^ Bill, but without burning its Angers with Clerical 
Fellowships, and finally, after another vain attempt to open the 
Schools to the Ladies, broke up thankfully for the Whitsuntide 
I holidays at a quarter past two — ^till the end of this melancholy 
month of May. 

"War Echoes. ■ 

St. PEteesburo is not in a hilly country, but still War Echoes have 
been lately heard there, as thus : — 

La Prusse — “ russe.” L’Autriche — ** triche.” Paris — rit.” . 
L’.^gleterre — “taire.” Le Grand Duo Nicholas — “ la.” Le 
Padischa— “ahl” 






THANKS TO THE EASTERN' QUESTION. 

Swiday School Teacher. “ Of ora manf Ghostly Eotmijbs, oah any Child tbll mb which is thb owsatbst J” 
S 7 ux>rp Scholar. “ The IIxtsstans, Teacheb ! ” 


THE SHOULDEE-COLD ; 

OE, THE MASTER-AND-MISSIS’S RING! 


(As clefosrly managed ly Mr. Alfred Forman-, and familiar hy 
this time to all Wagnerites.) 


DRAMATIS PEBSOISTiE. 


MABIHAfifR) , , 

Ltsajane f The three Kitchenmaidense 
Mttilda ) 

Plbesmannex (a Nihlemg), 

Arhdmeitt. 


The idea is very sinwle* The three JSlitchenmaidens guard the 
Shoulder-cold. They are taken unawares hy Pleesman^x [a 
Nibheling)^ who disappears with the Shoulder-cold. We will 
not anticipate the denoument. x .t-L 

The Scene represents the interior of a Souse from the Cellar to the 
Drawing-rooms on the first-floor. The^ windows are at the oaclc^ 
looking out on the Squares of JBelgrav^. 

The three Kitchenmaidens (MABiHAirar, LiSAiAinB, and Mttilda), 
with hr corns and dusters^ are seen gliding about on the Drawing- 
room floor y ascending ladders to clean the upper panes of the 
windows^ descending to break the china ornaments on the tahlesj 
and mounting again on chairs and sofas to dust the Tictures, as 
with their cmnolines they gracefully sweep the articles of vertu 
off the brackets. , ^ 7. x - 7 

MABXHAtnsr has poised herself on the fifth rung of a light ladder 
which rests against the mantelpiece^ where stands a magnificent 
Clock under a glass shade. 

Marthann. 

Waggala! “Waggala! 

"VTaggala dusta 
Over tlie crockery. 

Waggaladusta ! 

Waggala! Wiggala! 'Waya! 


Lisajaio;. 

(Voice from the upper panes.) 

Who 's on the carpet, Mttilda ? 

Mttilda. 

I off the ladder, 

Lisajane, falling 
. Chipping the chma. 

(The Three laugh.) 

Ha! ha I ha I 

Lisajake dives down from the ladder^ and laughingly attempts 
catch Mttilda, who throws over a writing-table^ scattering the 
pens, ink, paper, and other articles on the carpet, and so evades 
her pursuer. The Three seek playfully to catch one another. 
This is musically illustrated hy “ the Crockery Motive in the 
Orchestra. 

Mttilda 

(Thumping the Grand Tiano). 

Waggalal Waggala! 

Workingless Sisters. 

Maeihaot 

(Tumbling off the Ladder). 

The Clock I have crashed, 

Cracking the Clock-case, 

To crumbling crystals ! 

LlSAJAJSrE. 

Let Tis say ’twas the cat ! 

(The Three laugh.) 

Ha! ha I ha! 

With merry cries they run away from each other, upsettina every- 
thing. Meanwhile appears 

Cellar, and $0 into the Kitchen. This is musically illustrated by - 
the “ Cold-Mutton Motive.^'* 

PleeSMAOTEX. ^ 

Ho there! yon Noddies ! 

How neatly I nab yon 1 
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Am I not Iningeringr ? 

Come, Eatcheimiaidens ! 

\_At the sound of Ms voice they cease their play, 
Mahihann. 

See tliere the Blue Man I 
Lisajane. 

Our play will he join in ? 

Mttilda. 

Bright blaze Ms buttons ! 

All Theee. 

What wouldst thou, below ? 

Pleeskannex 

{With an amorous glance in his eye). 

How sweet and how seducious ! 

On you I have my eye ! 

Come, and I kiss yer ! 

Maeihann. 

How I laugh at fear. 

The foe is in love ! 

{They laugh,) 

Ha! ha! ha! 

Pleesmannez, incited hy their merriment^ mounts the Mtchen^-tahle^ 
and ascends through an open space in the ceiling left there hy a 
gasman^ and stepson to the Dining-room floor ^ thence^ hy similar 
means ^ he attempts to climb to the Drawing-room, 

Maeihann 

{Tickling him with her broom ^ but keeping him at a distance), 
Bobby, you bungler ! 

Buss you the broomstick ! 

{JSe seizes the broom, and she escapes up a ladder, 

Mytilba 

{Stooping suddenly down, and leaning over the opening in the floor, 
so as to blind his eyes with a duster). 

Ducky, I drooping 
Down to you drowsily, 

Blinding with blinkers. 

Ain’t it golopshus ? 

[ JETa turns sharply, grasps the duster, hut is taken with a violent 
fit of sneezing, and so Mytilda escapes, mockingly, 
Pleesmannex, 

Atishoo! Atishoo! Atishoot 
How the dashed dry dust 
Hebulous Nothing 
Nettled my Nasal 
Nostrils, you Noodles 
Atishoo! Atishoo! Atishoo! 

Lisajaetj 

{Taking his hat off, and about to carry it away). 

Ah! now! thou hatiess man ! 

Catch me to kiss me ? 

[-He darts at her suddenly, and sei'&es her apron as she kneels 
over the aperture: She turns to fly ; he clings to her apron, 
and so is dragged up into the Drawing-room, She undoes 
the strings ; ne falls heavily on fhe floor, hut scramhleg up 
on his hands aua knees, ^ The three Kitchenmaidens get up 
ladders, and behind chairs and sofas, mockingly, 
Pleesmannex 
( With shrieking voice), 

Woa, there ! Woa I 
Woa I Pull up ! 

You giggling, gahbjing Girls there ! 

Give oy^r your goading and gambols ! 

Gang of unmannerly maidens, 

Have ye no heart ! 

Te workingless Ideluns ! 

Nimble Nid-Noddies I 
Att, Theee 

{Gracefully dancing round a settee together), 

Waggala! Waggala! 

Wa^^ala dusta ! 

{A bright light shines below ^ between the Kitchen g/Kid the Cellar, This 
is illustrated by the “ BulVs^Kye Motive,^^) 

Lisajane 

{Pointing below to where suddenly the bright light has discovered the 
Xardor-dpor), 

Skirting the Scullery, 

I see'cold mutton-minced 


Left leg or shrunk shoulder 
Sent from the table ^ 

Of Master and Missis. 

Pleesmannex. 

Mutton for My Mouth ! 

Masterless Ideluns ! 

Give me, ye soatterhrams. 

Shining cold shoulder ! 

Mytilda. 

I, IJnderkitchen Maid, 

Put the cold mutton 
Into the larder. 

WTiere lies the key ? 

Maeihann. 

I fill the Cooky’s place, 

Plain, hut particular. 

Guarding the mutton. 

I keep the key. 

Pleesmannex 

{With his eyes fixed on the Larder-door, through which is now 
visible, hy the aid of the bulVs-eye light shining from Plees- 
mannex’s belt, the cold Shoulder reposing in cold, still silence). 
Ho I there, Shy Shufflers ! 

Shelved is the Shoulder. 

I am the lingering, 

Unawares Nibbeling. 

{Fearfully hud) 

Laugh as you like, 

The Nihbmung is nearing to Nibble ! 

[ With a wild cry of intense appetite he dives down into the 
Kitchen, and with fearful force bangs open the Larder-door, 
seizes the cold shoulder, extinguishes Ms bulVs-eye, and 
swiftly disappears into the darkness, and boldly ascends the 
airey steps^^ to the pavement above. The light breaks 
suddenly in on all sides. Bells clang, knockers sound, 
wrangling of Cabman and Fare heard outside, Master ana 
Missis have come back, unexpectedly, to sup on the cold 
shoulder of mutton, 

THE RING OF THE MASTER-AND-MISSIS IS HEARD ! 
Thundei — Lightning— Storm, 

The Kitchenmaidens 

{Flying in different directions, and screaming), 

Waggalal Waggala! 

Workingless Ideluns I 
"What will the Missis say ? 

Wkat will the Master say ? 

“ Take a month’s notice, 

Wageless ones, Ideluns I ” 

Woe! WToe ! 

"Woe! W’oel 

[ They descend and ascend in confusion. From the very farthest 
end of the Square is heard the sound of Pleesmannex 
laughing, with his mouth full. The Master and Missis 
appear ; their faces are filled with black looks, and the 
Kitchenmaidens tremble before them in the passage, and 
then qo downwards. Presently, the Master ana Missis 
ascend, illustrated by “ Lullaby motived Dark night sets 
in, and all is quiet. 


i LIONS HOME. 

{A Dialogue in a Den,) 

Scene — The Lions* Den at the Zoo, Time — The Evening after the 
first trial of the enlarged Cages for the Carnivora, 

Lioness No, 1. W'ell, Leo dear. StiU sulky, eh ? 
lAon {majestically). Your sex never can distinguish between 
dignity and ill-temper, or teU. sorrow from sulks. 

Lionels No, 2, Weil, as the effects are very much alike, and 
equally unpleasant, perhaps the mistake is not so very wonderful. 

Lion, Look here, Leonie ! You are going in for satire. Drop it ! 
That ’s a male prerogative, remember. We will have no Woman’s 
Rights’ nonsense in Liondom, if you please ! 

Lioness No, 2, Or, rather, if you donH please. But Leo, dear, 
why wouldn’t you try the new cage ? I assure you it ’s awfully 

j^on {fuming up his eyes). Idiotic slang, tpo ! You learn that 
from the silly she-creatures who come and stare at us. This is the 
result of association, however involuntary, with one’s inferiors. 
You are fast losing all sense of the traditional dignity of oim species. 
There was never but one man — De. JoiiNBON-^whose diction a re- 
spectable lion might adopt without degradation. What would he 
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have said to such an imbecile and illogical locution as “ awfully 
joUy^? Bah!! I 

lApness JVb. 1 [aside). He is really very trying, my dear. 

Lioness No, 2 [ditto), Yery. But we must coax him over, or we- 
shall have such a life ! ! 

Lion {suspiciously). What are you muttering there ? ' 

Lioness No, 2 [blandly), I was just saying what a treat it is to be 
able to stretch one’s limbs a little ! 

Lion [scornfully). Pooh I A poor jGLfty feet by thirty I Call that a 
stretch ? For a mouse, perhaps. Besides, I ’m sick of being made 
a spectacle of — a sight for the Cockney, a model for the artist, a 
zoological study for the savant. They are now, forsooth^ to “ have 
a chance of seeing such savage life in something like its natural 
expansiveness.” Something HkeP If they’d give my “natural 
expansivenes ” fair play for ten minutes, I ’d show them something 
worth seemg. Only, they wouldn’t report it to the penny papers, 
I ’m thinking. Ha I ha ! ha ! “ Proof against all temptations to escape 
our bondage?” They take care not to give us the chance. 

Lioness No, 1. Well, Leo, dear, but after aU, half a bullock is 
better than no beef. 

Lioness No, 2, Talking of that, I should have liked five minutes 
personal discussion with that impudent Indian i^uH-calf in the cage 
opposite, which these greedy tigers were impotently licking their 
lips at. 

Lioness No, 1. Don’t mention the stuck-up creatures, my dear. 
They give themselves airs because, forsooth, they were introduced 
— to prison—by a Prince ! Why Leo is a King, in his own right. 
Hasly striped nobodies ! 

Lioness No, 2, But Leo, a little open-air exercise would be good 
for you, I feel sure, and it is rather kind of our captors, I mean our 
—our— guardians. 

Lion [scornfully). Kind? How purblind, how credulous, how 
frivolous is your -sex. Kind ? They trot us- out for their own delec- 
tation-good leonine word that. 

Lioness f^o, 2, But “ trot out” has just a savour of slang, has it 
not, Leo ? 

Lion, Don’t interrupt. Slang is like modesty; what is so in 
one sex is not so in the other. I say they want to trot us out. You 
may like to be stared at. All shes do. I don’t desire to tumble in 
public to feast the eyes of the zanies of the “ Zoo.” 

The prison’d eagle wiU not pair, nor I 
Serve crass Society’s curious phantasy.’’ 

_ Lioness No, 1 [aside]. Poetry, eh? Then he’s melting. Sulks, 
like broken hearts, never burst into song until they are mending. 

Lioness No, 2, Exactly so, Leo. But what if they attribute your 
— ahem !— reserve to funk— I mean fear ? 

Lion, Funk ? Fear ? And this to Feus Leo, the King of Beasts, 
and emblem, even among men, of stem dauntlessness ? They dare 
not so malign me and stultify themselves. \lioars. 

Lioness No, 2, H’m ! Keports, I hear, have lately been current 
among them— all along of those ubiquitous Paul Prys, the travellers 
— ^which seem to cast doubts upon the traditional courage and mag- 
nanimity of the Lion. 

Lion, What ! of the terror of the jungle, the friend of Andeocles, 
the symbol of British supremacy ? 

lAoness No, 2, Even so. Great shame, is it not ? 

lAon [grandly). At least J have never given grounds for such base 
insinuations. 

Lioness No, 2, W-e-U— the-manner in which you— ahem !— sulked 
to-day, at sight of the whip, you know 

Lion, Pooh ! As I said before, that was dignity, not sulks or — 
perish the thought ! — ^fear. 

Lioness No, 2, Of course. Only perhaps it would be as well not to 
give them a chance of mistaking dignity for — well, to put it mildly, 
as that Telegraph man did — “ mistrust of the superior animal,” 

Lion, Superior animal, indeed ! G-ive me ten minutes in the open 
with a dozen of them, and I ’ll soon show which is the superior 
animal. Still, as I was saying, it wquld be well not to give them a 
chance of mistaking dignity for pusillanimity, and so— weU, we 
shall see. 

Lioness No, 2 [aside). We shall— some fun. How easily these 
male creatures are led by the nose. 

Lioness No, 1 inside). If you only know what rope to pull. 

Lioness No, 2 (aside). Trust any she-creature, lioness, lamb, or 
lady for that. 

“If the lion’s skin should fail, 

Patch it with the fox’s taU.” 

Both, Ha I ha I ha ! l^Setth down for the night. 


ALARMING SACRIFICE IN PIMLICO. 

AIE readers of the Morning Tost 
may have been interested by a 
paragraph published the other 
day in that fashionable journal, 
respecting— 

“ St. Barnabas’s Church, 
Pimlico. — We are informed that 
the eucharistic vestments, duly pro- 
vided by the churchwardens and 
parishioners of St. Barnabas’s 
Church, Pimlico, were introduced 
and worn there on Ascension Day.” 

It was but for a very little 
while that the Clergy of St. 
Barnabas could enjoy the plea- 
sure of wearing these vest- 
ments, and the congregation 
that of admiring the reverend 
gentlemen in their ornamental 
attire. Ascension Day fell on 
Thursday the 10th instant, and 
on the succeeding Saturday the 
Lord Chancelioe, delivering 
judgment in the Bid sd ale 
Appeal Case, pronounced “eu- 
charistic vestments” illegal. 
What a bitter mortification for 
How very disgusting I So now, nnless 

— . continue to be worn at St. Bainabas’a 

Church, Pimlico, in contempt of the Privy Counml, by dmnes 
taking pattern from the Confessor of St. J ames s, Hatcham., they 
will remain on hand laid up in the vestry like so many Jesses 
and stuffs gone ont of fashion, at the end of the season, enonmbermg 
a draper’s shop. . „ , . , , „ i j. -a 

The draper is glad to get rid of his out-of-date stock for what it 
will fetch. So ought the Churchwardens^ of St. Barnabas likewise 
to be. This consideration will probably induce economical Ladies 
in Belgravia, ii there are any, to inquire about the miUmery now 
lyinsruseless in the wardrobe under the care of those gentlemen, in 
order to ascertain what they would take for it ; because, though 
interdicted to Clergymen, it might be appropriate to gmls, andno 
doubt prove wholly or in part convertible into skirts, petticoats, 
and other articles of finery suitable to the softer sex. 



both priests 'Jand people! 
the forbidden vestments 


FEOM THE RIGHT HAHD, INTO THE RIGHT HANDS. 

What less large and liberal hand than that of England, embodied 
in England’s Gueen, should have been put forth to save the last 
living descendants of Daniel db Eob, now old, infirm, and penni- 
less, from the choice between starvation and the W orkhouse ? 

The Guben’s help has been given in such a representative act 
of well-timed, as sore-needed, bounty, to these representatives ot 
a famous writer, and a patriot as faithful as ill-rewarded, even as 
it was, a short time ago, to the BanJff cobbler and Scottish natuxalisL 
Tam Edward. Deeoe’s great-great-granddaughters are henceforth 
secured from misery by pensions of £75 a-year each, in payment of 
(if but of a poor instalment) of the debt due to the Author ot 
Itobinson Crusoe from all generations of English-speaking men of 
the two last centuries. 


Errors of the Press. 

Mr. Forsyth is not usually chargeable with strong langimge ; 
but we fiud this strong expression scored to him in the Daily 
jSTews “ The Pall Mall Gazette used to boast it was v^itten by 
Gentlemen for Gentlemen. From its raving style lately, it seemed 
to be written by maniacs for fools.” Tins must be an egregious 
error of the Press ! What Mr. Forsyth; did say, of course, was by 
Statesmen for Patriots.” 


A Probability and a Prayer. 

A. Tooth— in again 

His cell,*Horsemonger Lane— 

A. Tooth— out for good— 

Did Church of England as she shonM ? 


An Easy Biddle. 

Ih the course of the recent debate in the House of Commons, Lord 
Elcho inquired, “What could be ‘more monstrous than the idea 
of Russia fighting for civil and religious liberty ? ” Why— “ The 
idea of England fighting against it.” Let Lord Elcho ask another. 


Favourite Scottish Jester [to judge by Mr. Punches correspon- 
dence from north of Tweed), — ^Mr. Auldjo. 


The Great Loah-Lahd.— S outh America. 
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WOODMAN SPAHE THAT TRIE!^" 

Quoth BEACONSPrELD THE MtSTERTOTTS, 

Quoth W^niTAM THE WoODMAN — 

** Spare it ? ” Too long the sapless trunk has stood, 
Blasted and bare, the spectre of the wood. 

If once in stately strength it towered, and drew 
Prom earth and air, noon sun, and morning dew, 
Their liberal tribute to its swelling growth, 

It gave but scant return. The axe is loth 
To feU the forest pride, but if the blade 
Of gallant Sobiesxi had been laid 
Sheer to that root two hundred years ago, 

IsTor lopped limb only, but the trunk brought low, 
Paher had spread the forest, nobler trees 
A fertile soil had fed, the eastern breeze, 

Untainted by the Upas breath that blasts 
Where’er this trunk its withering shadow easts, 

Had been far fresher, and our Western ways 
Had known serener nights and brighter days. 

Its shade was never shelter, its foul form 
Brake not the hurricane, but drew the storm. 

What budding slips of promise ever sprang 
Within its range ; what songsters ever sang 
Faith’s lay or Freedom’s, where its umbrage spread 
Thick gloom of night, and darkness of the dead ? 
^0 slow it dies ; its long decay is rife 
Wi th nought but loathsome forms of leprous life. 
Why spare the blasted tree ? That once again, 

Fed by its native draught of War’s red rain, 

It may revive a moment, and prolong 
A little while the rule of wrath and wrong P 
Or is the plea perchance not pity’s own. 

But the appeal of “patriotism,’’ grown 
So iMotent of mooa as to invoke 

Upas’ shadow to protect our Oak P 
ShaU we, the warrior-traders of the West, 

Preserve the trunk whose presence genders pest. 


In hope that its last leaves, though shrunk and sear, 
Of the steppe-hurricane may ward the fear ? 

The tree must fall, whose branches only grow 
Parasites of corruption. Lay it low ! 

Blood stains its bole, and none but gibbet-fruit 
Hangs from its cankered boughs. From crown to root 
’Tis rottenness. Were ’t mercy to withhold 
The Woodman’s trenchant steel ? Be just, be bold I 
Let in fresh air, give younger growths free space ; 
Forests may flourish in this blasted place. 

Of vigorous spread, of timber straight and sound. — 
But for thts tree, why cumbers it the ground ? 


EXTBAOBDIN'ART EFFECTS OF THE “MUSIC OF THE 
FUTURE.” 

A Gentleman", well known as Musical Critic to one of our weekly 
periodicals, rushed out into the road, in front of the Albert Hall, 
and embracing an Italian Organ-grinder, shouted, in a passion or 
tears, “ You, at least, have melody I” 

The Rev. Ignatius Pandole’s wife was taken out in violent 
hysterics, and is now completely incapable of distinguishing a 
Gregorian chant from a boiler-explosion. 

An Italian Tenor, of high standing, and higher salary, was heart- 
bi;oken at finding his favourite curl had turned white during the 
performance, and though convinced that in the Wagnerian cataclysm j 
the musical world had come to an end, kept on muttering to himself, | 
“ JE pur si muove ! ’ ’ 

A dear old Lady from the country assures us she was extremely 
disappointed ; and wants to know whether that dreadful noise in the 
Albert HaR accounted for the deafness of the doorkeepers to aU i 


gun all through the performance. 


AKnciais ot Wua.— Daily Telegraph aad Fall McM Leaders. 



Loud Beaconsfibld sings — 

WOODMAJS*, SPAEE THAT TEEE I I THE ASIAN MYSTERIE, 

I LOYE IT, 'EVERY BOUaH; | THAT IT HAS LIVED TILL NOW! 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

{Some Account of the Amusements of the Season^ chiefly Musical 
— Albert Hall^ Covent Garden^ Gaiety^ and Alhambra-^by Our 
Hegular Itepresentative {J)ond -^de),) 


HE WagTier Fes- 
tival is over. 
After most fes- 
tivals comes the 
inevitable head- 
ache : not after 
this. Many who 
went to scoff, re- 
mained to praise. 
The **Iihine‘ 
Gold^^ is a mas- 
ter-piece. This is 
not a discovery of 
mine. To under- 
stand, it, a tho- 
rough acquaint- 
ance with the 
stage - directions 
is absolutely ne- 
cessary. From 
dicta of experi- 
enced Bayreuth- 
ians it seems to me 
that this drama- 
tic Tone -Poem, 
this “Arrange- 
ment in String 
and Wind,” as 

Me. Whistlee would call it, must inevitably be vulgarised by repre- 
sentation on the stage. For example, admirable as is, in general, 
the mise-en-scene at Covent G-arden, how,^utterly destructive of the 
poety of LoBnENOBlir are the common-place, wandering-eyed 
“ Chorus-Q-entlemen,” who appear as “Saxon and Thuringian 
loobies I ” how poor the effect of the narrow, marshy-looking river, 
the Scheldt, in the background, while only children could be in- 
terested in the Property Swan with an uneasy head, and the wobbling 
Pantomime Pigeon coming down a very evident wire. The spectacle 
of the first and last Acts is only tolerable from a Madame Tussaud 
point of view. But such a mise-en^scene as The Nibelung^s Ring 
demands is impossible. The attempt to realise its sublime would 
most certainly result in achieving our ridiculous. From Wagner- 
lihretto to Pantomime-opening is, scenieally, but a step. 

A propos of Co vent G-arden, Adelesta DiisroEAH: Patti was enthusi- 
astically received by a most brilliant house on 3b,er rentrSe, Tuesday, 
15th May. That her voice exercised its magic cliarm over the crowded 
audience was proved by the determined encore of the “ Shadow Song,^^ 
and by her being recalled four times after that^ by acclamation, and 
then thrice before the curtain. Me. Gtb should be a happy man to 
have such a dish to set before fhis visitors as this delicious Patti. 
Mile. Albani has taken the house by storm in the Ruritani and 
Rigoletto, which last mentioned opera is admirably cast. This ye^r 
SCALCHT, AiBAcn:, Qataree and Pan'polfini, being the quartette. 
SiGNOE PANDOLEnn: plays the Fool capitally— I mean in Rigoletto , ! 
In recent programmes Me. G-te has kindly consented to drop the 
accent over the “ e ” in Signoe Gaxaeee’s name, which is Spanish, ! 
and not to be pronounced as “ Gay ’Arry.” However, accents wili 
happen in the best regulated families. Why are ih^'Entr'^actes so 
long? Better late than never— but still from 8’30 till half -past 
midnight is too much of the best thing. An Opera should now be 
announced as in three Acts and two long Entr'actes^ the curtain to 
rise un-punctually at some time or other, the whole to conclude 
exactly when it is finished, and not one minute after. 

From Italian to French. Artful Cards having gone with Me. 
Tooib into the provinces. Me. Hollinqshead plays a fresh hand. 
Over the G’aiety for the next sir weeks is to be written, “ Id on 
parle Eranqais not in farce, but in earnest. VAmi Fritz— 
as Cockney dom will call it, Lummy Fritz'^ — ^wiU. be one of the 
trumps in the pack. Mile. CHAtrMOE'T, returns with La bonne 
which does not^ when translated, mean the ISTurserymaid 
AnrETTE— though that might not be a bad subject for a Music-Hall 
ditty. This is something to look forward to. 

OrphSe aux Enfers, at the Alhambra, is weU worth seeing. 
A little dialogue goes a long way in a grand spectacular OpSra bouffe 
at the Alhambra, and, therefore, a piece better adapted to the 
requirements of this particular place— though it is scarcely fair to 
accuse the Alhambra of being ‘’^particular could not have been 
selected than Me. H. S. Leigh’s version of the OrphSe. A more 
charming representative of the coquette Eurydice than our hand- 
some American Miss Mubteoe, could not be found in 

London, though a blasS Parisian plight probably demand more 



abandon in the thoroughly Offen-bacchanalian song which crowns 
the banquet Aux Enfers, But this objection applies to ail Fluto's 
Olympian guests, whose after- supper conduct in Pandemonium is as 
decorous as that of a party of more modern Divines at a Lambeth 
Palace lawn-party. 

Where all is so weU done it may be invidious to single out any one 
artiste for special praise ; but it is only fair to notice Miss L. Bob- 
soisr’s inteUigent and spirited rendering of the role of Fuhlic 
Opinion^— 0 . reaUy original creation, by the way, of the French 
librettist, M. Hectoe Ceemiehx;. But for this young lady’s 
dramatic energy, the finish of the first Act would have been a 
tame affair. If the Poetic Librettist attended rehearsals, he 
must have given up in despair all attempts at getting the Gods 
and Goddesses to pronounce the classical names correctly. Aristceus 
on the Alhambra stage is generaUy caUed “ ArislSus.'^ Acteson is 
aUuded to as “ Action ” ; while everybody takes his or her own 
private view of Orpheus ^ who is sometimes “ Orphms^^^ some- 
times “ Orpheus,^' and sometimes “ But on^ once did 

1 1 hear the hero of the Opera caUed “ OrpheusR Me. Jacobi’s 
I Orchestra is as good as ever; and if it were objected to as 
|occasionaUy too loud for the voices, its astute and experienced 
1 Conductor would probably reply, “ So much the better for the 
I voices.” I am not disposed to quarrel with him on this score— or on 
I any other ; “ scores ” being his forte. The mise^en-scene is excel-^ 
: lent, the costumes superb and summery ; while for spectacle and* 

f eneral effect no revival of this Opera bouffe^ on the Parisian or 
london Stage, can be placed on a par with Orphee aux Enfers as at 
' present given at the Alhambra. These, Sir, are the sentiments of 

Yotje Bepeesentative. 


THE PICK OF THE PICTURES. 

[Our own Guide to the Academy, Visit No, 3.) 

S before, visitors to the Aca- 
demy are requested to take 
this list with them, and 
refer to the names here 
suggested before consulting 
the Catalogue. We have 
jotted down in these notes 
what the pictures ought to 
have been called. The fol- 
lowing numbers wiU be 
found suffiicient for one 
afternoon : — 

Ifo. 35. Yal. C. PsiisrsBP. 
“I can’t make it out.” 
Hotice the expression. Me. 
Peinsep is at present in 
India, engaged on a grand 
picture of an Indian Bubber, 
with Bajah revoking. 

No. 45, Mes. H. (E. M.) 
Waed. “ She was werry 
good to me, she was.” 

No. 70. Bbitok Bivieee. 
The Soft Boe. 

No. 130. Basil Beadlet. 



Noaoi. G.D.Leslie,B.A. 
“May -day — new ^ stile, 
(Observe the new stile.) 

No. 169. E. J. Pothtee, B.A. “What can’t be cured must be 
endured,” or rheumatism in the little finger of the left hand. 

No. 181. J. Chaeles. The holiday task. 

No. 194. Aethtte Hill. “ Shall 1 throw it at him ? ” 

No. 273. J. E. Millais, B. A. The “ sound of many waters”— Soda, 
Seltzer, Apollinaris, Taunus, &c., all effervescent, but all natural, 
and delightfully refreshing. It is as good as a douche to stand 
before the picture for half an hour— and after you leave it, you seem 
to hear its sound all over the room, calling “ Come back I ’ About 
the most wonderfxil bit of real water colour ever painted in oil. 

No. 301. T. AEMSTE03srG. Above her work, “I am not accus- 
tomed to feed pigeons.” _ 

No. 464. Hexwood Habdy. Biding to Khiva. (The Artist’s shay- 
d’ceuvre.) . , . . « 

No. 452. Geo. H. Boughtok. The same subject as the foregoing, 
differently spelt and treated. Biding to Mver with a friendU ^ 
No. 444. SiE F. Geaet, P.B.A. Most dramatic picture. Tells its 
own story at once. Evidently Sunday ; time^ 3.30 p.m, Bespect- 
able elderly Clergyman waking up suddenly after an early ^her, 
having dropped asleep over the Quarterly Review, He is horror- 
struck, hnd exclaims, “ Bless my soul, 3 *30 1 4J!id I ought to have 
been at church half-an-hour ago I ” Yiew of church in the 
distance. 
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1^0. 313. H, Stacy Majrks, A. “An arrangement in "black and 
■white ” with a money-lender. (With ISifE. Mahks’s compliments to 
Me. WmsTiEE.) 

Ko. 520.^ WiLFBlD y, Hebbeet. Kaval Q-entleman instrnoting 
Tailor (Tailor invisible), and sayingj “I shonld like a nice summer 
waistcoat made out of this ^'—referring to some stuff on the table. 

Ko. 413. Kate Aldham, “ Openin^er Chest.’’ 

1^0. 423. J. Charles, “ Giving Herself Airs”— on the piano. 
Probably, “ Charley is my Darling.^^ Haerlet is ours, 

Ho. 603. E. J . PoYNTBE, E.A., propos of this picture, it is worth 
while to record a dialogue overheard in front of this painting. Let the 
reader study the figures oarefuUy and then enjoy the dialogue : — 

Yoimg La^ ^rom the comtry, making mtes). Aunt, dear, what 's this ? 

Atmt (with CataUgtte^earefuily reading the wrong nvmher'). That, dear — 
oh — ^that — {^ith conseionsness of strict aeouracy) is ** Summer Evening at 
Ecolesboume, Hastings/' 

(JBer Niece eays wSking^ hut clewrly thinks that the ItOdies of Moeleshourne 


are uncommonly cool people. No. 503 must be seen for the appreciation of 
this mistake.) 

No. 566, G. E, Watts, H.A. Oriwnally intended for the 
“ Magpie and Stump.” Since altered to I)ove and Dead tree. 

No. 542. G. Pope. “ (3-oing to pot.” 

No. 689. Briton Riviere, This, in schoolboy phrase, might be 
described as “ Giving him a licking.” 

No. 597. L. Alma-Tadema, R.A. “Stuff and nonsense.” (The 
first part of title represented by the Girl’s dress, the second by the 
old Gentleman’s observation on hearing that somebody has proposed 
for her.) 

No. 962. Lancelot J, Pott, j^raotioal joke in the olden time. 

No. 951. G. Richmond, R.A. Teaching the young idea to be up 
to the time of day. 

We would impress on our readers the absolute necessity of 
taking the above Guide to the Academy^ and comparing the descrip-^ 
tions here given with the Pictures themselves* 
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GRACE BEFORE PQWDERS (BUT NOT AFTER). 

Tovmg Innocmt {about to partake). “ Foe all -wb abb ooin* to weokivb, mat the Yoke 

MAKE BS TOOLT EAKKPtIL ! ” 


THE INTELLECTUAL ^^DIES NON/" 

Veet Eeveeend Me. Punch, 

In personally addressing^ yon, I may appear an odd sort of person, loemg deemed a 
thing impersonal ; however, I venture to, take the liberty of persomfying myself. Please 
to suppose that I nave a self to personify. But an account of myself wiU render myselfhood 
self-evident, I am a Day, Ho relation to John DaXj the famous jockey and trainer, whose 
name is borne by one of the principal horses now figuring in the racing news. I am not one 
of the Dats of Danebury, I am a Day of the week, and have nothing whatever to do 
with horse-racing— that is, at home. They manage these things otherwise— I won’t say 
better, in France. “ The better the day the better the deed”— when the deed admits of 
the comparative, better ; hut betting is always positively bad, and better it can never be. 
Cavillers may object, if they like, that I have no business to be called a day, because in 
law I am no day, being a dies non, whereon no business can be transacted. That I do 
not mind ; but what I don’t like is being made a dies non not only for business purposes, 
but also for those of enjoyment, and above aU, for that needful restorative from the toils 
of business— recreation. 

That I ought not to be a dies non altogether is evident from the names I commonly go 
by, Dies Solis and Dies Dominica^ both of which I acknowledge. But I am also denomi- 


nated by an alias I disown. Certain parties 
call me Dies SalhatL I am nothing of the 
kind, as Me. Solomons wiU tell you, I am 
the first day of the week, and not the 
seventh; and, whilst a holy day, also a 
holiday. As such everybody should keep 
me, to make me the Institution I might be 
made. Church and Chapel occupy but some 
hours of me. What are people to do during 
my remainder-hours ? They wiU do some- 
thing, and De. Watts has mentioned what 
sort of occupation is found for idle hands, 
and by whom. 

One such occupation is boozing in a 
public-house. Thither poor folks are driven 
by a stupid system of closing better places, 
which it is the object of a Society called 
after me to get opened during some of my 
hours. It met on Saturday last week at 
the Freemasons’ Tavern; the Dean of 
Westminster, its President, in the Chair. 
Dean Stanley was supported by most of 
the wisest men now in Town, including 
De. B. W. Eichabdson, Peofessoe Moe- 
LET, and Peofessoes Huxley and Tyndall, 
who would, but for an illness in the family 
of a noble Lady, have been reinforced by 
Lady Burdbtt Coutts. This Meeting 
unanimously voted resolutions soliciting the 
Q-overnment and Legislature to sanction, 
on the First Day of the Week (improperly 
called by ignorant pietists the Sabbath, and 
still more improperly by the Scotch part of 
them Sawbbath), the opening of Museums, 
Picture (3-alleries, Libraries, and other places 
of rational entertainment, at which between 
the hours of religious service^ it may be 
possible for the British Public to devote 
their leisure otherwise than to animal 
pleasure or degrading excess, and employ 
It in the^ cultivation of^ those attributes by 
which civilised mankind are principally 
distingxushed from pigs, I hope, Very 
Reverend Sir, you will do me the Jdndness 
to assist the endeavour to obtain this right 
for the Working Classes especially, since the 
only day in au the week on which it is 
possible for them to benefit by national 
Exhibitions and Literary and Scientific 
Institutions is your obedient servant to 
command, 

Sunday, 

P.S. — ^Ho need to deprive attendants of 
Sunday’s rest. A few extra policemen 
could supply^their places. Besides, there is 
the above-named gentleman Me. Solomons, 
and other members of his community, 
Messes. Abeahams, Isaacs, Jacobs, Moss, 
and Lewis, to name but a few, who observe 
the original Sabbath upon Saturdays; 
many of whom would be glad to earn a 
shekel or so by relieving guard at public 
Institutions on Sundays. 


Dissent and Desecration.” 

The point of interment in churchyards 
having been conceded to Nonconformists, 
how superfluous it seems on the part of any 
of the Clergy and their representatives to 
insist upon silent burial,’’ as the alterna- 
tive for the Church service. If the burial 
of the dead does not desecrate consecrated 
ground, still less can any appropriate utter- 
ance of the Hving. Dissent can only he 
aggravated hy being forbidden to speak ; 
for if the Nonconformist is compelled to he 
silent at the side of a grave, will he not, 
like the celebrated parrot oi Me. Joseph 
Millee, only think the more ? 


A Subject foe the next Academy Gtold 
Medal,— F. Leiohton, R.A., carving his 
way to the Temple of Fame. ^ 
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AGAIN ! 

MrstG&tiU ■'‘’Ea.rd about the Sea-Serpent they’ve caught at Oba^n?” 
Heco'nA Ditto, “ Sea-Serpent caught- in ’Olbobn ! 'Must be an ’Oax 1 1 


THE SILVER (LACE) ROAD TO THE ARMY. 

Diary of a Traming, ly a Svh-IAeut&mnt of Militia, 

First ^Week. 

Monday^ Tuesday and TF<3c?nes(?ay.--SpeiLt my time in ’watching the men 
exchanging then* rags for ill-fitting uniforms, And assisted at a parade in which 
the^ticles or War were read to apathetic veterans and alarmed recruits. 

Thureday^ Friday and Saturday,— Upon the *men as they sleepily 
learned the rudiments of squad drill. On .Saturday, kit inspection : dull work 
and not particularly instructive. 

Second Week. 

Mmday^ Tuesday andWednesday, — ^Devoted to musketry, position drill and 
target practice. At the first, the men (without targets) were taught to aim, 
theoreticaUy, at something in particular. At the last, the men (with targets 
learned, practicaUy to fire at nothing in particular. The markers at the ranges 
slept better than the scorers. Greneral discomfort and discouragement of 
everybody concerned. ^ ® 

Thursday^ Friday 'and Saturday,— W et weather. Three days out of the 
twenty-seven spent m doing nothing. 


Third Week. 

* and Wednesday,— Th.^ men for the first time took part 

m battalion movements. Acted in a very subordinate position, to the great 
honour and glory of my captain. ^ ^ gxcau 

Thursday, J^iday, and Saturday.— drill continued. Captain away 
on leaye, and tiius nad a j&rst oi^portnnity of learning something on my own 
accoxmts 

Fourth Week. 


TZ ^ Z • — 1 bu bjiirnusmng, ana attemptec 

to Tip in three days what Eegulars would certainly have consumed sii 
months in learning. ^ ^ nxii 

^ursday.—The inspection. ^ Cooked hats, bands, feasts and friends. 
Friday md Saturday,— to do. Pleased to think that I had got througl 


IN THE NAME OE THE PROPHET— 
“POTS!” 

“ Pots mean civilisation, and the history of pottery is th 
history of culture. , . . For what would man. be without ; 
pot of some sort } . . , The uniformity in human nature ha 
always shown itself manifest in pottery.” — The “ Daily News * 
on Mr. Gladstone’s Address upon Tottery at the Oymro 
dorion Society, 

Whereat some one of the loquacious Lot, 

I think aSdfi pipkin— waxing hot — 

“ All this of Pot and Potter ? Tell me then 
“ Who makes— who sells — who buys— who is the Pot ?' 

Omar Khayyam. 

POTIESS Humanity I A pregnant thought 
With much suggestion fraughti 
Which Persian Omar in the Potter’s House, 
Surrounded by the ordered shapes of clay, 

Somehow missed marking in his distant day, 

For all his keen hut pessimistic nous, 

Man the Pot-shaper I A new definition I 
Oh, for an exhibition 

Of Pots from Egypt’s earliest to— ah ! What ? 

That one ideal, final, transcendental, 

Supreme Supernal Pot, 

Which, on this view, should mark the culmination, 
The highest tide-mark of Art-cultivation, 

To which our Earth hath got. 

Oh, what a Pot were that I Will Gladstone’s self 
Help us so far to soar in the ideal. 

As to adumbrate that most rare, H real, 

Hesult from centuries of clay and delf, 

That fictile ultimatum ? Fancy faints 
At the prodigious prospect. Memory ijaints 
Pictures of recent raptures witnessed oft 
In eyes of Ladies, heard from lips less soft 
Of ardent greybeards, over bits of crockery 
Of such amazing immature monstrosity, 

Chaos chromatic, shapeless squat atrocity, 

That it were surely mockery 
To fancy they comprised one genuine quality 
Of the great Pot-finality. 

But if these wake such ecstasies, oh what 
Delirium of unspeakable delight, 

Supreme and infinite, 

Should be the product of the Crowning Pot ? 


Yes, Pots mean progress ! Thoughtful souls must feel 
The wheel of Fortune is a potter’s wheel. 

Khayyam drew doleful auguries from its twirl. 

But then he was a poet ana a Persian, 

A sceptic too, at whom, with cold aversion. 

The British Philistine’s fine Im will curl. 

Yet this uew doctrine of the Jbaily News 
Might fire i. Western muse, 

Hot such as she who sat at Omar’s suppers, 

But cool, correct, and orthodox as Tupper’s. 

If life ’s a cruxy a labyrinth, a lottery, 

The clue, the key to it is found in Pottery. 

How pleasant ’twere, did time allow, to trace 
In pots and pans the progress of our race ! - 
Each page of time the potter leaves his print on, 

From Greek Hypbrbius to Herbert Minton— 

A longish stretch. 

Through which a compass critical to fetch — 

Displays in stereotype all human passions, 

Utilities and tastes, prides, foHies, fashions. 

Thus, potted and preserved, lies record strange 
Of human progress, in ceramic change — 

(Or say Ceramic, since our classic day 
Is very sweet on the initial “ k”.) 

The Epic of the Pot t Who ’U write it ? See, 

Oh, versatile and vehement W. G. 

When you have polished off such minor works 
As utter demolition of the Turks, , 

Here is a task for you I ^ 

“ Fots^ and the man X stng,^^ Yes, that ’will do. 

Its title ? The Fictiliad, ’Tis a theme 
To satisfy a Keo-Homer’s dream. 

Wire in, my William I show the world what’s what 
In Epos. ’Tweire a splendid consummation ; 

A nobler, i^der subject is there not. 

Since ■without Pots all Earth’s Ci^OTisation 
Must— go to Pot I 
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EAR N’evtt, — ^WhenyoTi receive this letter you will exclaim, for I know y6u, 
“0, my prophetic soul ! my Uncle I ” and lucky for you to have such an 
Uncle on the turf and not under it yet, my hoy. To-day is “the glad day 
of all the bright new "year,” as our sporting poet Laureate Ten-to-one- 
^on says ; never mind if I don’t Quote him exactly, for genius, my dear 
Young Obadiah, is above rules, and my quotations, as you know — no one 
better— are mostly from the Latest Betting. Eely on your Uncle, 
Ob v.biah^ my boy, and your Uncle will pull you through. You want no’ 
information from a Tout while I am to the fore. As our sporting French- 
man says, “ Tout** est Id, There is not a better mover on the Downs than 
the horse I mentioned to you the other day. Keep it dark, Obadtar, keep 
it dark. When’ you took 100 to 1 against that other one I told you of. 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 

Nurse. “ Well, Master Toir, and so the Twins are going to be Christened to-morrow. What shall we call them?’ 


Tom {mindful of his Mother's fashioTidble proclivities). 
J3j!rsL€fRor£ / ” 


‘Ie we want to please MaMM^I, we’d better call TURK Marsstall and 


you did well. Follow my advice, and lay it off at evens on the third 
on my listj which, if I am any judge of form and quality, will 
show a clean pair of heels to a few of the level-made heavily- 
hacked ones'. 

There was a private triaFthe other morning. Tour old TJncle got 


anyone witn ms DaoE turnea to mm, unconsciously, lor live minutes, 
would he a prohahle starter in about two-twos if he didn’t look out. 


him, and coughed. They thought it was the horse. It affected the 
betting men deeply. They have tender hearts. The tenner you 
sent me I have invested for you, and it will be as satisfactory a 
tenner to you as Mr. Gte’s tenor, G^atabre, is to him. I know the 
lop^ and you can read between the lines. As for the Cracks — ^your 
old uncle can see through them. Watch the race closely, and if, at 
the right moment^ you judiciously, but boldly, put the pot on the 
horse that is in advance of the first three at the Judaeus chair 
(I myself will give you a wink at the exact second— so look 
out), you will be on velvet for the remainder of your days, and have 
no further need for any tips from your venerable Uncle who signs 
himself nowand ever, Obaiiah. 

P.S. — told your Aunt I had important business in the City to- 
day, and couldn’t be back till late, Will it spin, Obadiah, 'vm it 
spin ? 

The Wane of Glory, and the Wax of Fame.’> 

Madame Tussaud (or > “ Toosore,” as the Million call her) has 
aMed to her Gallery in Baker Street likenesses of the Czar and the 
Sultan, Mukhxar Pasha and General Ignattee]^ in belligerent 
attitudes, ready to come to blows— at least in wax. It is to be hoped 
none of them will run in the hot weather : or, if they do, that it 
will be to melt in each other’s arms — as a happy omen of peace in 
prospect. 


CELEBEITIES AT THE DEEBY. | 

The success, socially and financially, of two energetic literary 
gentlemen who last May impersonated wandering: minstrels on the 
HiU at Epsom, has given rise to a multitude of imitators among 
our first intellects, who have made their arrangements to mystify 
the Million at this year’s Derby. 

As no noble sportsman or sportswoman' is Hlcely to abuse our 
confidence, we do not hesitate to indicate some of the disguises 
chosen for the occasion. 

Mr. W. E. G ^E may possibly he discovered under a Russian 

cap and beard, selling Rahat-lakoum or Turkish Delight. 

Earl B- ^ d will be with, difficulty recognised manipulating] the 
three-card trick, and defying you to spot the Knave of Clubs, 

Sir R. P l has hired the turbau and table of tbe King of 

Stone-breakers, and will be seen every ten minutes smashing rocks 
with his fist. ' 

The MARauis op S r wDl most probably don the particoloured 

dress and hunch of Mr. JPuhch, and will conduct a favoured band 
of Eastern serenaders. * 

Mr. Wh T will disguise himself as a gipsy fortune-teller, and 

thus frustrate tbe designs of the Jesuits, who have au agent in 
every vehicle destined for the Hill. 

Messrs, 'B r and P ^l have serious thoughts of encasing 

their manly forms in fleshings, and appearing as the Bafding Brothers 
of St. Stephen’s in their great obstructive entertainment. ! 

Major O’G n will go in for divarsion in the dress of the 

Irish gentleman who dances jigs with a shillelagh under his j 
arm. ... 

Doctor K y will exhibit the Fat Lady and the Living Skeleton, 

as illustrations of the change that has taken place in the form and 
features of the unhappy Kobleman now, &c., &c.” 


The Patron Saint op Ostlers.— St, Titus Oates. 
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Thjsre is no Race but the Derby, 
ancl Ri(/mh is its Prophet ! 

Here is his Tip — get, all you, can 


A French horse, hy an English 
jockeyrridden, 

The Turf’s Blue Eihand may 
bear ofi unchidden ; 

But back no horse whose jock' is changed, too late, 

For, fayourite though he bej ’tis tempting fate.' 

The ** pot ” put on to boil his ^as, we see no 
Hard pilgrimage too hard for Pellegrino, 

Rob Roy^s the good old rule, the simple plan— * 

Take, aU who have the power, and keep who can ; 

On a dark horse if you would breathe the air, 

Seek one that bears the bell in Beau-repaire, 

If little AUyre no mishap befall, 

’Tis like enough the dwarf will yet tire all. ’ 

RCidalgo^s promises loom large but dim — 

Let who will put the Spanish upon Mm, “ 

And what if Silvio's name be shorn of Pellico’s ? 

Agamst his backers be not, tiierefore, bellicose. 

While the big stake stands tempting horse and mare. 

Your cry may well be ** Touchet ” if you dare ! 

Upon Jagellon they who post the coal 


For Hadjt Baba’s sake, I ’d scarce be sorrier 
To lose my old, than gain a new “ do,” Morier, 

A cell ’s their place who choose the Ghrey Friar woodi ; 
Th understone may mean bolts, or lightning’s speed. 

Who says Brown Prince's backers are done brown. 

Or to Masaniello trusts a crown ? 

Smce his break-down among the lazzaroni, 

Those who ’d brave risk may take biTn for a pony. 

You have my tips— you see Fate’s book unsealed ; 

; The course is clear : forearmed, you take the field. 

DERBY DEA^S FOE 1877. 

I Ford Beacon8fiel(Ps,—^T^e. fear that he won’t be able to crown his 
career as a statesman with a sensational war. 

■^^^^^^ar^ngton's,'-^Th.e dread that Mn. Olaidstone’s enthusiasm 
m^ou^n ms discretion, to the embarrassment of the Liberal Party. 

Mr, Gladstone's,^AnsietyleBt the pens of a belligerent fraction 
or the Press may drown the voice of an impassioned and impulsive, 
but much in earnest orator. 


Mr, Cross's , — Apprehension that the balance of Power in the 
Cabinet may be disturbed by the false weights of Disraelitish 
mystifications. 

Dord Derby's , — Comparison of the aims and achievements of the 
last eighteen months’ diplomacy. 

Mr, Whalley's , — The belief that every second person on the 
Downs is a Jesuit, and every third a Cardinal in disguise. 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson's , — The thought of the drinking for drunky 
that will wash down the revels of the Day. 

Major O' Gorman's , — The regret that all this power of drink and 
divarsion is wasted over the could-hearted Saxon on Epsom Downs 
instead of turned to profit of the raal Irish at Punch’s Town. 

The Upyer Ten Thousand' s , — The depressing refiection that the 
Derby will have to be “ done ” again next year. 

The Lower Two Million's , — The sad thought that the Derby outing 
comes like the “ grotter,” only once a year. 

And, lastly, Mr, Punch's , — The certainty that no Derby Day will 
he considered complete without a perfectly novel d propos Cartoon. 


THE EEENCH CRACK AND fllS JOCKEYS. 

An d propos Apologue, 

A racer’s points he shows— the crack French horse, 
Looks fit for any course, 

Though best at a sharp spin or rattling spurt. 

Pace is his special glory, and indeedT 
Few nags have shown a finer turn of speed. 

And though hut late recovered from a hurt 
That might have spoilt his running, all admit' 

That the French Favourite ’s in first-rate fettle, 
Improved in temper, easier on the bit. 

And with new stamina to help old mettle. 

The public in his later form confiding. 

Though there ’s a trick of temper in the stock, 

■Would freely back the big horse for big stakes, 

One thing alone solicitude awakes — 

The animal requires such careful riding, 

And ought to be on good terms with his jock : 

No boy can steer him, and the man who errs 
In too much or too httle whip or spurs, 

Or strives to hold hard when the nag ’s for going, 

Will find he courts a cropper. This well knowing, 

One would suppose the Stable would take care 
On no account to irritate the crack ; 

Would put their cleverest rider on his hack. 

And once safe in the saddle, keep him there : 

But crass caprice of sense the eternal mock is. 

And this French Favourite’s trainers oft have shown 
A most unlucky taste for changing jockeys, 

Though rider after rider has been thrown, 

Eace after race been lost, and the brave horse, 

In hands that took hard holding for good guiding, 
Fretted to death, brought from bad form to worse, 

By nothing but bad riding. 

Still the unstable Stable courts disgrace 
By changing jockeys just before the race, 

And that, although the man that had the mount, 

Was one on whom folks felt that they could count, 

For good nerve, seat defying bolt or rearing, 

Head enough for straight steering. 

Hand firm, yet light, and knowledge of the course, 

To get the best lock could out of the horse ; 

When lo, a suddcn row— a secret bobbery I 
Is ’t stable ^jealousy, or backer’s jobbery, 

Touts’ trick or tipsters’ ? At the trainer’s frown, 

The lad that was up, must at once get down, — 

While with a wicked eye, and leveDed ear. 

Half in rage, half in fear, 

The horse waits his new jock— the Stable’s pick 
Is hardly of the best — 

And once the brute takes to back-jump and kick, 

He ’s one to put the tightest seat to test. 

’Tis ten to one the new man that the Stable 
Puts up will prove to steer the horse unable, 

And find dismounting easier than mounting. 

Spite of the whip and spur on which he ’s counting. 

Yes— ’tis long odds, thanks to this change, that France 
Has missed another chance. 

When will their Stable learn a wiser way,- 
And give the Favourite French horse fair play ? 


Old Saw ke-set in Paris.— Worth makes the ■#omafi.”*' 
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DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 

dwful tiniB of it with JVolves — ud wonderful escapot ^^{OoTnniunicttted hp'l^fiociitCfW'iTei) 















^ — Jh ^ the good news to you, which you will 

^ reeeiye as usual by Private Wire. . (By the way 
i^W ra M arrived here that ^u ’ve had a picture 

IHSmP ^ t^^ th^h^Vt ^hiva, ^ JSTo, Sir, I am 

following accountf ?Aa 2 Je not trusted 
'^V imagination^ but have referred to my 
yB PiHp ^ Diary, which, despite all difdculties and dangers 

insuperable l®ss hardy l^orsemen^than nr^- 

hours of the past eventful Monday {“ Black 
1 iHl Russian style— no connection 

'^/\^ ^ \ 5.30 aTm.— Sleigh-driver wrapped up in thick 

pu HL ^ capes— five of them— on the box. Sleigh-driver’s 

^ beltod with buns to :^ed ^he wolves. 

^ reminiscences^oJ what the animals at the Zoo- 

^ logical Q-ardens used to like. I never yet knew 
a woM, or a boar, refuse a bun. Boy^has 'orders to be economical with buns, and he sure to throw them to^ the 
Wolves. The hood being pulledbvor us in the carriage, I cannot keep my eye on the Boy. But, in so perilous 
a situation as this, I hope he is to be trusted. But buns willibe buns, and boys will be boys. . * . , 

5.45. — olvos heard in the distance. Roaring and hooting like one of Hebe Waoner’s Walkyrie laughs. 
Pair Circassian in its. Took out scissors, and cut her hair. Beat her hands. ^ Asked her riddles. ^ K’o 
answer. She is insensible I 0 Ciel! how will this end? ... We are full inside, but not all right. 
Horse galloping. Donkey, harnessed tandem-fashion, galloping too. Sleigh-driver cracking his whip. 
Pig in the boot squeaking deliriously, and gasping for breath. What’s in his wind now? . . . 
More howling from wolves. Pive little Boys, engaged to do thet^acrohatic business, huddled up at the bottom 
ofj the carriage in a confused heap, so that I cannot distinguish one from another. All crying, and saying, 
in the Tartar dialect, that .they ’U tell their mother. What a fearful scene 1 • • • , _ , 

6. — Thick fog. Snow everywhere. Frigidometer down to minus ten below double zero. My luxuriant 
moustaches and beard are all icicles ! ! I should be worth my weight iu gold (wouldn’t I feed up, and teke 
no exercise to be weighed on such an occasion!) as a model for Old Father Christmas on a cake, rair 
Circassian woke up. To cheer her, told her the story of Zittk Bed Biding JScod^ and the JFb^j^pre^nding 
to he her grandmother. Fair Circassian in hysterics. I communicate with Boy in the rumble through 
a small hole. ^ * Are you throwing buns to the wolves ? ” [Boy’s answer inaudible. Question repeated. 
Answer again inaudible. On looking through the hole at him, I see that he is trying to speak with his 

6.i£— F earful roaring. Wolves on our track. No Buns 1 1 Crossed a river. The Oxus, I fancy. Sleigh- 
driver says I hired this trap from Ms master at St. Petersburg for half-a-crown an hour, and a shilhng for the 
driver (himself), and that I haven’t given Mm anything yet. Fancy choosing such a moment to a^lor 
payment ! Promise hiTn ronbles, any amount, when we get to GlaMtzova — ^the nearest posting town, inree 
bells: served out rations of all round. None to the Boy belmd with the bun-box. « . , 

7. — For three-auarters of an hour we ’ve been pursued. A lull at last. Donkey stopped. Fair Circassian 

wide awake. Says I haven’t paid her for the last game of oribbage. Told her it was she who cheated : 
called her the Unfair Circassian. Wolves heard. Again we urge on our wild career, i.- i. x ^ 

8. — Everybody’s hair turning white with fright. All except the Sleigh-dnver, who has his hat on 

* How eould he hare heard this ? There is some mystery here. But we wBi fathom it or perish iu the attempt.— Ed. 


The little hoys wHL be old 
men before the day ’s out. 

I The wolves nearing us. 
Nearer— nearer— nearer. . . 

Through the hole at the 
back I implore the Boy, 
“Haven’t you got one bun 
left ? ” No ! 0 Greediness, 
where are thy charms r 
He has eaten them all him- 
self. Imagine the horror of 
the situation ! 

11. — Sun beginning to 
shine through mist. Just 
light enough to see a notice- 
board at the side of the road, 

“ Beware of the Wolves! ’’ 

N ear it is a mile-stone with, 

I think, “ To Khiva” on it 
. , . Wolves nearer and 
nearer. Boys crying. Cir- 
cassian delirious and kick- 
ing. Served out wichski to 
every one exceptthe Sleigh- 
driver, the Boy with the 
bun-box, and the Unfair 
Circassian, Played an ex- 
tract from the Gotterdcim- 
nierung on the mechanical 
piano, accompanied with 
shrieks from the Pig in the i 
boot. Through my telescope 
I see the effect on the 
wolves. For a few moments 
they are puzzled. Oh, if I 
only had a music-score of 
the entire work to throw out 
to them! The mechanical 
piano is out of order. Under j 
pressure the chords snap. ' 
it falls in the snow. On- 
ward! Speed onward, brave | 
Sleigh - driver I We may 
yet escape I 

One 6*clock. — Time for 
lunchski. Preparations , , , 
Suddenly wolves appear 
within a mile of us. . , . 
No lunchski. , . . Horrid 
thought! One o’clock must 
be the hour of the wolves’ 
lunchski. . . . Can the 
Horse do it? . . , The 
wolves! The wolves I . . . 
Send chegue at once .... 
this is my last appeal . , . 
forward it by my friend 
.... if we can only give 
wolves a check * 

(Hurried J9zhry.)— Boy’s 
hair, in rumble, guite 
wMte. Little Acrobat B<^s, 
.twisted up in knots with 
sheer fear. Hair quite 
wMte, Unfair Circassian 
swears, despairingly, that 
she will never accuse me 
again of cheating at orib- 
bage, and says it was the 
Sleigh-driver who put her 
up^ to it. I make her sign 
iMs . declaration, in the 
belief that she is at her 
last gasp, on the back of 
an envelope. Wolves 
nearer— within half a mile, 

I dare use the telescope no 
longer, it brings the wolves 
too near, . . , 

* Yery strange! Putting 
aside our doubts and misgiv- I 
ings, we mmt^ in the name of 
humanity, see what we can do 
for him. There yet may be time 
(if he iain peril) to get up a sub- 
scription and save him.— Eb. 



Wliat sIielII be our next course? , . . Ha! . . , The old story 
oecTirs to me— the Rnssian father and mother who threw oyer their 
children to stay the wolyes. . . . I 'ye thrown over lots of people 
in my time, but never children. . . • But necessity is the mother 
of inyention. . . . Wolves within a g.uarter of a mile. . . , They 
have stopped to eat the mechanical piano, which fell off some time 
ago. Through my telescope I see them tearing it to bits. There 
it goes— octaves, wires, key of G, chord of 0. . . . Two wolves are 
fighting for the Overture of Semiramide (which was in a small 
barrel by itself, with little prickly nails sticking out all over it), and 
an old wolf is hard on to the mechanical drum-trumpet and cynxbal 
accompaniment in the -finale of Act Two of the SuguenoU, . • . 
Throw' out more boxes of tunes— the March from Normay the awful 
“ Ouerruy Guerra ! ” chorus from the same, a box with two tunes, 
“ 8uon% la Tromba ” and “ La ci darem,^^ , . . Then'my big box of 
the Incantation Scene in Ler FreischutZy with imitation of full 
orchestral accompaniment, including thunder, lightning, and the 
owTs hooting apparatus— also my Second Tenor box with vox humana 
contrivance for the voice part and chorus in the Rataplan of the 
JIuguenotSy and the March from the ProphHe* . . , They have 
taken the tunes, but this gives us time I Besides, music hath charms 
to soothe the savage beast. If I only had something plaintive and 
melodious. . . . Where ’s my box with Looking Back in it ? . • . . 
We are gaining upon them. . . • 

{To ho continued,) 

SPECIMENS OP A DIGTIONAET. 

^Compiled by Ms. Ptotch'S own Misanthrope,) 

AssJEisras, have of, A holiday obtained by City clerks on plea of 
a low state of health, that can only be got up on ■flie Downs. 

Brutality, Another name for the “ tun of the road.’' 

Custom, An excuse for abandoning the most useful work for the 
most hurtful play. ^ 

I^ag, Any vehicle on four wheels, from a bathing-machine to a 
mail-coach. 


Bpsom, The suburban resort of all the folly and rascality of the 
Metropolis. 

FavouritSy The, The bone of contention between two rival packs 
of knaves and fools. 

Gammon, The nonsense talked about English love, of “ sport,” 
and improvement of our breed of horses. 

Morses, Counters in one of the Devil’s favourite games. 

Idleness, The brilliant example set by the British Parliament to 
the British People on the Derby Day. 

Jocularity, Buying penny dolls, and drinking too much dele- 
terious fizz xinder the name of champagne. 

Kicks, Pleasantries of the crowd; more abundant than half- 
pence, at Epsom. 

Lark, An early bird that catches no worms on the Derby Day. 

Mirth, See Jocularity, 

Novelty, Watching the unchanging brutalities of the Road, 
humours (?) of the Course, and momentary rush past of the Horses, 
for the twenty-fourth time. 

Pleasure, Driving into town dead-beat, dust-choked, and done 
out of your money, between two rows of hooting idiots. 

Qualms of Conscience, Hext morning’s reflections. 

Bough, Something that cuts us out on the road to the course ; 
and that we out up when we get there. 

Society {on the JDowns), A mixture of roguery in rags, ditto in 
I Poole’s best form, sin in satin and in sackcloth, innocent imbecility, 
and vacant vivacity. 

Treason, Plain truth about the Derby. 

TJsage, See Custom, 

Vanity Fair, The Downs on a Derby Day. 

^ Welsher, The one Derby-frequenter who figures on the Downs in 
his true colours. 

Xylography, A fine name for wood-enwavings of impossible 
Races, made by anticipation in the illustrated papers. 

. Youth, A poor excuse for the folly of going to the Derby made 
by a great many old enough to know better. 

Zero, The normal condition of spirits and pockets the day after 
the Derby. 
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No. 118. L. Alma-Tadema, A. Turkish, 
bath for female patients, Hanwell. 

No. 119. L. Alma-Tadema, A. Torture- 
chamber. The Ordeal by Pire, 

No. 120. L. Alma-Tadema, A. Chest- 
nuts four a penny. 

No. 110. G-. A. Stoeet, A. “Living 
’Apple-ly.” (This subject ought to have 
been chosen by Me. Oechaedsois’.) 

No. 129. Edgae (jibobne. The merit 
of this picture is that it does tell its own 
story. It represents a little girl, evidently 
saying to herself, ‘ I hope that nasty insect 
won’t get into my bowl of milk,” It will 
surprise no one to learn that it is intended 
for “Little Miss Moffet” of the Nursery 
Rhymes. 

No. 134. Rate Peedgent, Utile e dol-ce, 
(N.B. — This is a deeply satirical work.) 

No. 166. W. C. Symons. Two Belles at 
Sea. 

No. 149. C. Landseee, R.A. Our Sub- 
urban Willa. “Lor’ bless yer!” said 
Jones, “when yer ’ere, you might fancy 
yerseli a ’underd miles away in the country.” 

No. 157. Maecus Stone, A, Hesita- 
tion. “ I really think I ought to put on 
something more hefore I go out walking,” 

No. 198. G-. Chestee. A Duck flying 
away in the time of peas. 

No. 239, Yicat Cole, A, Pick-a-lilly. 

No. 289. E. Benson. The Last Conser- 
vative bowing before the Great Asian 
Mystery. 

No. 297. J. H. Davies. “ Coote’s 
Home.” Where ’s Tinney ? 

No. 363. G. E. Hicks. Members of the 
talented Smith family. 

No. 370. T. E. Gaunt. Another member 
of the Smith family. (N.B.— All “ Por- 
traits ” unnamed in the Catalogue may be 
dismissed imder this general head. Nos. 
82, 146, 166, 276, 294, &c., are in this list.) 

No. 366. SiE John Gilbeet, R.A. 

Doge (in Comoil— a little moertain). Is that 
the law ? 

Chief CUrh {showing him the “ Justices' 
Manual" of the period). Thyself shall see the 
Act. 

No. 375. F. G. CoTMAN. “ Keeping him 
quiet ; or, our little boy is so fond of 
music ! ” 

“ And so his Papa 

Played him a tune on the gay guitar ! 

Minstrel Boy, Act I., Sc. iii. 

No. 614. F, Goodail, R.A. The Water- 
Carriers: Egypt, View of the , Nile— of 
course, or, An He Painting. 

No. 1059. Luke Fildes. Ticklish times. 


THE PICK or THE PICTUEES. 

*** In continuing this Guide, it is necessary to remind our readers that it does not profess to 
describe or criticise the. Pictures, hut to give them such new titles as seem to us to he 
suggested hy the Pictures themselves, after a careful study of the Exhibition — without 
reference to the Catalogue, 

No, 1. Louisa Staee. « x^vinkle, twinkle, little Staer, 

How I wonder what you are ” 

But evidently the subject is “ two young Ladies puzzled by an acrostic.” 

No. 8. C. E. Peeugini. This deals with powder, and requires no puff. 

No. 9. Eyee Ceowe, A. Extraordinary scene in a Ritualistic Chiu’ch. A Lady turned 
out of her pew by Churcnwardens. 

^0* 14. Feank Dicksee, It is called Harmony P Judging from the subject, the old 
song of Hixey^s land^^ evidently applies. 

“ On the second floor, for evermore 
I ’d live and die with Nanct.^* 

The young Lady at the organ is Nancy. The region of Harmony is clearly Dicksee’s Land. 

^ No. 105. T. Faed, R.A. “This pig went to market, this stayed at home,” &o. (This 
mcture is a very great favourite with the Ladies, who seem to understand what “ Little 
C6ld Tooties^^ means, but at the same time expend a vast amount of sympathy on the 
buxom mother.) 

No. 100, Bouveeie Qoddaed, Carious effect of the Music of the Future on the animals 
at the Zoo. 


THE SEA-LIONS’ DREAM. 

Tegb Brighton Aquarium’s in arms! The 
foreign-bred Lady Sea-Lion 
Has just Drought into the world a genuine 
British-born scion. 

And, true to his kin and his kind, the baby 
has ta’en his flrst header. 

And come up with his eyes all the brighter, 
althou^, it may be, all the redder. 
His father and mother are planning a glo- 
rious future for baby— 

Though their dream of high-reaching ambi- 
tion is clouded as yet with a may-be. 

Is it true that the old British Lion is turned, 
as some say, a land-lubber, 

To the grief of Beitannia’s heart P Why 
not go, tell her no more to blubber, 
And, phocine for feline, propose as her 
natural guardian to send her 


natural guardian to send her 
This British-born whelp— a Sea-Lion, in 
place of the dry-land pretender? 


Advice to too many People.— How to 
make Home happy— Leave it. 
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A CREDIT TO THE ESTABLISHMENT. 

Enterprising Butcher. “ If you would eavoue us with your Custom, Sir, it 
WOULD ANSWER OUR PURPOSE TO SUPPLY YOU AT YBRY REDUCED PRICES, SiR 1 ’’ 


eHElT AND LITTLE GAMES; 

Or^ Betting and Blind Roohey. 

See, ’mong-st the populace at Epsom’s course, 

How strictly Bobbies moral laws enforce, 
Practitioners of thimble-rigr pursue, 

Card-sharpers chase, and rout the gambling crew. 
Behold where, bearing him with higher hand, 
Bobeeto proudly guards the Bing and Stand. 

Can Law, which no respect of person knows, 

Protect these gamblers and prohibit those P 
It can. From the two heads two currents spring. 
Betting from gambling is a diiferent thing. 
Card-sharpers’ customers are spurred by greed ; 
None such moves him who backs the noble steed. 

So Cads are barred from playing pitch-and-toss ; 
But Nobs may lay, ad lib. upon an “ ’oss.” 

No fraud can in a sporting wager lie, 

Nor the least likeness to a loaded die ; 

The pure green Turf, ^ tis known, abjures foul play ; 
With man or beast ne’er tampers to betray. 
Dishonest Touts all betting-men disown : 

And by sound judgment make their “books alone. 

Down then, ye Bobbies, with your handy staves. 
Be down on outer gangs of gambling knaves. 

Drive such profanu7n vulgus from the shrino 
Where the Turf’s “ Upper Ten ” hold rites divine. 


!Late Hours in Hellas. 

An Occasional Correspondent of the Tnnes in a recent 
“ gush” over the Princess of Wales’s visit to Athens, 
thus begins his description of her visit with the King to 
the Cathedral on St. George’s Day— St. George being 
patron saint of Greece as of England 

It was a high day and a holiday. The sun which shone upon 
it received a royal salute on rising at noon, and again as it sank 
behind the mountains of the Morea.’’ 

No wonder Greece is behindhand in most things, if 
her sun in May only gets up at noon 1 Better the sun of 
Hellas should set for ever, than set such a had examx)le. 

The Sporting- Man’s Own Paper.— The Levant Herald. \ 


MAET ANNER ON HOLIDAYS. 

Dear Susan Jane, 

You ’iL he serprised at seeing of this letter, 

Leastways a-lqoking at its date. As well one might do better 
Than pass Whit Monday evenin’ thus a-scribblin in the kitching, 
Which while I write with right down spite my fingers is a- 
twitching. 

Drat her ! (That ’s Missis.) I ’d arranged, as well to you beknown is, 
With my young mm and Liza Ann. the Smiths, and the Maloneys, 
And severil more, in all a score, to hire of that old Crampton 
His werry smartest private wan, and drive to ’Appy ’Ampton. 

I do assure you, Susan Jane, the whole turn-out was proper, 

A Holiday as promised fair to be a true^tip-topper : 

None of your paltry cotton-print and billycock collections, 
j But all the height o’^ fashion and the werry fust connections. 

I I ’d bought the loveliest lay lock silk, the sweetest primrose bonnet — 
But there I ’Twill drive me right down mad if I go brooding on it. 
Which jest at the last moment, when all things was adjusted, 

Missis goes and puts her foot in it— I thought I should a’ busted ! 
Ascuse the metatore, Susan Jane, it ’s unpoetick, slightly, 

But when a party ’s right down riled ’tis hard to speak politely. 
Which riled I was, and all along of Missis’s onreason 
As goes a-wisiting in Wales at this rediklus season. 

In course I know her little game. To settle that Miss Clara 
She ’d pass the height o’ summer in the heart of the Great Sarah : * 
winter in them Hark Tick Zones as Mister Nares fought shy of. 
’Tain’t many things as goes on hut we twigs the how and why of — 
But holidays is holidays to Ladies in our station ; 

So I shall take the earliest chance to leave this situation. 

Tha t Missis must be a bad lot, dear Sue, beyond all doubting, 
yho d rob the British Servant of her favourite Whitsun outing. 

0 Sub, that Wan 1 that nobby band ! I them dapple greys I ! ! them 

streapiers 1 1 1 1 

1 ’ll ’em in my sleep to-nighty which I ’m the wust of dreamers. 

* Mart Annbr probably means the Great Sahara. 


My ’Arry, in his Sunday togs, a-tootling on his cornet !— 

Ah, there I if ’tadn’t been for Mm I thiiik I could a’ borne it. 

But there’s that Bell Maloney, Sue, the artfullest minx in 
Brixton ! — 

Ah, well ! I know my ’Aery’s heart a Certain One is fixed on ; 

Yet still one can’t quite picter all without an innard groaning,— 

Yes, Sue, that smudge means tears, not ink, and so I don’t mind 
owning. 

They laughs, Sue, at our Cockney ways and style of pleasure-taking, 
But hearts beneath a cotton print may happy be— or aching 
Like mine jest now. Best hold their row, or give us something 
better. 

Which, Susan Jane, you ’ll now perceive why I indites this letter. 
Just about now they ’re nearing home. Hark: I That ’s their band 
a-playingl 

And, yes— there ’s ’Aery on the roof, to the brisk tune a-swaying ! 
Bell ’s at his side — oh, I ’m a fool to go on in this manner ; — 

But— well, no more at present from 

Yours sadly, Mary Anner. 

Whitmonday Wight. 

A Safe Kule. i 

“ Tbe^ Hon. Member for Maldon (Mr. Sandpord) proposes on the re- 
assembling of Parliament after the Whitsuntide Becess to move for a Select 
Committee to inquire into the possibility of improving the present system of 
selecting Members to address me Chair.** 

“ Who should speak first ? ” Let Funeh reply, 

His rule would cut down claims, ’tis clear. 

“ Let no one catch the Speaker’s eye, 

But who can hold the Hearer’s ear.” 


Suspicious. 

“ His Excellency Midhat Pasha has arrived in London.**—, 

Midha-T in London ! Who doth not smell rats ? 
Suspicion gathers round that fez— mid hats. 
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GLOEIA IN GEOCEEIBUS. 

Theb3B ’s an erudite man, 

Whom 'twoTild he a good plan 

a For t]i ^(h t 3 ^to reiider i^s Freeman. 

Ihftt 

Pat iip 111,^ oofiM, ^tmd batter. 

And attentiye to that oo^pation,* 

Had with hnsiness combined 

And assiduons^self-educati'on.* 

Tact ani sy^em in ^le in purchase, 
Of ancient Homeric researches. 

Of the treasures and tombs at Mycensc. 

Brother Grocers to greet ^ * 

PROFESSIONAL PRIDE Hall of their great Corporation ! 

Soiiart Tailor (to dissatisfied Custoimr). ** I must ask yoxt jctst to bear in mind, Sir, 

THAT Tailoring has not yet been brought down to the Level of one of the exact What the Upas Tree keeps Deepest 

Sciences? ” Hold bt.— Its Tap-root. 
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LITTLE TOMMY'S EIR8T BOOK OE MODERN 
HISTORY. 

(A Prophetic Edition for the Year 1887. Punch's oion Alarmist,) 

Q, How is Russia hounded ? 

A, On the iN’orth by the Arctic Ocean, on the South hy the Medi- 
terranean Sea, on the West hy a part of Ireland, and on the East 
by China. 

Q. Who is the present Premier of Russia ? 

A. The Right Hon. W. E. Gladstone. 

Q. What are his principal duties ? 

A, To write pamphlets in defence of his Master, the Czar, and to 
superintend the transfer of the few still surviving English patriots 
fronl Westminster to Siberia. 

Q. What do you know about Bismarck ? 

A, That he created United Germany, and, shortly before its 
annexation by Russia to which he so materially contributed, 
became Emperor of his native land. 

Q. Who was Lord Beaconsfield ? 

A> The last British Premier, who perished in his almost single- 
handed opposition to the absorption of England by Russia. 

Q. ,What was the iRst portion of England to be absorbed ? 

A, The Isle of Wight. 

Qf Where were British interests ultimately centred ? 

'4. In the Scilly Island^. 

Q, How did the Russian Army stride the decisive blow which 
annihilated British resistance in India f 

' A* By marching a thousand miles in a thousand hours without 
halting, under the oonduet of Fibid-Marshad Lieutenants O’Leary 
and General Payson Weston. 


Q. Why did the natives receive the invaders with open arms, and 
hafl them as their deliverers ? 

' A. Because the Governor- General for the time being (Robert, 
Lord Lytxon) had published a portion of his Poems in Hindustani, 
and had threatened to publish the remainder. 

Q, How did the Russians finally establish their authority in 
Great Britain ? 

A, By suppressing the Pall Mall Gazette and JDaily Telegraphy 
and making speoisd arrangements with the British Army, the 
British Fleet, and all the English Railway Companies. 

_ Q. What became of tbe British Colonies in 1878 ? 

A, By advice of the Colonial Office they annexed one another. 

Q. What was the position of France, Austria, and Germany at 
this conjuncture ? 

A, They had been successively absorbed by Russia. 

Q. Wbat was at this time the position of Italy ? 

A, She had sunk to the rank of a Russian dependency, after first 
establishing the Czar as Russian Pope at the Yatiean. 

Q. You have described in outline the marvellous advancement of 
Russia. Of course this cost money. How was this money raised P 

A, By Foreign Loans. ' 

Q. How did Russia pay off these Loans ? 

A* By composition with her creditors. 

Q. At what rate P 

A. Something less than a farthing in the pound, 

Q. How did these wonderful feats come to he practicable ? 

A. Because John Bull, Britannia, the British Lion, all the 
Corps Diphmatiquesy the World generally and the nations . of 
Europe’ in particular, the whole of the Weasel Family, including 
the ever-wakefulAfr, Punchy happened, unluckily, all to be caught 
fast asleep at the same time. 
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EBE we are again I— with 
the merry month of 
June,— M.P.^s afWest- 
minster, the seat of 
Her Majesty’s Q-overn- 
ment, and W. E. H. 
at Birmingham, the 
head-quarter^ for the 
moment, of Her Ma- 

Erm the elected to the electors is an appeal known to the Bonstitutim 
—though the regular way of making it is by the head of the Q-overn- 
mm, and not the head of the Opposition, “ going to the country.” 
•n 7, ^ of appeal call it “ stumping.” The 

goes iuxther, and calls it “stumping down” to the folly 
and troth of the masses ; the Daily ISTews and Funch call it 
^^om intpest to principle, from the lower terrors 
AT? to the loftier conyictions of the Lower Millions. 

AU depends on the point of view. If, as the D,'T, and the 
r. M. keep on asserting with as much iteration as if they felt the 
need of reassurmg themselyes, as well as their readers, the 
majorit^fgie nation is with Lobes Beaconseiel3) and Debbt, and 
against W. E. GK and the Duke op Aeotee on this question, why 
don t they send the biggest of their big wigs on the stump too, and 


- — - — ^ Vi Klioir uij^ Wigs uu me stump too, anc 

try to raise London or Edinburgh, Glasgow or Liverpool, Man- 
chester or Leeds, Bradford or Birmingham, to a demaration in 
layour of the Busspphobe and Turcophil view of the matter, as 
entnusiastic, whole-hearted, and unequivocal, as this of Birming- 
nam and the Local Liberal Associations represented in Bingley 


Hall, in favour of the view taken by Geadstoiste and those who 
think as he does— that the Government have come hopelessly 
and helplessly to grief between the two stools of intervention and 
non-intervention ; that they have gone just far enough in inter- 
meddling to estop them from using their own sole plea of the inde- 
pendence of the Turk ; that by their paltry, petty, peddling policy 
of words mthout weight, remonstrances without earnestness, and 
representations with no determined purpose behind the varnished 
mask of their diplomacy, they have encouraged the Turk in his obsti- 
nacy, roused and justified the distrust, and incurred the contempt 
of Austria and Germany, Italy and France, thrown the game into 
the hands of Eussia, and after forcing her into a war which a bolder 
and a braver policy would have rendered unnecessary, put her in 
the best position for dictating the terms of peace when that war 
shall come to an end — given her the credit of having done, dared, 
and sacrificed all that has been done, dared, and sacrificed, in 
the cause of the misgoverned Christian subjects of the Turk; that, 
in a word, they have done everything they ought not to have done, 
and left undone all that they ought to have done : while so far 
from Eussia showing as yet any disposition to attack or interfere 
with British interests, she has shown the most cautious determination 
to respect them in the widest construction of which the words are 
capable.^ 

That is about the sum and subtonce of the Gladstonian indict- 
ment, and on that W. E. G. has arraigned the Government, in St. 
Stephen’s first, and at Bingley Hall afterwards. The case hks been 
heard, tant lien que mal^ at Westminster, and has ended in a verdict 
Government. But there is an appeal from the Lower Court 
of w estminster to a Higher Court of Appeal— that of Public Opinion, 




DILAPIDATIONS. 

Architect {who has co7ne doxon about the ^^Restoration'*). ^‘’GS-ood deal of Dry-Rot about here I 
Garrulous Pew-Ojpener. “ Oh, Sir, it ain’t nothink to what there is in the Pulpit ! ! 


in. whicli court so muoli of tlie judgment as has heen as yet delivered 
has heen against that of the Lower Court of St. Stephen’s. 

But let us return to our muttons of Panurge— the sheep of the 
Parliamentary Pen. 

Mr. Sanford began by getting rid of the speech he would have 
spoken had he caught the Speaher’s eye during the debate on the 
Resolutions. 

Mr. Bourke answered in a solemn sounding string of “words — 
words — words ” — ^with no more kernel of meaning than can be got 
out of the assurance that when it came to settling the terms of 
peace he presumed we should have a voice in them. It is to be 
hoped so. At any rate we may trust to Lord Derby, in any such 
deliberations, to represent England bravely — ^upon paper. 

Then Lord Elcho proceeded to air his apprehensions of war, and 
our unpreparedness for it, but was called to order for irrelevancy, proh 
pudor J by the O’Donoohub. Lord Eecho being by the Speaker 
pronounced^ irrelevant, sat silent—if not corrected — ^through a dis- 
cussion-raised by Mr. Dillwyn — on the national importance of 
telegraphic communication between Lundy Island and the adjacent 
island of Great Britain. Can the price of granite and guillemots’ 
eggs be matters of much national moment ? Or is it of the approach 
of hostile fleets and invading armies that Lundy Island is to ^tosper 
to Great Britain in lightning — ^if not in thunder ? 

That matter disposed of, Lord Elcho got up to cleanse his stufled 
bosom of the perilous stufE that weighs upon his heart, touching 
England’s unpreparedness for war, and said his say, till even Mr. 

told him he had better have held his tongue. To have been 
rebuked for too much out-spokenness by the out-spoken Secretary 
for War is a distinction Lord Elcho ought to value. 

Mr. Hardy said, that with the fullest sense of his responsibility, 
he had kept our forces on the peace footing, but not without looking 
to Jhe posmble contingency— not, he believed, a probable one— of war. 

(But who can say what may happen with such a peace-loving, 
WM-hating, non-committal Foreign Secretarv as Lord jDerby!) 

Then the House went into Supply on the Civil Service Estimates, 
cheese-parers— Rylands, Mellor, and Sir George Balfour 
as lively as Mother Carey’s Chickens on a dirty night — ^went in at 


everything, from the salary of the Lord Privy Seal to the costs of 
Inspectors, of all sorts and sizes — Mining, Factory, Poor-Law, 
Sanitary, Yaccination— till, at last, Parnell brought things to a 
reductio ad alsurdum by moving to reduce by £10,000 the vote for 
the expenses of Yaccination, and had the pleasure of dividing — 
2 (himself and the faithful Big gar) to 115. 

If Economy is to be made contemptible, commend usTto' its'^most 
prominent advocates in the present House of Commons. Mr. Dod- 
son ought to know better than allow his respectable name to figure 
in such company. 

Mr. Mellor brought the cheese-paring and candle-end business 
to a climax of contemptibility by moving to strike off £530 (for coals, 
oils and candles ^plied to certain offices) out of the £37,895 asked 
for the Office of Works. 

Mr Paenel stopped the desultorv discussion at half -past twelve, 
on the £24,000 wanted for Secret Service Money. Ah, my worthy 
pair of obstructives, there is one appropriation from the amount 
asked under that name that would not be grudged— but perhaps it 
would want a bigger vote to do it, so Punch -ml not work out the 
suggestion. 

The House then scuffled half-a-dozen Bills through various 
stages— one of them, the Bill for securing some State superinten- 
dence for the wretched Women and Children of our Cfanal-boat 
savages (for which they may bless Mr. George Smith, of Coalville 
first, and Mr. Cross, after him)— and finally broke up, with the happy 
consciousness of a first of June well begun, at half -past one. 

Friday . — ^Till the Government has made up its mind how deep 
it vdll dip into John Bull’s pocket to pay for Harbour^making, and 
when it has raised the money where it will spend it, it is little use 
for Lord C. Hamilton or Mr. Brassby to press the claims of Filey 
to have a Million spent on turning it into a Harbour of Refuge ; 
or for Mr. Pease to show that if a Million is to be spent on Harbour- 
making, Tees-Bav is the place ; or for Mr. Freshfield to urge the 
same claim for Dover. Every Member is bound, of course, to 
speak up for the rights of his own constituency to the Lion’s share of 
any public money or public works that may be goiug— allthe more, 
as Members know very well they are not likely to get it, and so may 
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■vrin clieap credit for ^eal on behalf of their boroughs, without any 
cost to the country. 

Both Sir Charles Adderlet and Sir Stafford Northcotb 
pointed out that a great deal of money was being spent under the 
Harbours and Passing Tolls Act, ana that there was more where 
that came from, viz., in the till of the Public Works Commissioners 
and the pockets of those who would reap most profit from the work. 
Lord Claud had no right to expect more than 28 to 99 on his 
Motion. 

Colonel Eingscote was Counted Oat in a vain attempt to set 
forth the wretched state of the poorer population of the Forest of 
Dean, where, under the noses of wealthy private mine-owners, and 
the Crown, the biggest mine- and land-owner of all, a race of uncared- 
for savages seems to be growing up in dirt, disease and ignorance, 
on ever-accumulating cinder-heaps. But what cares the Collective 
Wisdom ? Let the Local Wisdom look to it. Shall the Crown 
submit to be crowed over ? Office of Woods forbid ! 


FROM THE OLD OBADIAH TO THE YOTTSTG OBADIAF. 









ONTAmmQ some valimbU ‘ 

. Hon for Youth.) 

Mt Dear Tounu Obadiah, 

1 j ) It gives me, as your 

* j \ Uncle and adviser, great plea- 

i y sure to think that you nave 

netted a considerable sum by 
acting upon the strong recom- 
mendation conveyed to you in 
my last letter. jSilvio was my tip 
in private to you, as you wefi 
remember; and I cannot yet be- 
lieve that you should have al- 
. ^ ^ . . lowed almost a week to pass by i 

mthont acknowledgmg your gratitude to one who dandled you as a 
babe on his ^ee, and who has been more than a parent to you since 
you were left, by circumstances over which no one seemed to have 
any contiol, on my hands. Tour father, my brother-in-law, may 
return in a few years’ time, or he may not. Facts are stubborn 
things, and ms attempt to set up a resemblance between himseH 
and me~which, however, signally failed, as I was in court at the 
time, and in position to personally instruct the prosecution— was 
uimorthy of his undoubted but generally misdirected genius. 

Send a P,0. order, my dear boy {not cheque, distinctly wojf cheque), 
to your old Uncle, in his retirement, and never forget that a blessing 
awaits those who are kind and charitable to their aged relations. 
IteeoUect it was through me that you won your money, I trust to 
« address is legibly written at the top 

or this letter. And now, my dearest Hephew, let me make a 
lew general remarks. You are commencing your career, and will 
benent by my -experience. 

That you shoiidd have been offered a seat on Lord Hewdbll’s 
gratified me extremely: though, at the time, you were unaware 
that I was or the party. It was your first appearance as a Hoble 
Sportsman, and, I am glad to say, you did credit to our family name 
and ancient reputation. Tour white hat and white overcoat were 
nearly famtless ; but my fortidmte discovery that Hoses’s ticket 
(marked 305. ) was still adhering to the skirt, was a bit of fore- 
sight on my part worth a fifty-pun’ note to you on such a day, and 
I m such company. 

But, correct as you were, and even imposing as was your appear- i 


anoe (at some distance), yet I regret to say that, to the practised eye 
of an old hay- window observer like myself, you gradually fell off 
towards the boots, which, like the gaiters and the trousers, were 
evidently relics of a bygone and unsporting age. My boy, don^t 
half do anything^ Be dressed wp to the “nines” exactly, but not 
merely up to the four-and-a-halfs or even the fives. Also, not 
a fraction over the nines. Your hat, your coat {when buttoned, 
mind), your tie, and your gloves were all de rigueur for the Derby. 
But you were only attired for sitting down with your legs hidden, 
and had not reckoned on walking about the Coui’se, or on being 
pilloried on the box of the drag, or on a corner seat at the back. 
Verhum sat, 

I was pleased to notice that if you have not a fund of entertaining 
conversation at command, yet you are possessed of an inexhaustible 
store of good-humour, and have much control over your facial ex- 
pression, as was proved by the really amiable smile you assumed 
immediately after being struck sharply, and unexpectedly, in the 
left eye by a well-directed pea, just as you were ogling, in a most 
significant bnt inoffensive manner, a beautiful creature in lemon 
gloves and a blue feather, reclining in the barouche at our side. 
By the way, if you must ogle, you should practise it before a 
looking-glass. To ogle as a well-bred gentleman should ogle, is an 
art you have yet to acquire. At present, my dear boy, you only 
leer, and it is not a pleasant sight. I will send you a little boot 
on the subject, entitled The Modest Ogler, Your jokes, if not 
absolutely brilliant, were quite equal to those of your companions, 
and were intelligible to the meanest capacity. As, for instance, 
when, on reaching the “ Cock,” young Dick Suuipfie (do not forget 
that though he is only Dick Souieeie now, he will be one of the 
greatest swells in these British Isles) asked you, “ Is this Sutfon ? ” 
and you quickly replied, “ Why, yes, SuttonAy ! ” It was a very 
fair specimen of the kind of humour to which I have already alluded. 
It rather lost on repetition, but will, if kept in reserve, come out 
once again quite fresh for next year’s Derby. For my part, I hate 
jokes and detest puns ; but on a Derby Day, when politics are out 
of the question, and you ’ve got your money on, why duke est dissi^ 
pere injoco. 

Your subsequent performance on a fog-horn, and your playing 
with squeaking dolls, which you had purchased on the race-course, 
were not. perhaps, in the best possible taste ; but you had had quite 
enough lobster-salad and champagne, and the sun had been, I 
admit, uncommonly strong. Besides, your companions— as many 
of them, at least, as st^ remained on the drag— were not in such a 
state as would have given weight to their observations, even when 
intelligible. 

The last thing I saw of you was that you were engaged in kissing 
your hand to a bevy of elderly damsels in a van, before you sueoumbed 
to drowsiness, when you reclined on the roof, and slept with your 
head in a hamper. As the grooms were looking after you, I retired 
quietly to the interior of the coach, and meditated on the events of 
the day. 

Take these remarks in good part, my dear boy, as I am anxious 
for you in your new career. It isn’t often that a nephew has an 
Uncle who not only knows the ropes, hut knows where to draw the 
Une ; and every line I send you is worth its weight in bullion. 
'A propos of bullion, do not forget P.O. order for per-oentage on the 
Silvio tip, for which you have to thank 

Your ever affectionate Uncle, 

The Old Obadiah. 

P.S. — ^Not a word to yonr Aunt. I respect her scruples. 


OUE EEPEESENTATIYE MAN. 

Eeports to the Editor, after visiting the Lyceum, the Gaiety, and 
the Opera, 

Sir, — There is a portent in the theatrical world. Mr. Charles 
ReaDe, author of The Wandering ITeir and The Scuttled Ship, has 
given us an exciting melodrama whose sole fault, in the eyes of 
an appreciative public, is— its brevity ! 

The Lyons Mail, as the new version is called, is, ifi some respects, 
an improvement on the former one written by Mr. Eeade for the 
Princess’s in Charles Kean’s time. For instance, much more in this 
l^esent piece is made of Julie, Lesurgues\ daughter, of Jeannette, 
Duoosck wife, and of Jerome, Lesurgues^ father, than in the former 
adaptation. But these characters, it seems to me, have been i 


which is at once the most powerfxilly written and most admirably 
acted scene of the play ; and here, wlule the weight of Idie dialogue is 
borne by Mr. T. Mead (whose performance of old Jerome is exoeueiit 
throughout), the force of the acting, of varying emotions increasing 
in painful intensity at evety moment, is entirely in the hands or 
Mr, iRvm, and, to my mind, this “ bit ” is the best thing he has 
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ever done. Those who have seen his hye-play in Richard the Third 
while listening to Margarefs cnrse, canj form some idea of how 
this artist would develop his part in such a situation as this, where, 
innocent of crime^ he is accused by his own father of murder and of 
attempted parricide, and, finally, is upbraided by him as a coward, 
because he refuses to commit suicide, in order to save the family 
name from the ignominy of the soafiold. 

The change from Lesurques to Dubose is startling. Mr. InviNa’s 
Dubose might bear a little toning down— -a slight graduating where 
the outlines of Dubose and Lesurques touch, so that there should be 
more blending of the phgsique of the two characters. Sharp little boy 
Joliqmty at the Inn, would, probably, have distinguished between the 
amiable, smiling traveller and the rough, gruff, scowling brute who 
addresses him within two minutes after the first has left. True 
that the wife, Jeannette, has been deceived by the close resem- 
blance of Lesurques to Dubose, but then she alludes to what she 
supposes to be his disguise in “fine clothes” at his house^ on the 
Boulevard Montmartre. Joliquet, the boy, has not had time, or 
opportunity, to consider this, and I think a point has certainly been 
lost by Mr. Irvino in not making in this scene, at all events, some 
more marked, but purely accidental, resemblance in dress and hi 
arrangement of hair, between JDiffiosc and Lesurques ; such, I mean, 
as woxild naturally induce not only Joliquet^s mistake, but also 
that of Jerome, Lesurques^ father. 

Miss Isabel Bateivian has never been seen to greater advantage 
than as Jeannette, the wife of Dubose ; and as for Mrss YiRorNiA, 
she was a perfect picture of the fashion under the Directory. 

I cannot dismiss this without recurring to an admirably studied 
point in Mr. Irving-’s Dubose. In his dealings with the gang the 
Actor never loses sight of his being “ the Captain.” He arranges 
the plan of the robbery of the mail, he disposes his forces with as 
much decision as Richard showed on the eve of Bosworth. Then 
on the spot Dubose is cool and collected. His enormous draughts of 
brandy have had no efEeot on his head or his hand. He takes up 
his vantage-ground as if it were a quiet corner in a battue, and 
quietly has a pot-shot at the guard and driver. As he has arranged 
it, so he carries it out. The other robbers fumble and fuss. He 
becomes impatient with their mode of doing business ; ^ his idea 
clearly is that, after all, collaboration in such a crime is almost 
useless, and that, if you really want a thing well done, you had 
better by far do it yourself. The only accomplice at all necessary 
to him is Durochat, the traveller in the mail, played by a gentle- 
man appropriately named Mr. Helps— and this Mister helps con- 
siderably. In the last Act, where it is all Dubose — Dubosc^ drunk, 
mad, delirious with savage joy at the prospect of seeing the 
innocent sufiEer for the guilty, fiendish as Quilp, brutal as Macaire 
to Jacques Strop (who finds a parallel in Fouinard, carefully played 
by Mr. J. Archer), and, finally, Dubose, like some wild^ animal at 
bay, desperately struggling for existence— Mr. Irving gives such a 
picture as will never be effaced from the spectator’s memory. The 
brutality of this scene is so appalling that I do not wonder at the 
hearty cheer which arose from the honse at the re-appearance of 
Mr. Irving as the noble, honest, gentle Lesurques, to replace the 
wretch whom they had seen, but a few seconds before, hide behind 
the door, prepared to sell his life dearly. That The Lyons Mail is a 
real success goes without saying. 

Across the road to the Haiety is hut a step. Here the French com- 
pany was, last week, playing L"^ Ami Fr%t%, and, once again, though 
the artistes, headed by M. Frederic Febvrb and Mlle. Alice Lody, 
come from the Com§die Fran 9 aise, from the Ambigu, the Porte St. 
Martin, the Chtolet, the Gymnase, the Odeon, and the Gait§, yet 
the ensemble of the performance was as perfect as if they had been 
all playiug together for the last fifty nights. ^ That DAmi Fritz 
lacks incident and action, everyone interested in the French Stage 
knows by this time. But, though to my mind there^ is too much 
harping on one string, it is a refreshing piece, with an air of the coun- 
try breathing about it, and its success in Paris afforded pleasant and 
not needless proof that thoroughly good acting, an intelligent choice 
and unvulgar treatment of even small and unexciting incidents, 
and natural dialogue, will carry a simple and pme story to a trii^- 
phant issue. The speeches are perhaps occasionally too lengthy, 
but then these occur invariably in the BabbPs part, who is profes- 
sionally a preacher. Mlle. Alice Lody, as sweet Suzel, like too 
many ^se’n.ohmgimtes, is just a thought too ingenuous; she has a 
way of ^‘primming” up her lips, a little too suggestive of “prunes 
and “prism.” Tfo thought intrude that she is not altogether 
too innocent to have eouoeived the idea of trapping Friend Fritz, 
and the tho^ht naturally follows, how long will it be c^fore he 
repents of his matrimoiaiai pliinge, and justifies the ridicule of his 
old bachelor chums ? , i. 

M, Frederic Febvre as Friend Fritz was inimitable; while 
MA-nATvnHi Maes, as the old housekeeper Catherine, and Madame 
Godin, in Lisbet the maid, small as the parts may be, are the 
very thing represented, and help out the completeness of the per- 
formance most materially. j . 

M. Febvre’s Marcel— ‘m the piece which we have had Englished m 


at least two forms — ^is a wonderfully pathetic and powerful pre- 
sentment of a mind shattered by a great sorrow, and the acting 
throughout was in startlmg contrast with what we have seen in the 
English adaptations of the little drama. 

Mr. Hollingshead gives us a long list of French plays in pro- 
spect, with first-rate artistes to act in them. 

Before this letter appears, ThbriSsa will have made her bow to 
the audience on the 4th of June (the great Etonian holiday), and is 
to remain with ns till the 18th, when comes ever- welcome Chaxjmont 
with thiugs new and old. 

At Covent Garden, Patti’s Zerlina, in Don Giovanni, was, as 
usual, a triumph. On the Tannhduser night, Richard Wagner 
and M^ame Matebna were in the house, but Richard (who seemed 
quite himself again) left after the Second Act. Albani was charm- 
ing. Of course we are all longing to hear that Mlle. Titiens is 
out of danger. ^ It was hut the other evening I saw her in excellent 
health and spirits, apparently, at the Albert Hall listening to the 
Music of the Future. Signor Gayarre has got rid of his accent— I 
mean the accent that was placed on his “ E ” — and looks and sings 
as well as ever, at least, this is the* opinion, quantum valeat, of 
I Your Representative. 


FOUND AT EPSOM. 



The following articles picked up 
on the hiU and near the Grand 
Stand after the Oaks may be had (on 
^plication by their owners) at 86, 

Eleet Street 

A Letter of Thanks in Turkish, signed “ Abdul,” and addressed 
“ To the sweet singing Bulbul of the House of Lords.” 

A Pig-tail standing on end, apparently cut from its roots while 
the wearer was in a state of bewilderment ; also a willow-pattern 
plate, the bottom of which has evidently been used as an extem- 
porised note-book, being covered with hastily written remarks in 
the Chinese character on the English ditto. [Mr. Punch s own 
sergeant has served in the East, and understands the language of the 

Flowery Land.) , ^ j i i. 

A Total Abstainer’s Pledge unsigned, hound up, with a poc^t 
edition of Joe Miller, in a handsome case, inscribed * from Sir W. 
L. to Major O’G., M.P.” and tbe quotation— 

“ Si quid novisti rectius istis 

Caadidus imperti ; si non, iiis utere meoum,.” 

A Large Bag full of grotesque masks and false noses, with a paper 
pinned to the bag, “I have collected these articles which I have 
but too much reason to believe axe sold, bought and worn at Ep^ 
Races by Jesuits, for purposes of disguise,” signed G. H. W 

^^A §ox^(SoiSaining a set of house-breaking ai>paratus and several 
works of devotion, in a neat case, with the initials 
dos,” and the inscription, “ for use at St. James’s, Hatcham ; the 
books bear the Papsil imprimatur, and are printed at Rome. ^ 

A Packet of General Orders signed “ George ” with margmal 
notes of objections to them, apparently raised by their author. 
Internal evidence would suggest that the owner is a high omciai at 

the Horse Guards, „ ^ r i 

A much thumbed copy of The Young Navigators Manual, 
ing with nautical matters in an elementary manner, with inscription 
on the fly-leaf “First L.’s room, Ad. Ofiffee, Whitehall. 

Proof-sheets of a pamphlet upon Horse Racing frorri the Far Liest 
Times, mith some account of the latest Fpsom Atrocities, initialed. 
“ W. E. G.” 

A MS., with the title Notes on Shahspeare : No, 18, On the cha- 
racter of Juliefs Nurse^s husband— showing that his merriment was 
but the mask of a deep seriousness. And another, marked No. 19, 
Inquiries into the Altitude of a Chopine, Hamlet s speech to 
the Players.) Addressed to the Editor of the Nineteenth Century, 




“aUIS TULERTT aRACCHOS DE SEDITIONE OTERENTES?’’ 

The J^all Mall Gazette is astonished that Punch should have 
^oted Mr. Eorstth’s attribution of the description of the 
P. Jf. <T., — “ajotirnal written by gentlemen for gentlemen to 
those who started the paper, and not to Thackeray, the author of both 
name and description. No doubt Mr. Forsyth thought, as Punch 
did, that when, the projectors of the Gazette took its name from 
Thackeray, they wished to be understood as taking also the cha- 
racter he had coiipled^ with it. It is true they have done their best 
of late to remove this impression by the rabidness of their attacks 
on those who ^differ ■wiwi them about the Eastern Question, and 
the recklessness with which they ascribe motives, and attach abusive 
epithets to their opponents. They have in fact made their dis- 


and harsh imputations complaining, in a late number, of “the 
essential want of generosity of that party who, not content with 


“ HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF.” 

With: the revival of the Old Coaching Hays (we are becoming a 
trifle tired of steam) highway robberies are once more coming into 
fashion. 

There have been two or three lately, but the Knights of the 
Road do not, evidently, as yet know their business. The Highway- 
men were, we regret to say, on foot ! These degenerate successors 
of the eminent CitAnnE nn Yal- and the gallant Captain Maoheaths 
of a later period wore masks, which was very considerate of them, 
but there was no gold embroidery on their coats, no long boots and 
buckskin breeches, and, in fact, they had omitted to go previously 
to Mr. May, the theatrical costumier, to consult him on the correct 
costume. And they were so stupidly practical and so vulgarly un- 
romantic I In one mstance there were two ladies in a carriage with 
an elderly gentleman (the servants are not mentioned), but there 
was no coranto or minuet de la cour danced on the heath i No j they 
simply presented pistols, offered the choice of “ money or life,” and 
decamped with aU they could get. Another set stopped an Auc- 


( consideration.” 

lYheii has the Pall Mall Gazette^ in dealing with this Q,uestion, 
set an example of this generous appreciation of the policy, motives, i 
or conduct of those who in this matter would rather be wrong, if 
wrong they must be, with Mr. GIiApstone, than right, if right Siey 
can be, with the Pall Mall Gazette f © > e > 

A League of Separation. 

Qlprqpos of the last new Union for the Separation of Church and State, 
set on foot hy the Rev. Mr. Mackonochib and hisjriends,) 

of^priestly impatience with law and its tether, 

This Ritual move leaves plain sense in the lurch. 

Le^ues till now have been formed to keep Churches together : 
But this IS a League for dividing the Church ! 


knocked the Auctioneer down — the Auctioneer having been pre- 
viously accustomed to knock down a lot^ was naturally surprised to 
find a lot knocking him down — and, at their bidding (iwother touch 
of humoim) he gave up £ 260 . But the ungentlem^y ruffians iU- 
teeated him, and bound him hand and foot with ropes. The report 
in the newspaper adds that “his cries brought a policeman to his 
assistance about two hours afterwards^ This happened near 
Keighley. "Where were the Keighley Q-uardians ? And where are 
the mounted constabulary ? 


SORS HORATUHA. 
(jCampaign on the Panule.) 
‘^Rossicus expeetat dum defluit aimiis*” 
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VESTMENTS AND LAWN SLEEVES. 



SE Morning Post reports an** Im- 
portant meeting of High Church- 
men,” in number above 300, 
*‘held, tinder CANoisr CAETEn’s 
presidency,” on the Derby Day, 
in the Westminster Palace Hotel, 
^yhereat : — 

A resolution pledging the meeting 
to resist absolutely the secular judg- 
ments of the new Lambeth Court and 
the Court of Final Appeal, is said to 
hare been carried with remarkable en- 
thusiasm and unanticipated unanimity. 
The meeting, after three hours’ session, 
closed with the episcopal benediction.” 

Who gave it ? No Bishop ap- 
pears to have been present. Surely 
Canon Cabteb, conld not have un- 
dertaken to play the part of one. 
How then could these rebels 
against episcopacy have possibly 
got an “ episcopal benediction.” 
The Eitnalists are supposed not to 
have a Bishop to bless themselves. 


AT THE SEEYICE OE ULYSSES. 

{On his Travels.) 

Ex-Peesipent Geant a few days since, in returning thanks for 
his health at a Manchester banquet, admitted that he liked his 
speeches like his drinks — short and strong, but that he hated the 
work of talking, even under these conditions, 

Mr. Punchy always anxious to serve an illustrious visitor, begs to 
present the General with a few outline orations that may be useful 
to him. He trusts he will appreciate the spice of local colour he 
has tried to throw in, to take o:ff the air of preparation, and give an 
extempore and ofEhand style to the GeneraPs utterances. 

Replg to a Corporation Address. 

Gentlemen,— It is the custom to lassoo royal personages and other 
less distinguished visitors with a string of platitudes and pom- 
posities, drawn up by the Town Clerk, or Becoraer where there is one, 
and Bung at the head of the object of Corporate civility. I can’t 
escape, and I don’t complain. When in Rome do as Rome does. I 
have. Ton have slicked me down. I have stood quiet to he slicked 
down. Thanks— now yon can get out of your red gowns and big 
talk, and re-enter the region of rational remark, and the coat, 
vest, and pants of private life. 

Speech on Receipt of the Freedom of the City of London^ 

My Lord Mayor and Gentlemen, — I know you like this big place oi 
yours to be called “ the first city of the world.” According to usage, 
1 heg to declare London some pumpkins in the waj of bigness, 
business, and bunkum. You have given me a lot of rights which I 
don’t understand, and which I guess yon never expect me to exer- 
cise. Tou mean it civilly, and I thank you. Ahd now, Gentlemen, 
(with my Lord Mayor’s permission), we will turn to for a big dinner 
and a big drink in genuine Mansion House style, fiiough I guess you 
can’t cut out Delmonico’s. 

Speech after a Visit to the Crystal Palace. 

Mr. Chairman and Directors,— Tou have shown me an almighty 
big greenhouse, some considerable plaster casts, and an all-med, 
handsome garden, and I don’t know which I conclude to like best, 
your waterworks or firework fixings. On the other hand, I have 
shown myself on your account to a big crowd of the shilling public. 
I trust (as I understand on all nanus that your establishment h 
deserving of more support th^n it gets), that the money taken at the 
doors on this interestii^ occasion will more than defray expenses, 
and that the result of this, and similar national and patriotic 
ovations, may he sensibly felt in your dividends. 

Reply m Deputations of several Societies. 

Ladies and Gen^emon,— -You have come to see me with the view 
of trotting out your various hobbies. I am used to that sort of thing 
at home. I guess you ’d rather talk yourselves than listen to me. 
I ’m quite agreeable. So fire away, and I trust your orations wilJ 
be reported to your entire satisfaction in to-morrow’s papers. 

Reply to the Leo^JEunters. 

My pustog Friends, — ^You are most anxious to have the showing 
of this child among the Lions of the Season. I should have sup- 
posed the Zoological Gardens the rightest place for an exhibition ol 


the animal in question. However, as ‘‘living celebrities” are a 
step in advance of “ old china,” in the way of rational interest, I 
have concluded to come and be stared at in as many drawing-rooms 
as I can find time and temper for. Only don’t crowd a feller out of 
aU elbow-room when the hot weather comes— if there ’s any on the 
road— or I shall think it ’s White House over again. 

Speech at a City Banquet. 

Gentlemen, — It has given me great pleasure to assist at your 
almighty big feed. I hear that it has been proposed to ask Parlia- 
ment to look into the way you spend your revenues. Ail I can say 
is, that if you are as spry on your duties as on your dinners, I think 
it will he hard to make out a case against you. 

Reply to several Deputations of Rival Home' Rulers. 

Representatives of a down-trodden Race,— You have done me 
the honour to bullyrag John Buxl for the glorification of Uncle 
Sam:. Since I came I have watched your conduct in the British 
House of Commons, and I should think from what I ’ve seen of the 
Home-Rulers in that location that the Irish House will he a lively 
school of oratory, and an almighty smart place of business, when 
you get it. In our country we know a thing or two about the worth 
of the Irish Agitator and the weight of the Irish vote. However, I 
shall be happy to reciprocate— especially with the Major, My 
liquor is old Bourbon, but I ’ve no objection to John Jamieson. 

Oration to the Citizens of London in General. 

Good-natured Cusses,— Tou have shouted after me till you are 
hoarse, and crowded me up till I feel as limp as a Fourth of July 
Orator, or a Senator on the stump. But so you did that all-fired 
savage the Shah ; and so you would, I guess, any big bug that came 
among you. However, Irish Editors and Native Spread-Eaglers 
notwithstanding, it ’s a fact your right-down American cousins do 
kind ,of cotton to the British branch of the family, and I see no 
reason to doubt that you Britishers wiU really like us if you ever 
come to our real grit. And why shouldn’t we like each other ? We ’ve 
one tongue, one past of famous men and glorious associations, one 
future of rational progress and law-abiding liberty. We ’re pretty 
much made to the same gauge, and of the same scantling. 

So, on behalf of the Young Giant I represent, I beg to thank the 
Old Mother Country for my reception. I hope you are as well pleased 
with your guest, as he has every reason to be with his entertainers, 
and that we shall neither of us be such darned fools as to quarrel on 
our own account, or such gonies as to let any set of mean cusses 
drag us into a row on theirs. That ’s about the whole of what I ’ve 
got to say— except good-bye, and God bless you ! 


GRATE MISDEMEANOUR. 

CoiNCiDENTLY with the “Pen^e Mystery,” there appears to have 
occurred a similar “mystery” in the Isle of Wight, wherein the 
Tines refers as follows to an aReged 

“ Case or Starvation. — ^With regard to the case of alleged starvation 
in the Isle of Wight workhouse, about which a question was lately put in the 
Souse of Commons, the guardians yesterday received a letter from the Local 
Government Board, stating that the evidence before them confirmed the effect 
of the verdict at the coroner’s inquest that deceased died from starvation. 
Two nurses are discharged, the master is censured, the medical officer requested 
to resign, and his deputy debarred from further employment in any similar 
capacity.” 

This is very severe. If, for the alleged starvation of a mere 
pauper, ofidoials are actually censured and even sent about their 
business, no wonder that people accused of having starved a respect- 
able person are committed to take their trial for murd er. 


Imperfect Accoutrements. 

A BAXLX contemporary— not an Irish one— animadverting on the 
unreadiness of the British Army observes that : — 

“For want of those pence, shillings, and pounds, in which England 
abounds more than any other country, we find our soldiers are few, that they 
have no gaiters and no buttons to them.” 

This is a little too hard upon the War Office. How could the 
troops possibly have any buttons to no gaiters P 


A Uuery from the Danube. 

Toepeho, of the future’s naval task, 

Has won the Master’s place. Should proof be needed, 
To whom but to a Master, Punch would ask, 

Is 'power to blow up Monitors conceded ? 


Sttjef and Nonsense.— a City Banquet, and the speeches after it . 
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DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 

[Forwarded as usual ly Private IFire. Y 





3 p.m:.— T hey are gaining onus ! Their notes since 
their awful repast are q.uite changed. I can 
detect in their howls the notes of the yarious 
compositions they have swallowed. Above 
all, i hear the highest note (by two wolves 
in unison) of the “ Suoni la Tromha . , . 
I shall write an Opera if I ever get out of 
this sleigh alive ! . . . It will he 3I(i::ejppa ! 
and in one Act a panorama of his wild career, 
with such orchestration for the wolves as the 
world has never heard. Early application 
from music-publishers necessary. . . . Cry 
from the Boy in the rumble. . . . ^‘OhP^ It 
is [ail'cryXof agony. ... A wolf, in advance of the rest, has come up with him. The Boy, over- 
dosed with buns, was asleep as he sat leaning forward with his head on the hood. Like Achilles, 
here was one vulnerable point. The wolf saw it ! . . . 

Halt ! — ^for one instant. Unfair Circassian fainting, ..Sleigh- driver invisible in his capes. The 
boot suddenly opens. Pig out furious ; dies ,at wolf. Wolf, a young one, astonished at Pig— 
never seen a pig before. Deadly encounter. Wolf floored. Triumph, Dance of everybody in the 
snow. Eireworks. Wichshi for Pig. Wichshi all round. Onward ! . , . Woltes eat their com- 
panion. . Another respite. 

6*30. — Donkey and Horse dead beat. If they stop, we are lost. They are panting, lame, limping! ! 
Ha j The private telegraph wire with battery ! Attach it to Horse and Donkey.^ Wire in ! Work 
the* battery. Send startling messages to both of them. On they go by electricity I Steam sur- 
passed!!! Saved! Saved! ^f or the present. 

8. — ^Dinner-time. Still flying onwards. Wolves distanced. 1 Ha ! The towers of the old Cathe- 
dral of St. Yitus within four miles ! ! 

815. — Horror ! Wire broken conneotmg Horse and Donkey. Donkey drops down dead. On 
examination we find that he has been defunct for some hours past, but his muscular power has 
been kept in action by the electricity. We leave him for the wolves. On agam ! On further 
examination I ascertain, haviiig^ been something of a Yet in my time,^ that the horse also has been 
dead some hours, but the electric current is still passing through the wire to him, and so the muscular 
action is kept up. This gives the lie to the old Eussiau proverb about “wo use trying to dr.%ve 
a dead horse?'^ I am doing so, and we could win a Derby like this. What a subject for a legendary 
poem! The Flying Phantom on the Dead Horse! I must send itto Wa&nee. He would have 
preferred it to the Flying Dutchman, (E make this note in my Diary with my hands frozen as 
we gallop onward in the moonlight.) 

10.— Kight. Moon shining. Battery getting weaker and weaker. Horse consequently more and 
more feeble. Wolves gaining on us. How— how about throwing over the children as they did in 
the story ? The Fair Circassian suggests giving thelPig to the wolves. I open the boot. The Pig 
has overheard us. He has the letters of the Alphabet before'Mm and has spelt out “ Ho, please 
dofCt J Touching scene. Heminds me of Arthur and Hubert in the Tower. Arthur (by Learned 
Pig), Hubert (by Myself). This will be a good interlude when the Circus is once started. Would 
tefl in the season at the Egyptian Hall. Music. Woodman spare that Pig , . . Wolves on 
ns. . . . The towers of Gladitmva in sight. . . . Electricity stopping. Horse dropping. . . . 
Children must be thrown over, or the Unfair Circassian. . . . Begin with Sleigh-driver’s Boy. . . . 
Sleigh-driver’s Boy suggests beginning with Sleigh-driver. . . The wolves are within two- 
hunared yards of us, . . . It must be done. . . . The Sleigh-driver has five capes, a thick fur 
coat, and a whip. . . . With the whip he can defend himseO, and the wolves ^11 be a long time 
before they get through his capes, his boots, and at Mm, . . . Wolves within one hundred 

* Hext week we shall have something to say about Private Wire. At present we can only guardedly remark 
that we think a Private Wire is a Wonderful Invention.— -E d. 


yards, . . , One wild cry. ... A 
struggle. . . . 'Tis done III... 

’!«• ^li ^ # 

Gladitzova at last! At the gate 
of the town the electric battery 
bursts. The faithful Circus jEorse 
drops. Alas! poor Black Bess I 
Thou wert a gay lass ! Better mare 
was never foaled! Ah! what a 
chance I Ve 'lost in not being able to 
play Dick Turpin’s Bide to Khiva It 
Well, well, tbou wert eighteenpence 
an hour, and the contract was, dis- 
tinctly^ jrom London to Khiva, Thy 
master will lose his money, for thou, 

0 gallant mare, hast broken the con- 
traot, and my heart I Quifadt per 
alium facit per se, and I do not pay 
thine owner, my sweet Black Bess ! 
Peace to thy manes ! — I mean thy 

1 mane, for thou hadst but one. 

And the Sleigh-driver ! He was 
to have reported himself to the 
livery stable at Gladit^ova — ^but he 
cannot do so now. Poor fellow! I 
was to have paid and discharged him 
at Ehiva, and here we are at Gladit-- 
zova, only a few miles from our ulti- 
mate destination, and he has broken 
his agreement through being eaten 
by the wolves, and I have ther^ore 
no one to pay. Such is life ! I ex- 
plained all this to the livery stable- 
keeper here, who is in correspondence 
with my Sleigh-owner at St. 'Peters- 
burg. We shall only stop here a 
night just to give one periormance 
with the Learned Pig, the Hairless 
Circassian, and Our Boys, for the 
benefit 'of the Wanderers’ Home. 
Then on to Khiva. We expect to be 
at Khiva early to-morrow. 

My beard and moustache are still 
in icicles. On applying hot water 
to my face, it caused my head to 
swell out suddenly to the size of a 
pantomime mask. This will he use- 
ful in the Circus entertainment, but 
I can’t go out till night time. How- 
ever, it ’s good for business. The hair 
of Our Boys is quite white by now. 

I They are premature old men. Ah 
me!, a thing to shudder at, not 
to see. On to Khiva, Where’s 
cheque ? 

« 

I have just walked round the 
ramparts. In the distance I can 
see Khiva. It is within a wallc. But 
I am 'bound to recfe— not walk — to 
Khiva, and I am a man of my word. 


FOB OUB “TWO GEHTLEMEH.” 

THE HOnSE AND HIS OWNEH. 

[Slightly altered from Shaxspeahe’s.) 

Who is Silvio f What is he, 

That tips nor touts commend him ? 
Flyer both and stayer he, 

And luck did Ahcheb send him, 
That weU-ridden he might be ! . 

Was he fit as he was fair, 

Whence the tipsters’ blindness ? 
Blair AthoVs son by Silverhair 
Might have earned more kindness 
Than twelve to one, and backers 
rare ! 

Then to Silvio let us sin^, 

The Derby field excelling : 

And Lobd Falmouth, rimner fair 
I As in England ’s dwelling— 

1 To both therr Blue Ribbon bring I 
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SABBATH.BREAK(NG. 

Scoich Cooh, ** Whisht 1 Thebe ’s Kastbk Whhstlin’ o' the Saubith ! Loss 
SAVE TJS! an’ AGGIE LaITDBB,’ TOO ! " 

A YOICE mOK 

We are, thank Heayen, familiar in these days with all sorts of kindly 
moyements for all sorts of improyements in the lot of all sorts of people, from 
Cabmen ana Costermongers upwards. But few classes haye profited more by 
this kindliness of the time than onr Soldiers. In onr home harracks reading 
and reoreation-rooms, but lately altogether unknown, are now the rule rather 
than the exception. On Stations abroad, as such resorts for leisure hours are 
more needed than at home, Punch had supposed that they were <iuite as common 
as in British barracks. What was his surprise to learn, the other day, that 
there is no such thing as a soldiers* reading and recreation-room at Oibraltar, 
with its garrison of more than fiye thousand^ men, its oppressiye climate, its 
temptations to yice and excess, and the exclusion of its garrison from most of 
the out-door amusements accessible to the soldier at home and in our more 
temperate colonies and dependencies I 

There is a movement on foot for supplying this strange sin of omission, 
which Punch presumes has but to be known to be put an end to. A Q-ib. 
cat** is a recognised symbol of melancholy, and a “Gib. soldier** is not the 
image a man would choose to convey the idea of joyousness. But though the 
Book 'is not a “ quartiere allegro, any more than the Itoch is a joyous news- 
paper, under the best of circumstances, the cut of its jib would he materially 
improved by an “ Institute,** (if that imposing word is the right one to use of a 
modest place of resort for the soldier when ofi duty,) with reading and recrea- 
tion-ro<Ha8 where he can join in unobjectionable games, and a cofiee and 
refreshment-room where he can empty any number of the cups tbit cheer but 
not inebriate. Bor Ms owu part, Punch sees no objection to the provision of 
wholesome beer or light wines as well. But probably the canteen-keepers haye 
a vested monopoly in these, within barrack bounds, and would object to the 
granting of any licence for even the wholesomest form of tipple on which a Tnan 
could get drunk even under the most insuperable difficulties. 

Punch has only had^ to receive notice of such a want to give it the benefit 
of his world- wide rooti-too~itf and to add that donations may be sent to the 
Treasnrer, Cajt^ M. WiiBKiHAM Tahoe, Bifle Brigade, ffibraltar, or to the 
credit of the Soldiers* Institute, Gibraltar, at ^essb's. Barolat, Bevan & Co., 
54, Lombard Street, or Messrs. Bahsom:, BbutEEiE & Co., 1, Pall Mall East, S. W. 

Eobbidden Ebitits. — ^Those of Philosophy d la Bradlattgs, 


A POET ON SPELLING. 

am not afraid of ridicule, and I have a strong opinion on 
the spelling question. I cannot be present at your meeting, but 
you are quite welcome to my opinion. There are, I am in- 
formed, thirty-nine sounds in the English language. There are 
twenty-four letters. I think that each letter should represent 
one sound, that fifteen new letters should be added, so that there 
be a letter for every sound, and that every one should write as 
lie speaks. — Mr. Low$*s Letter read at the Conference on Spell- 
ing Reform, held at the Society of Arts, AdelphL 

Bash man, refrain ! These are momentous times 
For poets. Muffs are meddling with our rhymes. 

Is *t not enough that measure *b set aside, 

And every ancient rule of rhythm defied, 

By that amorphous lunatic Walt Whitman, 

But that the likes of Mr. Isaac Pitman 
Must make a raid on rhymes, and Cadmtjs-Lowe 
Add fifteen brand-new letters at a blow 
To our redundant alphabet ? Thirty-nine ! 

An ominous number. Ask a shrewd divine. 

* Twill tend to strife if the phonetic particles 
Are made co-numerous with the Chureh’s Articles. 

The very prospect fills me with affright ; 

I *ye now an inkling when my rhymes are right. 

But right from wrong I *m sure there ’ll be no telling, 
If Pitman plays the mischief with our spelling ; 

What pleasure would e’en Milton’s muse afford, 

His spells reshaped by an Artem-US Ward ! 

Would gentle readers waste their sighs or shillings 
On BrRON, if phoneticised by Billings 
W hat hard would care to write of Love, if he 
Were hound to spell it with an 1-u-v ? 

Who ’d pipe of ladies i’s ? Who *d not refuse 
To invoke a crabbed creature called the Mflz P 
And where *s the amorous hard could he so stupid 
As chant the praises of a god named Qpid P 
Absurd ! Methinks on poet’s page I gaze, . 

Ho fair trim garden, but a tangled maze 
Of typographic tongue-traps. And for what ? 

To save young spellists trouble ! Horrid rot ! 

Muller may month, and Bxkkbrs vaunt how much 
Our spelling falls below his craokjaw Dutch ; 

Pitman may swear “ e-a** defies all law — 

(Ills favourite vocable should he “ e-haw ! ”) ; 

Ellis may make his “ Glossic ** system known, 

And Sweet he very sweet upon his own ; 

(’Tis nice to know the rival hobbies clash— 

One hopes the tilt may end in general smash)— 

It will not do. Bards must not have their lines 
Defaced by diacritic marks and signs, 

Or spoilt by comic spelling. Learned bores, 

Drive not the sickened Muses from our shores ! 

They *re put up with doubtful etymology, 

They do not care a fraction for philology, 

But they must leave Old England, with regret, 

If Lowe lays hands upon her Alphabet ; 

And far from the Adelphi make their dwelling 
If Pitman sets his spell upon her spelling. 


The Homobotatht of War. — ^Treating a revolting 
tribe with revolting cruelty. 


Name of the beeeateb Debbv Favourite [adapted to 
English pronunciation, ly a disgusted Backer) *Sham'un» 


AN EXPLANATION. 

The Editor of London begs Punch to remove an im- 
pression which the Editor thinks may be left by a para- 
graph in a late “ Essence of Parliament,** that a parody 
on Wordsworth’s “ We are Seven, quoted by the 
Chancellor op the 1xohbq,ube, in the debate on Mr. 
Gladstone’s Besolutions, had been actually sent to Pvmh 
and rejected by him. What Punch meant was not that 
the parody had been consigrued to his waste-paper-basket, 
but that it was of the quality that usually finds its way 
to that well-filled receptacle. He thought when he wrote 
this that the lines were Sir Staepord NoRTHCorE’s owtt. 
Had he known they had actually appeared in Lcndm^ 
he would have guarded himself more carefully agaMst 
the misinterpretation which has been put on his yery 
innocently meant bit of chaff. 
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SUNDAY OUT. 



AT hatli departed. 
June’s long 
wislied-for sun., 

Late owning to tlie 
Day that hears 
his name, 

Shines brightly as 
the Sun on Sun- 
day should. 

Few the suburban 
Lover of his Kind 

Delights to view 
the loaded omni- 
bus, 

The close-crammed 
boat, and over- 
crowded train. 

Conveying freights 
of London folk, 
released 

From desk, shop, 
warehouse, scene 
of week-day toil, 


Whilst heavenly influence on their smoky souls 
Streams in from flelds and flowers. And what if they, 
Mostly, from roll of leaf convolved, or bowl 
Of meerschaum, briar-root, or humbler clay, 

Where’er they go Mcotian fumes exhale. 

And whiff ^aveolence on the balmy breeze ? 
Fastidious Dandy, keep thy nose between 
Them and the :Zephyr. Bless them ! Pleasing sight 
The People, at each roadside hostelry 
Recruitmg, hond fide travellers, 

Attested such by posies in their hands 

Of wild flowers newly gathered, branches green, 

And blooming hawthorn or horsechestnut boughs, 
Fresh rent from tree and hedge in park or lane. 

How nice and pretty, coming o’er the Bridge 
At eve to meet them, bringing bits of leaf 


Bound 'for an “outing,” to the flowery plains 
South of the Thames, Barnes, Mortlake, Sheen, and Kew, 
Biiohmond, and Bushey Park, and Hampton Court, 
Where yet some hedgerows spring, and Commons spread 
Exempt from bricks-and-mortar.^ Happy crowds ! 

How the fresh air invigorates their frames. 


But, in their thousands, stripping hedge and tree 
Of bough and branch, with pull succeeding pull. 
They’ll soon go far to leave nor tree nor hedge 
In London’s peopled suburbs. There ’s the thought 
That something checks the gush of sympathy, 

And taints its milk with gall. It pains the man 
Who loves his Kind, to see that Kind behave 
Only too like stray donkeys, or wild swine, 

That root and ravage, grub up, and tear down, 
Whate’er comes in their way. Such woful spoil, 
Such grievous havoc, urge e’en Freedom’s friend 
To wish that Kobest might patrol the vales, 
Bobeet in blue, with guardian truncheon armed. 

To fend them from deflowering Cockneydom 1 


MORE INJURIOUS INSECTS. 

Last week a Conference was held, at the rooms of the Society of 
Arts, on Insects injnrious to Agriculture. After much useful dis- 
cussion, it was decided that the Privy Council should he requested 
to take the matter into serious consideration with a view to the sup- 
pression of the objectionable parasites. Mr* Punch ever ready to 
take a valuable hint likely to be of service to his fellows, suggests 
that a Conference should also be held on insects just as injurious to 
society'as the Phylloxera to the vine, or the Colorado Boryphorm 
to the potato. He subjoins a few examples of the most noxious 
genera of these social insect-plagues. 

The PCome PCornet uses its very virulent venom in stinging aU 
it comes in contact with. Its poison, of which the principle is the 
intensely acrid Sarcasma matiUosum^ has been known to produce 
ve^ serious effects on nervous and weakly temperaments. Lucidly, 
it is as cowardly as it is offensive, and so may be easily frightened 
off for the moment, but only to resume its annoyance on the first 
opportunity. 

The Visiting Brone. This ereatpre is almost singular, in creation, 
for no one has yet ascertained whdt useful purpose it serves in the 
scheme of the universe. So far as its habits have been studied, 
it .seems to employ itself entirely in impeding the labours of 
others. With this object it is to be found infesting the rooms of 
I authors, artists, actors, and other busy people^ particularly the 
more easy-going and amusing businesses and crafts. When it has 
once been allowed to establish a habitat, it will be found most 
difficult to get rid of. 

I The Friendly Locust This parasitic insect generally makes 
its appearance about meal-times. If not at once supplied with 
I food, it will stay buzzing about the drawing-room, till it sees the 
family on the move for the dining-room, when it will attempt to 
follow them. Loaded wine and badly-cooked food will sometimes 
(but by no means always) relieve those who suffer from this 
obnoxious and persevering insect. 

The Money^ending Spider* This horrible creature’s favourite 
habitat ion back-streets leading out of fashionable thoroughfares. 
It also fhallmts the advertisement columns of the 'newspapers, ^ It 
feeds u]^h the softer genera of flies, whose blood it sucks with 
avidity^ and in an incredibly short time. It can be easUy detected 
by its sixty per cent. 

The Wem'isome Worm* This insect infests club-rooms, water- 
ing-places, parties, promenades, and indeed all crowded social 
gatherings. In such places it is very apt to settle oh the arm, or 
even, in oases of the bolder species, the button-hole, of its in- 
eautioujs victim, It is difficult to shake off, but its sting is more 
irritating than really painiel* 

The Garrulms Gadfly* This insect has many of the peculiarities 
of the Visiting Drone. During its erratic flight from place to place, 
it deposits eggs, which afterwards develope swarms of wmged 
Scandala gossipiensia* an ephemeral insect furnished with an 


ingenions prehensile machinery, besides a peculiarly injurious poison, 
and a sharp sting. Altogether a creature more formidably equipped 
for mischief it would be difficult to find. 

^ The lAhellous Another insect of the Drone order : variefy, 

vitiosissima* It delights in hopping from place to place, leaving its 
characteristic drop of venom as it goes. It is difficult to trace, and 
harder to destroy, but no opportunity should be lost of diminishing 
the breed of this ever-increasing plague. 

And lastly, the Would-be Comic Snail, This creature is about the 
most irritating and irrepressible of aU insects. Its favourite habitat 
seems to be Mr* Punch's waste-paper basket, which it fiUs with 
wonderful rapidity. 

Nuda Veritas. | 

The leading Swiss hotel-keepers have formed a league'to put down 
“ vails ” to servants. Their wages are to be doubled, and “ s6r^J^ce ” 
is to disappear from the travellers’ bills. But won’t the tips to the 
valetaille continue to be expected by them aU the same, and to be 
paid by the traveUer, who will, at any time, bleed by his own hand, 
rather than put up with the churlish service or ohiUing looks, and 
the humiliating sense that he is regarded as a “ mean cuss ” by those 
who look for his parting /ranc without getting it. In that case, the 
so-called “ doing away with fees to servants,” wiU be but a new form 
of extortion without vails, in other terms, barefaced extortion. 

A Note from Melos. 

The lovely members that were wanting to^make the Venus of 
Milo the most complete chef-d'emvre of classic art, have been disco- 
vered (so they say) not thirty yards from the spot where Aphboditb 
first laid down her arms in the time of Phidias. And yet she 
has been conquering without them, ever since she was disinterred 
by an obscure French Vice-Consul, and in Paris, too, the great arena 
of female rivalry ! If thus irresistible unarmed, what wiU she 
be now she has once more taken up her arms— and not only her arms 
but tbe looking-glass wMeh the right arm carries— the weapon par 
excellence of Venus ? 

20:W PATIENTS. 

The usual State Banquets were given in celebration of Her 
Majesty’s Bifthday. Sm WiLtiAia: Q-tjll and Me. Caesae Hawkins 
were amongst the Official party invited by tbe Eael oe Bkab- 
EOED, the Master of the Horse. The 9 .nestion cannot be thought 
irrelevant— have these eminent praotitioiiers turned their atten- 
tion to another branch of the profession, and become “Vets ” ? . 

Johnson eoe Evee ! — 'Eo Phonetic Spelling! I Mamfesto"of Modern 
Barons : “ Nolumus Orthographiam Angltce mutarV' 
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BEAT rejoicing I Their 
Lordships met {Monday ,, 
June 4) after their 
Whitsuntide holidays, 
and adjourned at fiye 
minutes to after a 
pleasant little chat 
about the discomfort and danger of Railway Stations used by more 
than one Company. 

{Commons Gr. Hamimoit, with characteristic briskness, 
promises the Indian Budget in the course of the next fortnight. It 
will be followed by a rej^uest for leave to borrow at home what can’t 
be got in India of the Bive Millions the Madras and Bombay famine 
have cost us. 

Snt Staeeokd K’obthcote having asked for Tuesday Morning 
Sittings, does not, for the present, mean to ask for more, 

SiE Georoe Bowtee asked, but was refused, leave to ‘‘ heckle ” 
Mr. Gladstone on his share in the formation of the Birmingham 
ISTational Confederation—in which Sir Georoe seems to smell a^ 
Brummagem House of Commons. 

The Clerical Bellow was, with difficulty, threshed through the 
Universities Bill Committee, but not out of the Universities, as at 
one moment seemed likely, 

Mr. Goschen moved that the Commissioners should disconnect 
Headships and Fellowships from Holy Orders, 

Sir C. Dilkb, Mr. Osborne Morgan, Mr. Trevelyan, proj Mr. 
Mowbray, and Mb. Bebeseord Hope, as in representative duty 


bound, con» Mr. Hanbijry, though he thought Clerical Fellowships 
not only useless but injurious to the Church, would leave the 
Colleges with their clerical heads on. ^ 

Mr. Gladstone liked to see a large clerical element in the teach- 
ing body, though he did not think Clerical Fellowships the right 
thing. His speech hazy, and scarce consistent with his vote. 

Mr. Hardy opposed the clause ; Lord Hartington supported it. 
Finally it was rejected by the narrow majority of 147 to 138. 

In the present House such a division sounds the doom of Clerical 
Fellows. “ Ho admission by orders ” will soon be the rule in the 
Universities, as in the theatres when the house can be filled without 
being “papered.” 

After dinner. Sir C. Bilke revived the discussion of the same 
point on another Motion, when it was defeated by 173 to 151. 

“ Ho Clerical turnpike-toUs,” i^l be the rule of thS'road that 
leads to snug CollegeTberths, for our grandsons, if not our sons. 

“Another Church-bulwark sapped,” exclaim those who look 
backward to the past. “Another source of Church weakness dried 
up,” cry the Liberals who look forward. But it “has to be,” as our 
American coT^ins say. Why should Dissenting wranglers andFirst- 
Class-men be so heavily handicapped in the Oxford and Cambridge 
three-year-old races ? 

Tuesday , — ^Their Lordships knocked off a few BiUs at the usual 
pace, and were up, with clear consciences, let ns hope, and appe- 
tites for more, by twenty minutes past five. They dovUt insist upon 
talking, d tort et d travers — and there are no Lords Biggar and 
Parnell. Lord Bedesdale is their,, yrorst obstructive. 
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Morning Sitting .) — ^Messrs. Whallet and Q-oueiey I 
mnoh exercised on Loed Derby’s Suez Canal Despatch. That enfant 
terrihley ^, Jenkins, in spite of the frown of the Speaker and the 
howl of the House, wanted e^mlanations before the House had had 
time to read the papers, and IVfii. WHiTBREAn, a great stickler for 
House of Commons decorums, rapped him over the knuckles. 

Mr. a. Eoerton was instructed to deny the report of a mutiny 
aboard the Alexandra— tlo.Q last ship in the Navy, to judge by her 
name, for Blue Jackets to mutiny m. To be sure, there had been 
some extra drill, some dissatisfaction between decks, some mess- 
traps and gun-sights thrown overboard, but no mutiny, bless you ! 
—or if any, like the country girl’s baby, “ Such a little one ! ” 
“ But where there ’s smoke there ’s fire ” — ^and guns without sights 
might prove, on an emergency, as useless as Admirals without 
brains. ^ So perhaps the Admiralty may find it desirable to look 
sharply into this httle “ flare up ” aboard the Alexandra. 

Consideration of Prisons Bill, as amended. Messrs. O’Connor 
Power, Dr. Ward, Mr. Parnell, Mr. Whalley, and Dr. Henealy 
holding briefs for the convicts, and against the prison officers, as 
usual. “ A fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind.” I shouldn’t 
like to be a prison officer under a Home-Bule Parliament. 

At the evening sitting Mr. Meechell Hjenry, to a' bored House, 
aired his often-urged theory of the ineq[ualities of English and Irish 
taxation* 

Sir Staeeori) Northcote pointed out, for the twentieth time, 
that all the inequalities of taxation between the two countries are 
in favour ^f Ireland, except the spirit duties, and those the Irish 
might diminish for themselves. 

Why was the Major silent ? And why could Mr. Henry find no 
more than thirty-four Irish Members to support him on a division ? 
No wonder he is savage with his Home-Hule associates, who will 
insist o^remature rehearsals of the Kilkenny Cat business. 

The House was Counted Out at one, while Mr. Whalley was 
calling attention to Mb. De Moboan’s petition to be heard at the 
bar, on the “unhappy nobleman’s” case. Why should the House 
sit to hear Mr. De Moroan at the bar, when it won’t hear poor 
Mr. Whalley from his bench ? 

Wednesday.— IA oxq “ wanting to know ” what is the exact mean- 


ing of the Suez Canal Communications. Sir William Harcourt 
gave notice of a question. (For the answer, see Funch^s Cartoon. 
That is alout the English of it. We have the key of the'Canal, and 
we mean to keep it—and the locks belonging to it— open, and see that 
the water-way is kept for its proper purpose ; transit, not fighting.) 

The admission of Petticoats to Polling-places was hotly discussed 
till a quarter to six, and then howled out, Mr. Courtney keeping 
his legs against the storm with a courage worthy of the occasion, 
and saving the Bill from a crushing division. The political females’ 
time is not yet. Will it ever come ? Cur. adv. vult Suppose we 
relegated the date of the Woman’s Yote to that of the Parliament on 
Palace Green ? 

Medhat was in the House through the row, and from the Mussul- j 
man point of view of the stronger sex, must have been much edified, j 

Jacob BniaHT was eloquent on Woman’s Rights. Mr. Butt, on | 
the other side, was powerful on the natural relations of the sexes, 
and did not want Woman converted from Lady into Lord of Man. 
Happy Butt! if he has not already found Woman, even without a 
vote, more than a match for her master 1 

Thursday.— The Lords on the Scotch Game Laws Amendment BiH. 
The MacCallum More very wroth with the presumption of the Scotch 
tenant in attempting to reverse the presumption of th e Scotch law that 
the right of killing game is in the lessor and hot the lessee. IQs Amend- 
ment; putting the presumption the other way, was carried by 73 to 36. 

It IB long since we have seen their Lordships so Kvely. But this 
was a great constitutional question— in a House of (Land) Lords. 

The Lord Chancellor moved the Second Reading of his Bar 
Education and Discipline Bill. It flows from that quadruple 
fountain of light, the Inns of Court, and provides a Council 
of Legal Education ; twenty-four chosen by the Inns, and six by 
the Crown, with an income from the Inns, and power to sit on 
black sheep. Lord Selborne admitted it was the small end of 
the wedge, deplored it was so small, and liked his own Bill 
better. But the Inns of Court didn’t ; so he would take what he 
qoxM, ge^ and hope for the good time coming. 

Them Lordships, having thus rebuked the presumption of Scotch 
tenants touching game, and provided for the education and 
discipline of the Bar, adjourned in less than two hours. Punch 
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calls tliat sometlimg like business ! Lower Palaver House, go tbou 
and do likewise. 

( Commons.)— A.gQ.m muoli exercised about the Suez Canal. (See 
ante.) Lord HEnsr has made known England’s will in the matter 
to the effect that anything or everything may pass through the 
Canal, but nobody shall be allowed to stop the way to it, or fight 
in it, unless England knows the reason why. How about Turkey’s 
rights in the matter ? Pooh I The independence of the Porte is 
one thing, the independence of the Canal another. 

Sis E. "Watkin having called attention to a dictum of the Lord 
Obtef Justice, in Twy cross v. Grants calling a spade a spade 
pronouncing “rigging the market,” to be but another phrase for 
“getting mon^ on false pretences”), Sis Eobbst Peel askedj a 
question, in effect charging Sis E. Watkin with having “rigged 
the market” in the case of the Humber Iron Works. Srs E. j 
Wateln replied with dignity and effect, pointing out how that case 
had, by his act, been fuHy investigated at law, and his own con- 
duct in regard of it cleared of all evil imputation. Sis Robert 
should have known better, but he doesn’t, and we presume— after 
all the schooling he has had against the bad habit of flinging dirt | 
•—never will. 

Then the House, on the Prisons Bill, struggled for some hours 
against Ds. Keiteaix’s, and some of his Irish friends’, persistent 
attempts to turn the prison tables against the officers, and to make 
their treatment penal, instead of their prisoners’. 

Sesjeaitt Simon’s more reasonable Motion for abolition of the 
tread-wheel, the crank, shot-drill, and flogging, was negatived by 
229 to 72. These punishments are to be kept— it* chiefly in terrorem. 

The House and the country should be much obliged to Ms. Cross, 
not only for the framing, but for the fighting of the Prisons’ Bill. 

Friday (Lorifa).— E arl Heiawass (the appropriate Peer) moved 
for returns of the killed and wounded in that but too deadly war- 
fare always going on above and underground with the powers of 
nature, aided by those formidable allies— ill-governed machinery 
and human carelessness. As an appendix, the Duke oe Somerset 
asked the Board of Trade for information as to the progress of 
brake-power— not break-power— on the Railways. ^ The Ddre oe 
Richmond assured my Lords that the Oom;i^anies are improving their 
system of brakeage — again note thespelung — and that the G-overn- 
ment have theic eye on them. 

{Common ^. — A vast deal of talk, including a “heckling ” of Sis 
Stareord Horthcote by Lord Robert Montaoxt and Ms. Wbcal- 
LEY, which roused even Sis Staeeord’s practised patience into pro- 
test, till, by the united efforts of the House and the Seeares, Lord 
Robert Montaot was snuffed out, and Mr, Whallet silenced. 

■ Then caine a miscellaneous rush of questions and answers on aU 
sorts of subjects, crowned by Mr. Taylor’s defeat (by 229 to 87)— 
destined ,to be a victory some day, and the sooner the better, on 
a Motion for the Sunday cmening of the National MEuseums and 
GaReries as rivals of the^ Public-house, now sole sharer of the 
leisure of that holy day with Church and Chapel. 

Lobd E. Hesvey, Mr. Locra, and-^ifafr. Punch is glad to note — 
the Riohe Hon. W. E. Eoester, for the first time, pro: Colonel 
Bereseord, Ms. MacArtedos, and Mr. W. H. Smith for the 
Governm^t, con. The Treasury has a natural weakness for the 
Licensed vig^allers^thosejroof -trees of the revenue. Still, Clerical 
majority at Sion House, Conservative Government and Gin-spincnin'g 
interest to the contraiw notwithstanding, magnus est sensus com- 
mas ei pravalebit J So hold out, Hansard (Rev. Septimus) 1 

The rest of the night was consumed in a chat on the working of 
the Judicature Act, and a desperate struggle of Mr.^Wbcalley with 
the impatience of the House and the patience of the'SPEARER, to get 
a hearing for Mr. BE Moroan’s petition, in the course of which the 
Member for Peterborough had the pleasure of calling Mr. W. H. 
Smith to order I Such a new sensation for him, poor dear I 

^^Fut out the Light, and then” — • 
iiews^— provincial jottings we extract the f cdlowing item of 

* “ To-nkht the Gener^ Assembly of the Presbyteriaa Church 

in Ir^and commenced its annual deliberations in Belfast, when a seihion was 
preached by the outgomg Moderator, the Rev. John M'IJTeely, Belfast/' 

Mediator ” I It is to be hoped that he Was Speedily 
extmg^hed, as, if a moderator is allowed to go out by itself, the 
oonseqUenoM m© most unpleasant. But surely a moderator oughtn’t 
to he permtted to go A moderator should be “ turned down,” 
like a eoRar, or ah idle Eton boy, * 


A rnpEmijmm APimij-REtiyAL. 

(A strain, and a great strain too, on the syllalle for a new Peggar*8 Of era.) 
What ! Highwaymen on ! 

J-hey ’ve rapped up Captain Mao^-kb^ts. I 




OPERATIC STATISTICS. 

A BILL OP TBB HEAL ITALIAN OPERA, 

{Adapted to either House.) 

mBis evening will he presented the 
/If & \W I celebrated Opera composed by Herr 

X Meyerbeer, entitled 

LES HTT&XJENOTS. 

Valentina . , , Mlle.VPic- 
'A ' A COLEZZA (real name, Miss 

UE OiriNzi, native place, 
St. Seller’s, Jersey). 

'• Margherita di Valois (known 

^ Prance, where the ac- 
tion of the Opera takes 
I ~ A placBj as Marguerite de 

Un^f^ Valois) . . Mlle. Gras- 

SEZZA (real name, Mrs. 
Silas Pixinos, native 
Massachusetts, 

I 1 TTrhano . . . Mlle. Ditadi 

— ^1 --I 1 Pastilani (real name, 

— - ^ FsAiiLEiN Schmidt, na- 

^ Cologne). 

C Conte di San JBris . . . SiG- 

^PiTIp" nor Capoeei (real name, 

Mr. Hatton, native place, 
John Street, Adelphi). 

Conte di Nevers . . . Signor Dolordi Denti (real name, M. Havit- 
OUTSKI, native place, St. Petershurgh). 

Marcello . . Signor Lo Sternxjto (real name, Mitstapha Snez- 

ZEZIN, birthplace, Constantinople). 

Huguenot Soldier (known in French as Le Soldat, in Italian as II 
Soldato) . . . Signor Moschetxo (real name, Yan Schdt, 
native place, Rotterdam). 

AND 

Haoul de Nangis . . . Signor Poto Graeeo (real naUie, Me. 
Patrick Murphy, native place, Dublin). 

Conductor . . . Signor Tempo Pugitto (real name, Proeessor 
Yyld Tymb, from Yienna), 

And, to make it complete, the whole Entertainment should be 
under the sole management and direction of Mr. McWheestler, of 
Fife. But what ’s the odds ? Viva La Lihertd J and Italy for the 
Italians I 

A SPIRIT^LETTBR. 

{From Mr. Joseph Addison to his friend, Sir Richard Steele, 
from where Button’s Coffee-house once stood.) 

My dear Steele, 

Since my return to Earth for a brief ehan^ of scene, I 
have^ seen many things which were not dreamed pi in ow more 
primitive philosophy, not even in the capacious brain of our great 
Sir Isaac, to whom, in all humbleness and sincerity, I beg the 
favour to be remembered. 

I have told you in a former letter that the present time prides 
itself on being a knowing age, in comparison with whose printed 
wisdom the lucubrations of our good Anna’s reign are but as the 
babblings cf a child to the reflections of a philosopher. But one 
point I must mention, in which the present time and the past to 
which we belonged show an outward resemblance, which but make 
more apparent their inner unlikeness* With Mr. Deeoe and Dr. 
Arruthnot, you will probably be, at first, pleased to hear that 
Spectator and Tatler,the Plain Dealer, Craftsman, and Ex- 
aminer, and all the rest of the countless brood of primted Ephe- 
merae, which sprang to life in our day, have yidded a numerous 
progeny— p^ticularly in the shape of the many satirical weekly 
journals which have lately sprung or wriggled i»o being* 

But although some of these papers have taken our n^utoes, and 
masquerade it in our clothes, 'there is but little resemblance between 


a relish to the lightest peiformanoes of my dear Steele and the wits 
and fine geniaemen who, with hkn, lashed while they diverted the 
town. we'SttcVe to manners and olevate publio taste* They 
are paUdM to Ihe most witless eszoesses of the one, and active 
a^nts in the degradation of the other. They serve mp the scandal 
of the stable tmd itihe servants’ hall, ost* the gossip ei ^e OluK to 
tickle the jaded palates of an idle and luxxtrious nobility^ or a> 
plutocracy which affects their vices Without the transawittei haMt 
which half excuses, or the hereditary grace which half redeems 
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tliem ; or still worse, to feed tlie imwliolesome appetites of the silly 
parvenus or grovelling p^asites who, while they at once foster 
and ape the^ tollies of their superiors, love nothing better than to 
point attention to the weaknesses, expose the inconsistencies, and 
aeclaim against the vices, which they imitate. 

To stimulate the dull pa'^illce of such readers, plain truth, if it he 
ever served up, must he spiced and peppered, and foUy iu its essence 
he made appetising hy a sauce piquante, renners of smart para- 
graphs are engaged to circulate scandal in an epigram, and disguise 
impropriety in the intricacies of an acrostic or the garnish of a 
double entendre^ What matter if stories he apocryphal and state- 
ments unfounded ? They can he corrected, if need he, next week, 
and the very correction will help to give wider circulation to the 
falsehood. If not, they will hut pass away to the lar^e Limho of 
Lies, to he forgotten after their nine days’ lease of noxious life. 

The projectors and conductors of these papers pride themselves on 
being what they call “ men of the world.” Having grown grey in 
London, they lay claim to a special knowledge of that mingled 
microcosm. They have experienced most of the failures and decep- 
tions of life. They naturally delight to rail or sneer at a world 
whichj as a rule, has treated them according^ to their deserts. 

Their highest pride is to parade their intimacy with the fre- 
quenters of doubtful drawing-rooms, and their freedom of question- 
able clubs. Their acme of enjoyment is to be admitted to a back 
seat on the least exclusive four-in-hand of the Coaching Club, or 
the high privilege of a nod from the Guards’ how-window. 

An itch to know the ways and means, the lives and manners of 
public personages— imported, I believe, from across the Atlantic — 
has of late become the mania alike of town and country. These 
.papers are at much pains and cost to describe, with the most offensive 
and obtrusive familiarity, and in the pettiest particulars, the homes, 
haunts, and habits of all about whom the world can reasonably, or 
unreasonably, be supposed to feel curiosity. An effigy at Madame 
Tussaud’s (a Wax- work of the town, as noted now as Mrs. Salmon’s 
in our own time), and an article in the Weekly Dust-Bin^ seem 
at present the chief insignia of the notoriety which passes for fame. 

When such and so guar^d are the avenues to popular reputation, 
it is hardly to be wondered at that charlatans should be applauded, 
and nobodies magnified into importance. When I reflect that these 
accounts of living personages are penned either by laudatory and 
self-seeking parasites, or by unscrupulous enemies, I find it as easy 
to account for the fulsome flattery of the one class of articles as for 
the malignant depreciation of the other. The objects^of this adula- 
tion and objurgation were for a time usually, if not exclusively, 
of the male sex ; but you will readily understand that a custom 
offering such gratifications of vanity should have, ere long, ex- 
tended itself to the Ladies of thej heau monde. As every Lady 
fosters a secret pride in some feature of her face, some trait of her 
character, or some peculiarity of her dress or manners, she readily 
yields herself an offering on the altar of cheap admiration. So 
that my Lady Lispwell’s portrait can now be bought for sixpence 
in the streets, or hung at the book-stalls for any puppy to gloat over 
or crack his low joke upon. ’Tis true the Ladies are limned in 
delicate colours, and with a flattering, i£ not idealising, touch. 
Time was when women of breeding and fashion boasted a pride, 
if not modesty, which would have Strunk from such public exhi- 
bition of themselves. But now they seem to sacrifice alike pride 
and modesty, so they can but attract attention. 

But for the present I must take my leave of you. Ms. Deeoe 
will be gratified to leath' that the excellent Q^ueen who now occu- 
pies the throne, and more than rivals our own Anna in the loyal 
"love of her subjects, has granted a life-pension to his three great- 
great-granddaughters, thus relieving them from a state of indigence 
from which the services of their ancestor, alike to the cause of our 
popular literature and our national liberties, had not availed to 
preserve them. I remain, my dear Steele, 

Tour obliged Briend and Servant, 

June^ 1877. Jo. Addison. 

s 

In the Qrueen^s name, I charge you all to drop 
Your sworde and daggers.’^— 

In MAdLlSE’s Caxton-picture the printers wear swords, and 
though Me. Blades, the great Caxtonian authority, asserts that 
this practice was never in vogue, it would seem that now-a-days 
the manipulators of type are expected to wear daggers, to judge by 
the following advertisement from the Daily Telegraph .* — ^ 

T O PBIlSfTEKS. — ^A quiet, able, and reliable Compositor can bave 
regular ’stab EMPLOIMEKT. Beale. Good references indispensable. 
—Address, &c. 

JEere a ** quiet and reliable man is offered “ regular ’stah em- 
ployment,” and that not in Bulgaria, hut in a peaceful, law-abiding 
country ! But why, in the name of the Police, should good refer- 
ences he indispensable for such a calling ? 






REASONS FOR GOING TO ASCOT. 

M h f, Duchess oe Beompton’s.— 

1 ) 1 11!;, MS 1 Ij (■•I _ I Because it’s an agreeable 

change after the dusty Park, 

I over-heated ball-room. 
iiH' Because Itmch on the lawn^m rather 

^ ^ ^eeauseDD^waj of^spend- 

iaO^ AND LADY^ MuD- 

Because the dear Duke and 
Iwf T ^^sweetDuchess are sure 

^ OENET DE SnUKES 

StUAET DE JoYNSES (who 
ten years ago were called 
Jones) vdll have an oppor- 
tunity of seeing Sie Midas and Lady Mudgold return our bows. 

Me. Patee Pamilias’s, — ^Because my wife will lead me such a 
life if I don’t. 

Mes, Familias’s.— Because it is only right that the dear girls 
should see as much of their friends as possible. Because they '^11 
he so much amused with the scene. Because I don’t mind making 
myself a martyr for their sakes. 

The Misses Familias’s.— Because Mamma wants to go, and we 
suppose we must go with her. Because Tom has promised to bring 
some of his friends. 

Me. Familias’s, JuN.—B^ause the Girls are going to ask 
Aeaminta and Blanche to come with them. Because, if one gets 
bored, one can out it all, and leave the family in the hands of the 
Pater, 

De. Yiolbt Dose’s.— B ecause I shall meet so many of my 
patients, and like to show them that I am not always the medical 
man. 

Me, Vapid TAGtr#4“^®®<^^^se some other fellow asked me to 
come. Because I am sure I don’t know. 

Captain EoAETi. — ^Because one can amuse oneself in the train 
with a little mild play. Because I am going to dine afterwards 
with young Scatteecash. 

Me. Punch’s. — Because it ’s my pleasure to pick up good cha- 
racters. 

Policeman X’s. — ^Because it ’s my duty to look up had ones. 


EDUCATION AND EXTEAS. 


The concluding passage of the police report helow-quqted may 
seem to suggest some misgiving as to the kind of education imparted 
at industrial schools. At Brentford the other day a youth named 
Heney Bailey was charged with a deplorable act of mischief ; an 
assault indicting remediless injury on a little hoy named M^Oaethy, 
three years old. Prisoner called to the poor child, told him to 
look biTn straight in the face,” and when be did so shot him in his 
face with a catapult, knocking an eye completely out. 

“ The JBenob considering it a wilful and deliberate act, remanded tbe 
prisoner with tbe view of sending bim to an industrial sebool, where, as the 
CJhairnian remarked, be would be taugbt something else besides knocking 
other boys’ eyes out with a catapult.” 

Is it not rather to be hoped that Mastee Bailey will he taught 
something besides not knocking other hoys’ eyes out with a catapult ? 


A’ Powerful Illustration. 

, {B’orth British Daily Maily ^th inst,) 

At a recent dinner of the Irvine Farmers’ Society, a Member, 
proposing “The Agricultural Interests,” said of the Irvine Town 
Council, against which the Farmers’ Society seems to cherish a 
grievance, “ That if a louse was to die on. the Iryiae Mains Farm 
^Moh belongs to them),, and you wanted its slsm for bleaching, 
before you could bury its carcase you would require to vjrite to the 
Council for liberty, and then the letter would require to lie a month 
on the table for consideration.” 

Song eoe Detectives. — us speak of a Man whent(?e find hzm*^^ 
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TREMENDOUS EXPLOSION; 

It is not merely the experiments now in progress with torpedoes, 
and their employment in war, together with that of shells ana other 
explosive missiles and machines, that render the present time pecu- 
liarly an age of ** hangers.” The “ report ” referred to in the sub- 
joined telegram from a Newspaper Correspondent at Bucharest, may 
be deemed a specimen of many other reports exempliEyiag the kind 
of report to which the denomination ** a banger ” is applicable : — 

“A rumour is current here to-day that Turkey has offered to pay fire 
milliards as a war indemnity, and allow the Bussians to retain the places 
captured in Asia. I merely mention this as a flying report.*' 

So one would think, Turkish credit must have wonderfully re- 
vived, or Turkish cheek be enormous, if it be true that Turkey 
has offered to pay five milliards of money. Of course it is merely a 
fiymg report. Wild ducks fiy. But to describe the report above, 
metaphorically called a “ fiying ” one, in plain language, retrench 
the participle prefixed to it by a letter. Kesoind the “f ” from 
“fiying.” 

Which you please, my little Bears!” 

{See Meport of the late discussion at the Archaeological Institute,) 

A KNOTTT question, but to prudes alarming, 

Madame ScHiiEMANisr and grave Q-iadstone rose— 
Was it her clothes made Aphrodite charming, 

Or Aphrodite charming made her clothes r 


Two of a Trade. 

A NEW work on the subject of Spiritualism has just been prodnced 
by Me, Home, the Medium, It very largely consists in an exposure 
or the deceptions commonly practised by other Mediums. Nobody, 
therefore, can justly aflflrm that this publication of Mb. Home’s is 
all Home-bug. 



A ROMAN HOLIDAY, 

A MOBE than commonly cnxions coincidence T^hich occurred at 
Rome on the third instant was wired as follows 

** To-day the fiftieth anniversary of the episcopal consecration of Pius the 
Ninth, and the thirtieth of the promulgation of the Italian Constitution, has 
been celebrated with all possible solemnity both at the Quirinal and the 
Yatican.” 

Pity that such an opportunity was lost for the celebration of both 
anniversaries at once by the reconcilement of the Papacy with the 
Italian Kingdom, Church and State ought to have made it up. A 
Pontiff who has attained to the fiftieth year of his episcopate must 
have known how to live, and is surely well enough able to arrange 
a modus vivendu 


Chanson for the Trench Chamber, 

Bg a Legitimist, 

Yes, Liberte^ Egalite^ 

Are words enchanting in their way : 

But if the Left should dare show fi^t, 

Let but the Marshal’s might make Right, 
The Right will soon show it makes Might ! 


Iiiacoln’s Inn Bogie. 

Sib Henbt Hawkins, in an admirable speech at the United Law 
Clerks’ Society, could not speak too highly of the integrity and 
honesty of this most invaluable body of men. SiE Henbv seemed 
inclined to frame the syllogism thus : “ An honest man 's the noblest 
work of Cod : ” “A Law Clerk is, par excellence,, an honest man : ” 
erg Oj “A Law Clerk par excellence^ the noblest work bf .ftod.” 
! What must a Chancellor be I 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

A Visit to the Horse Show at the Agricultural Hall and to the 
Gaiety for Miib. TsEEiiSA. 












A WONDEEPUL place the Agrieulttual Hall during the Horse 
Show. As Your Representative in Sporting Matters, I visited ,the 
Hall on the hest day— that is, Thursday. It will be unnecessary for 
me to describe the “humours of the road’^ from Belgravia, through 
Bohemia, to “ Merry Islington.'^ Any one acquainted with the 
racy character of omnibus and cab-drivers, and the solemnity of the 
tramway guides, Imows all about it — et ceta va sans dire ; and, by 
the way, I “went without saying anything about it,’’ so as to prevent 
overcrowding. Hobody knew I was there, not even the gallant Me. 
SiDOTX, mounted on a charger, and shoutbig to invisible people to 
* ‘ Come on I ” as though he were challenging outsiders to a j oust m the 
tented field. The Prince and Princess were there ; they entered the 
building half-an-hour after I had taken my seat, which I obtained 
at some risk by stepping into a new patent cab exhibited as a model 
by the proprietor, who had, at the moment of my arrival, gone from 
labour to refreshment with a friend. A waiter saw me, but I “squared 
him for sixpence — that is, I gave him a shilling, and asked him to 
bring me back the change. I saw that "W alter one again, "W e met : 
’twas in a crowd, and I thought he would shun me. But he didn’t : 
he smiled. I reminded him that he owed me sixpence. He replied 
(with his hands full) that he was just going to get it. He dis- 
appeared. I never saw him again. However, he kept my secret, 
and did not tell the Exhibitor that I was comfortably seated in his 
new patent cab. If the Exhibitor had appeared, I was prepared 
with my answer. He would have foimd in me (for this occasion 
only) the Secretary of a Hew G-enersil Patent Cabbinit Company, 
proposing to try his invention. - However, he did not turn up, and 
I remained the man in possession. 

Were I Mb. Sidney, the Manager, I would not allow, on the 
occasion of a Korse Show^ several specimens of new Sausage Ma-- 
chines to be exhibited at the door. Verhum sap, 

I inspected Me. Shanks’s cab, which, of course, can only be 
drawn by one of Shanks’s mares. It is a remarkable construction. 
You go one way, and look the other. The passenger, going forward, 
looks backwards, and I would suggest that the name of 'the vehicle 
should be “ The Lot^s Wife CabT ot it might be called, The 
Arthur Sullivan, both distuLguished characters being associated 
in the popular mind with “ Looking Backe^ 

They ’ve atrifie muddled these exhibitions inside the Hall. Hext 
to a suite of drawing-room furniture is a sheep being sheared by 
machinery. A young lady sells a remarkable glove-cleaner, called 
Renovo, and not far ofi, an enthusiastic gentleman behind a counter, 
is ladling out patent soup, “all hot,” in a saucepan lid, and tempting 
the passers-by to taste and try before they buy. There ’» a model 
horse (made of wood, like a towel-horse, or like^'the Trojan horse — 
the omy one, by the way, where the direction to get inside and 
pull the blinds down,” could have been literally observed) “war- 
ranted quiet,” and no expense to There ’ s a family fire-engine, 

, a family freezing machine (the family go from one into the other, 

I and vice versd-^vA, what a family! I), and a Patient Grizzle of a 
horse (alive oh!), being clipped and gloomed by machinery all day 
' long, to the intense amusement of admiring crowds of Cockneys, who 
. evidently thought it was some surgical operation generally performed, 
; previous to turning the animal over to the sausage machine outside. 


A pervading smell of tan, and an atmosphere of small dust. In 
the circus— or rather the oval — the “judges are— a terrible show.” 
A distinguished Oriental, in green, was taken by the crowd, who 
looked on the whole^ afiair from a circus point of view, for a new 
sort of Clown. Tins idea was favoured by the sudden appear- 
ance of a groom, with a white box and a pole stuck in it, of the 
same make as the machine generally used by the trick horse that 
sups with Me. Meredcan, rings the bell, and fires the pistol. 
What this was ultimately used for, I do not know. There it re- 
mained during the entire performance, and nothing was done with 
it, at least, while I was looking. 

After the Stallions had been trotted round (a performance 
encored later in the day for the Prince), a terrific gong sounded, 
“ All in to begin ! ” Evidently an Equestrian Pantomime to JECarle- 
quin and the Forty Thieves, magnificently mounted, was about to 
commence. I looked out anxiously for the large heads. Ho. Only 
some men, dressed in a style something between steamboat stewards 
and railway porters, ran m, and arranged the hurdles. Flace aux 
dames J Probably a Ladies’ quadrille on horseback. Ho. They are 

S to leap those fences. Two first do it easily. Hnmber Three 
s better of it, and sidles round without jumping. Clever horse 
this. This is the one that I should give the prize to, were I a judge. 
Humber Pour first rate. Over ! Humber Pive is a vain fool — ^the 
horse, of course — ^it steps along with a sideways glance at itself, as 
though admiring its own movem^ats in a shop window. Over 1 Six 
is the horse for my money. Six deserves the prize. “Six shall 
achieve, Seven deceive,” as Zamiel sang. Six— a very superior 
horse is Humber Six— does not make the slightest attempt to jump, 
nor even to swerve and go round the obstacle. Bravo ! That ’s the 
horse for me ! 

The.sort of horse I should hate is the horse that hesitates, thinks 
over it, and then suddenlyyMmps over it. Bravo, Ladies, now then, 
all together ! Over ! All over, and exeunt omnes. Much applause. 
Gong again. This time it mmt be the Pantomime, Ho. Show of 
Harness Horses. Exeunt omnes, Gong. How for the Forty 
Thieves on horseback, and the Oriental Gentleman in the centre 
win assume the role of Abdallah, the Captain of the Portyj after- 
wards Clown, How for the fun! Ho, Only more leaping— or 
rather, more attempts at leaping — ^for they nearly all of them 
knock down either the hurdle or the gate, so that at last my noble 

Waa/I •ia ort/l ’P»*Afvt ■m-ir coa-f in ■frlio ■na+;on‘f: 


We are all yahing, 

Yah, yah, yahing I 
Oh, we’re all yahing 
At th' Agricultural Hall ! 

I stamp my feet. “ How, Sir ! ” I cry to a mufi who can’t get 
his horse over the gate. “How, Sir! Put him at it, Sir! Give 
hiTn his head, Sir ! How then, 0—ver ! ” He knocks down the 
gate, and alL the crowd cry, “ Yah ! ” 

What a rage I should be in with the crowd! of Yahers, were I 
that unhappy man on the horse that won’t go. I t)ity him, but I 
“ yah ” at mm, “ Get inside, Sir ! Take him home to tea, Sir ! ” 

I shouted loudly; when at that moment it struck me that the 
gallant veteran Geneeal Sidney had caught my eye. Prom his 
expression I thought it better to— refer to my watch, and finding 
that I had overstayed my time by two minutes, I stepped out of the 
cab, and gained the door as quickly as possible. Policeman A. 2 
left immediately after me. So did the Prince and Princess. Whether 
they had been yahing too, I can’t say. But altogether it was a 
slow peTformanoe without a Clown— and no brass hand and drum I ! 
Yah! 

Talking of music, I went to hear Theei^sa at the Gaiety. She is 
wonderful. Some people might add what He. Johnson said of the 
violoncello solo performance. She is La Mere Angot^ Junior-, sud- 
denly inspired d la Bacchante, Her refrains mean as much as the 
tol de rol lols of the old form of comic song ohorm But there are 
more ways than one of singing tol de rol lol. As far as T have 
heard, “ Bien n^est saqrS pour un Sapeur^^ is her best song. On her 
entrance, in the Chansons de Susson (a mere vehicle for her songs), 
Thee^sa strikes you at once as the very model of one of Geevin’s 
cleverly sketched, over-coloured frontii^ieces to the Journal pour j 
rire. There ’s the black patch for the hair« the two black dabs for * 
the eyes, the over-rouged eyelids, the generally brilliant complexion 
and the large mouth. Occasionally she astonishes by her pastoral 
sweetness, and the next instant she has startled you by her Seren- 
Hials harshness, Bh» can coo like the turtle dove, ^e <»n shriek 
IiTta the macaw. To like, or not to like, that is a question — of taste. 
At all events is, as groat original of ibis style of thing, a 
celebrity to see. 

Mlle. Chaitmcont ^pews on the 18th, with Madame attend 
Monsieur ; and as a Monsieur qui attend Madame, I sign myself 

Yoto Repeesentative, 
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THE SPHINX AND THE STATUES. 

“ It is much easier to keep a Conservative majority together 
in the House of Commons than a Liberal majority, and that for 
reasons which He at the very root of the case If you 


ARBITER ELEQANTIARUM. 

Housemaid. “ Ojbt, please, ’M, oottld I go out this Evening? ^oausb Cook 
NEX* Door's got a ‘Lang’age o* Elowbrs Bee/ and she’s requested me to 
BE one o’ the Judges ! ” 


was the representation of Eepose. But if you examine the Greek 
school of Art, which is admitted on all hands to be the head of all 
schools, you will find that the predominating principle of the 

Greek representations is life and motion Ton will find, 

I think, that the predominating idea of Conservatism is the 
Egyptian principle of repose ; but in our Liberal party we have 
got the Greek idea of life and motion. I need not tell you that 
when you have got a lot of statues arranged, it is not very diffi- 
cult to keep them in order ; but if all those Conservative statues 
were to become suddenly animated with the power and the wish 
to walk about the halls in which they were placed, no doubt the 
question of drill would become much more serious and more 
difficult.” — ^M r. Gladstone at Mrminghmn. 

The Sphinx soliloquiseth — 

Egyptian versus Greek ! Sublime Hepose, 

Cold Silence puEzHn^ friends and baffling foes, 

Against unresting stir and hot pugnacity, 

Backed by a more than feminine loquacity : 

Agreed, my Gladstone I Gladly I accept 
The apt comparison. You ’re an adept 
In lore HeUenic : for myself, men say 
Semitic nous is more in my calm way. 

They say ! ‘What say they not ? The mob must have 
Its Me'^histopheles* Once Louis gave 
The quidnuncs miarry ; Bismarck now, and I— 
Arcades amSo—lead them in full cry. 

Though mostly on false scents. All fools believe , 
The man whose heart is not upon his sleeve, 

A mine of mystery sinister and dark, i 

Whose secrets they, and they alone, may mark. i 

My craft is Asiatic ? Be it so I 

The East ’s our crux^ and Eastern guile may go 

Some way to solving it, when Western wit 

As blatant as Boeotian, fails to hit. 

Greek statues, Gladstone ? Then some frolic elf, 

Some mad Pygmalion— shall we say yourself ? — 

Has quickened them to wild spasmodic life, 

And set them all at hot and aimless strife. 

Ajax defies Achilles ; Hestor snubs 
Astute Ulysses, who severely drubs 
East-tongued Thersites. No, ’tis not “ Eepose.” 

When Greek meets Greek, black eyes and broken nose 
Afford a sight that fills with boundless joy 


WISDOM IN WIGS. 

Oh, Me. Pbpts ! If, Sir, you citizens of the invisible world take in and 
read our^ newspapers, how immensely yon mtist have been delighted with a 
passage in a recent law report of sittings iit*^he Queen’s Bench Division at 
Nisi Hrius before Me, Justice Field I In case you may have missed it, Sir, 
here it is ; something quite after your own heart 

“ That prevailing uncertainty which characterises the practice and procedure of the 
Supreme Court of Judicature has now extended to the question as to what clothes should 
be worn on red-letter days. His Lordship appeared this morning in those brilHant robes 
which learned judges wear on days which commemorate the birth of Her Majesty or 
the death of »the Saints. On taking his seat, one of Her Majesty’s Counsel proceeded to 
address him. But his Lordship drew attention to the fact that his wig was not of those 
dimensions which the solemnity of the day required.” 

^ Perhaps, Sir, you were almost as much gratified by this judicial animadver- 
sion on a Counsel’s wig as you were vexed by a great man’s culpable inattention 
to yom, ovm, in mteryiew at which yon appeared in a new peruke— a piece 
of ill-breeding which naturally disgusted you. 

^ mgrhfily, no doubt, woto tou edified by tbe ftueeu’s Counsel’s alacrity to 
apologiM for the undesigned shortqpmmg of Lis mg, and his promptitude to 
repair that grave deficiency forthmth w 

question Btat^ that he had hoped it would not he supposed 
Sajbstv or to the Court, and 
‘‘^® “ the fhU-bottomedwie; he had, hwever, 

understood that the foll-hottomed wig should not be worn at Nisi tAus.** * ’ 

might have noted, to see the importance of a 
Wig SO solemnly asserted and acknowledged, and the “wiHdmn in •fbo o 


The calm spectators in the Tory Troy, 
Who have Bnt little canse to dread a bio 


aumpuiea xo vestments, not only in the 

MicMAHowandMs ifew Ministers make 
the Corporation ofiJParis do homage. By standing before them wibonneUed. 


Of tempters who would break their serried ranks, 
And set them, like your own, at crack-brained pranks. 
Till, as with snfashed antiques in learned shows, 

Nor arm mates leg, nor month will pair with nose. 
Hot friend, so prompt to pose for every part 
From Nestor to Achilles, all true Art 
Aims at Eepose. Ask Eusktn. There ’s pour lack ; 
When you are up with harness on your back, 

And blade in fist, against whatever odds. 

Tour swashing blow ’s a spectacle for gods. 

I ’ve felt it, and speak feelingly. But rest 
Is a soft blessing stranger to your breast, 

Hor can you shape its semblance, or display 
The snrf ace-oalm which covers inward &ay, 

Like— well, like any Artist, Foes may tremble 
At your hot wrath, yet he who can’t dissemble 
Is bnt half armed against the shocks df fate, 

Nor can he rightly war who cannot wait. 

My statues may seem stolid, hut they stand ; 

While yours at every stir hut stumble. Grand 
Is Greek mobility, no doubt, but still 
Would you not like a slightly sterner drill, 

A little steadier discipline ? Tou flush I 
For shrewd finesse you do not care a mdi— 

No ^eek in that, you trust to “life and motion,” 
Untiring zeal and patriot devotion. 

Extremely fine I Bnt then your Statues stray. 

Good Sm, you cannot guide your Greeks t^t way, 
Save with short Enpert-msh to conquest brief. 

Whose end is broken host and banished cMef. 

Stoop, stem-hrowed Mentor, to a pupil’s part. 

And leam a little from Egyptian Art. 



EVE^S CURIOSITY. 

Young Wife. I wish totted i-et me go with you to the City to-morbow, Fred I” Young JEPicsband. “ Why^ my Loye ?” 
Young Wife, “ Because I shouIiU so Like, just for once, to take a 'Wale: through the Monjev^Marzet 


Repose is not —nothing less, — 

But placid strength disdaining restlessness. 

My Statues— well, I own they ’re duminies, half, 
"Whose pose oft moves their mover to a laugh 
Sub rosd. But I ’ve some who tax my spell 
To keep them ranked and ranged so sweetly well. 
How done ? Why half my lesson you would learn, 
The other half, as infra di 0 ,, would spurn. 

Well, fine and fiery Greek, perhaps you ’re right, 
JDid not your fuss so often lose the fight. 


PROPOSED NEW PRISON RULES. 

{Sfee Debate in the House of Commons^ Thursday, June 7.) 

Ro prisoner is in future to he exposed to the indignity of being 
conducted to his place of detention in the official van. If he pos- 
sesses a conveyance of his own, he will he allowed to ride in it, 
accompanied hy a policeman [not in uniform) ; otherwise, a cah will 
he supplied for his journey (the constable in plain clothes sitting 
outside), and the expense defrayed jointly out of the Rates and 
the Consolidated Fund. 

Each prisoner on his arrival will he received by the Governor, and 
accommodated with a seat in the Governor’s parlour until the apart- 
ment designed for his use is ready for his reception. In the case of 
females, the Governor’s wife will also he in attendance. Refresh- 
ments will he provided. 

A prisoner can refuse to occupy the apartment prdvided for him, 
if he lias reason to suspect that the sheets of his bed have not been 
properly aired. 

Prisoners wiU he allowed to wear their hair in whatever way they 
please, and, except at their own^t:eq.uest, the ofidcial hair-dresser 
will not interfere with their coiffure. 

After the Ist of January, 1878, all prison dresses (except those 
worn the officials) will he abolished. 

AU degrading punishments will he discontinued, and only such 
infiicted as appeal to the best feelings of our common nature, and 


cause no compromise of a prisoner’s moral dignity. For instance, 
the Governor is empowered to deprive a prisoner of his daily paper, 
to stop (or certainly to dilute) his wine, beer, and spirits rations, to 
cut him off from the companionship or any cat, dog, caged bird, or 
other domesticated animal that may he cheering his solitary 
moments, and to prohibit the use, for any period not exceeding 
twelve hours, of his late, accordion, concertina, &o. I 

Bowls, skittles, ninepins. Aunt Sallies, &c., wiU be provided in 
the Recreation Grounds for those prisoners whose conduct has been 
meritorious. 

Prisoners can subscribe to a Circulating Library, on application to 
the Chaplain. 

Female prisoners will be allowed the use of a piano, by permission 
of the Visiting Justices. 

It will be the duty of the Visiting Justices to satisfy themselves, 
at their weekly inspection, that each apartment is as snug and cosy 
as the fewrsimple and lenient rules which in future will be en- 
forced, will permit. They must see that the Kamptulicon on the 
floor is in good condition, that the pattern of the wall-paper is 
cheerful and in nice taste, that the springs of the easy-ohair are 
sound, and that the feather-bed is perfectly comfortable. 

Prisoners may see their friends once a week, but no viritor will be 
allowed to remain more than two hours at a time, and no prisoner 
can receive more than three visits on the same day. The interviews 
will take place in,the prisoner’s own private apartment, and every 
precaution will be taken to guard Eimself and his friends from 
intrusion. 

No restrictions will be placed upon prisoners’ private corre- 
I spondence. Stationery will be supplied, but. not postage stamps. , 

When the thermometer reaches freezing point, female prisoners 
will be supplied with hot- water bottles at bed time. 

A prisoner will have full liberty to send for his own family medical 
attendant, if he is not satisfied with the gaol surgeon ; and if he has 
been acoustomed to homoeopathic treatment, he can demand to he 
visited hy a practitioner of that school of medicine. 

The prison diet will be such as is usually seen on the tables of the 
middle classes. 

Smoking allowed after four o’clock. 
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MEDiCINA IN EXCELSIS. 

T hey piilled np on tlie 
Heath— a select lot. 
The front seat of the 
four -in -hand, to 
the right of the 
, Hohle Driver, was 
I oeenpied by the 
Bishop op Ascot. 
EvELTHand Olaea. 
sat behind them. 
Erom those 
I letters in the Lan~ 

I cet and the Times, 
Doctor,” said the 
Chaplain, “the 
Homoeopathists 
seem seeding to be 
reconciled to the 
Eaeoltv.^* 

“Some of them,” 
repHed Ds. Claea 
Sydenham:. 

“ Do yon consi- 
der Homoeopathy 
all heresy?” in- 
quired the yonng 
Churchman. 

“Meaning,” ashed the Medical Lady, “all humbug? By no 
means. Its name expresses a truth.” 

“ Similta similibus f ” 

“Yes : but a partial truth. They should say ‘ qucedam simiUa,^ 
The truth is true only in some cases.” > 

p “ Still, trne in some ? ” 

^5“ Certainly— a truth as old as the hills, proverbial for ages. ‘ A 
hair of the dog that hit you.’ For instance. In the last generation, 
yon know, as a matter of history, young men at a symposium over- 
night, would sometimes imbibe more wine or grog than they found 
good for them next morning. Then a common remedy for their 
nervous disorder, in the slang of the period, termed, I think, ‘seedi- 
ness,’ was a glass of hitter ale. So like cured like. Among the 
working classes, some men, even in the present day, from excess of 
drink, are occasionally subject to D. T.” 

“What is that?” 

“ Delirium tremens. When it attacks a hospital patient, we have 
to exhibit alcoholic stimulants. Like curing iSse again.” 

‘ ‘ Bnt not in infinitesimal doses ? ” 

“Ho, indeed. Infinitesimal doses of gin wonld, however, cure 
dipsomania — if the patient conld bear to drink nothing else stronger 
than water— hut, then he would be cured just as soon without them.” 
“By the water cure, instead of homoeopathy ? ” ^ 

“Just so. Infinitesimal doses are all heresy, if you like. But the 
homoeopathists make another mistake.” 

“Wherein?” . ^ 

“ In calling the regular practice of medicine ‘ allopathy,’ as if it ' ( 
consisted whoUy, or mainly, in prescribing allopathic as opposed to 
homoeopathic remedies in the sense of specifics. Our real specifics, j 
drugs which direetly counteract diseases, are, whether allopathic* 
or nomoeropachK^ comparatively few. The great majority of com-' 
plaints are enable, if not by diet and exercise alone, by exercise ^ 
ana diet, assisted by physio, which counteracts disease indirectly, 
m merely removing hindrances to naturally getting well: in par- ' 
^oular, by causing torpid organs of elimination to d(i^4heir dW.. 
Our old friend, the black and blue reviver — — ” • 

“ The what, Db. Claea ? ^ 

» Bon’t you know? Blue piE and Hack dose. Why, that is aE' ] 
the physic necessary to cure no end of diseases of different names — 
given due regimen as well as draught and pill. Regimen is not' < 
wlopathic, neither are piU and draught, which simply promote the 
rontons of the biha^ and digestive organs. We are not Alio- : ^ 
patmsts any more than Homoeopathists, so let Hahnemahn’s followers ^ 
call us names, and let them learn why they shouldn’t, and when 
they get to understand that, then, perhaps, we may agree with them r 
to put our horses together.” ' 

u'. Bishoe, who had overheard the chat between 1 

his Cha;^am and De. OL.^aA. “ And so now for our little penny 
X.®? sayn^, Hs Lordship sent roun^ the 
shovel-hat, in which he had deposited the billets enclosing the names . 

i. drawer waa to hand ^ 

1 over the stakes to the Pastoral Aid Society. 


THE MORAL OE THE “OAKS.^^ 

{As read hy four-legged Fillies to two-legged,) 

Look, fussy, fretful fillies— you that fume 
And fight for Man’s rights by the name of Woman’s ; 
And lash the Press and Public to a spume, ^ 

In your fierce press to scale the House of Commons ! 

And you, fast fillies in a different way, 

Who on the social mill make toil of pleasure, 
Life-sentenced to grind nothing, night and day, 

In the unending labour you call leisure I 

And you, hysteric shriekers against pain, — 

Be it your own or other’s, alike nothing, — 

Whether of crumpled rose-leaves you complain, 

Or social, legal, grievance sets you frothing ; 

Whether you go for pleasures, rights, or wrongs, 

My fussy filEes, shrieking, slaving, sighing, 

Take to your hearts, shrined in this song of songs, 

The precious moral of last Oaks, won fiying. 

’Twas not Astresa, daughter of the stars. 

Quickstep, Miroholante, nor Miss Golightlg — 

Names smacking of the “ fastness ” that scorns bars— 

Nor yet Flaisante, though christened all so brightly, 
Nor bright Belphoebe, with her port of pride. 

Nor Merrythought, that cheers e’en toil of pleasure — 
’Twas none of these that to the front did glide, 

Aind to her owner proved herself a treasure. 

But Flacida, still calm of port and pace, 

'For rights or wrongs* uniretful and unfussy, 

That took her pleasure wisely, like her race, 

Serene, and at her ease, e’en when most busy, 

’Twas she, whose name speaks gentleness and calm, 

That won the from first to last untackled — 

That took and kept the lead, “ a grande dame,^^ 

With sweep of strength that speaks in grace unshackled. 

Flacida, type of all her sex should he, 

Rather than are : the fillies’ fair ideal ! 

In her let all her biped sisters see 
Ho fancy picture— is real. 

’Tis calm and gentleness, control of pace, 

Of wind and limb, ambition, passion, pity, 

That make the winner of the fillies’ race, 

Biped or quadruped— so ends my ditty ! 


ANSTOlilS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Owe for all we "beg to inform our Correspondents, that, though we, of 
course, know everything, these qxmtions ought to ham been sent to 
the Editor of the Musical World. 

A Firm Belietbb in Everttkisp®^ you Say.— You are an idiot. 

One who Knows.— Wrong again. He never was. Consult a Musical 
Solicitor. 

A TimU) Gazelle. — The Composer you allude to came of age at the same 
time. This did not, however, prevent him from attending to his usual 
business at the'i^f&ce. 

pROEONDO.— PiATTi is not the first violoncello player. The first violoncello 
player must have lived a very long time ago. 

A Tenner. — You will find the symphony in his early works. All his works 
were early, as he invariab^ wrote between three and six A.M. every 
morning Compare Op. 6, Symp. 10, and count six to four bar one. 

An Acute Ear.-(1) Lift the dominant; (2) Yes; (3) A fine example of a 
Major in the Lancers; (4) Sometimes ; (5) Try A flat — in Victoria Street. 

Handel Junior.— All nautical songs need not be written in 0. But it is 
absolutely necessary that they should be within every znarineFs compass. 

Count Faure.— Pooh I Knock him right into the big drum, and smash him 
on the head with the cymbals. 

Twbedlb Dumb. — I f taken slowly, you will find it do you a lot of good. 
Two-four at a time. 

WAaNER.— The overture to Fie Washerwomeren commences with fifteen 
bars of best yellow soap. 

Gregory says he doesn’t like Church music, and asks us what he shall 
do ? ” Go tp Chappell. 

Dolly Dolob asks “ What time ought Lindsay Slopbr’s Focturm to be 
taken at ? ” Bed time, of eourse. 

Feim pressed for spem helow th^^e, we hme forwarded the rest to 

our learned musical eontemg^orary cdx^e-named. 


A-NTPk T? -D ^ SOMETHING U NE ENT1TlT «TA«’Mr . ^ 

Epsom^ at^Se ^ Wmm Be. Bamxmjonsr was a grocer’s ahopBaju sniai Was lis 

tlw Greek any interest whatsoever la Homeno enthusiasm, that he used to serve out his ’groceries over 

the counter by Troy weight instead of Avoirdupois. 
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SUNDAY AT HOME. 

Mamim . Now, Jack, thebe abe Ten Commandments you have to keep. 
If you took a Thing that wasn’t yours, you ’d break a CoMMANDMfiSNT I 
Jccck {rememhering soTniethiiig about soim little Niggers), ‘‘And then thebe ’d 
BE NiJVJS/" 


EPITAPH OH AH UMBRELLA. 

A Dirge by S— Y G— p. 

Hebe lies a weapon flourislied offc 
In face of England’s threatening foes ; 

A glorious beacon held aloft 
When Rads would plot and Whigs oppose. 

It awed the gathering Russian host, 

It smote false Gladstone h^ and thigh ; 

The British patriot’s pride ana boast, 

Here let it lie ! 

Once sword and flag in one, alas ! 

Its point is blunt, its ribs are burst. 

Ho foe to such a piteous pass 
Has brought it, but— oh ! fate accurst ! 

The friends it fain had served were those 
Who flouted it and thrust it by ! 

So, terror once of shrinking foes, 

Here let it lie. 

Ah, why did Saxisbuet deride ; 

Oh, how could Deeby thus desert 
The -^gis once your party’s pride, 

Still spread to shield you from the dirt ! 

How now shall British Interests fare ? 

Who ’ll now invent ’em, guard ’em, sing ’em P 
All, all is lost, so lie you there 
Discarded Gingham ! 


“GERMS” OF IHFECTIOH. 

Db. H. Charlton Bastian, in a letter on the controversy 
between himself and Professor Tyndall about “ Spon- 
taneous Generation,” q^uotes from one of the learned Pro- 
fessor’s recent lectures on that subject, the statement that 
the air of the Royal Institution has been for some time; 
“ filled with a virulently infecting atmosphere.” There, 
scarcely needs a chemical philosopher, with his tests and 
instruments of nice analysis-detective of nasty impurities 
— to tell us that. It is too well known to freq[uenters of 
the Temple of Science in Albemarle Street, especially from’ 
experience in the Lecture Theatre on Friday evening 
meetings. So long ago as in Faraday’s time, even when 
Faraday was lecturing, its air, impure from ill ventila- 
tion, could send listeners to sleep. So now they may 
sometimes nod, although listening to Tyndall. The only 
wonder is that the atmosphere of the Royal Institution, 
replete with putrifiable .germs does not infect every- 
body who ventures to breathe it with putrid fever 
from the Professor’s various hay iufusions. The gues- 
tion, “Do you boil your hay?” iu suburbau circles, 
where hay-fever is a favourite complaint about this time, 
win soon become as pertinent and as prominent as Mrs, 
Wedlakb’s “Do you bruise your oats?” used to be in 
the advertisement columns of the newspapers. 


GOLD-STICKS AND OLD STICKS— LIELD- 
MAESHALS^ BATONS. 

Mr. Punch assisted last week at one of the most instructive and 
imposing ceremonies it has ever been his good luck to witness. The 
much-coveted b^ionoi Field-Marshal was conferred, in his presence, 
upon General Sir C. Hile G.C.B., M.Y.I., &o., General Sir St. 
James Goldsttck, G.C.B., O.L.A., and General Lord Muddle, 
K.G., G.C.B., y.A.S., &c., &c. 

The gallant and eflete Generals arrived at one o’clock, for 12*15 
P.M., at the Horse Guards (old style), in Bath chairs, provided by a 
Paternal Government with india-rubber cushions,^ rugs, and hot- 
water bottles. Sir C. Hile showed considerable agility in throwing 
his hot-water apparatus at the sentry, who gave the wrong salute, 
and an admiring public, consisting of two messengers and a oommis- 
sionnaire, and onr office-boy, had plenty of opportunity to compare 
the, youth and freshness of the gallant GeneraPs audible expletives, 
an4 the ag^ of ^ yeneTrable ioke which he dropped on the steps as he 
assisted up hy an amiable Aide-de-Camp. He was supplied 
mth a light luncheon of lamb and ground-rice pudding, Washed 
down hy a. bottle of port. 

Sir SjJ. JAjifES GonnaipigsBC had to be carried in by the united effo:^ 
of three as the de^ old General persisted In a desire 

to draw cdohed hats on the pavement with a stiek of cdsmetique, 
used to give a purple shade to his moustaches. 

Mr, Punch resets tu add that his language, though nearly in- 
audible^ was unflt for publication, ipte was, however, soon pacified 
by receiving a box of tin soldiers to play with. 


General Lord Muddle was the last to arrive, owing to an 
accident. He had dropped a rattle in the road, which was carried 
ofl by a casual Joe, and only recovered after a five minutes’ chase 
by an agUe Policeman who had witnessed the youug miscreant’s 
daring act. 

The old Gentleman, who had just purchased a drum iu the 
Lowther Arcade, wished to try the culprit by drum-head cou' t- 
martial, and was with difficulty dissuaded hy his companions of the 
Bath-Chair. 

After a light refection of panada and tops and bottoms, partaken of 
with apparent relish by the trio of gallant veterans, the impressive 
ceremony of investiture with the Field-Marshal’s hdton was pro- 
ceeded with. The venerable recipients of this symbol of military 
command showed some inclination to babble of green fields, hand- 
grenades, and wooden walls, and got guite hot at one moment over 
a discussion of the relative values of hair-powder and pipeclay ; 
but as they had been accommodated with hign chairs, with oars in 
foont, to rest thei^ arms on, the altercation, accompanied as it 
was at moments by considerable liveliness of gesticulation, never 
became really dangerous to the gallant old hoys. Before they were 
wheeled off, Sir C. was understood to have expressed himself as 
much disgusted that his was not made of sucre d^orge^ while 
Gens!BAL to St. Gqldstick wept when he heard that the 
PmEB oy ws dead, and, Lord MuddiA expressed his 

anxiety to get BaoE td dinner with Helbon And. Lo^p Byeon. But 
the ceremony was, on the Whole, got through With stiikiug success ; 
and nobody can doubt that the mantle bf the Iron IJuke, which under 
our military system, falls, sooner or later, on the right shoulders, 
has so fallen, though rather later'than sooner, in this ease. 
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HS Lords {Monday, Juno 11).— “la the name of the Prophet— 
J'igs I 

“ In tlie name of England’s Indian Empire — a Consul! ” 

Such, and so proportioned, peroration to demand, is Loi^ JIe 
Matjlet’s proposal. In the proposer’s own terms, he wants ^ Consul 
“ in some selected town of Ceniral Asia, to watch over the^mmeroial 
and territorial interests of British India,” threatened pj the insi- 
dious advance of Bussia. {Punch knows the man for the place 
Mn. PABamroTOisr— M bs. PABxnsrGTON’s husband.) Losn BEjUTraT 
“prefers the human hufer to parry attack,” The '^d tnbes are 
such a hxijffer. His lonely Consul, on his weary Central Asian, 
watch, would he another — of whom we might say , ^ ^ 

feet troth and genuine sympathy, “poor hnfEwl 
Mttepht, in the Irish Rehelfion, proceed to stop the^ mouth oi a 
twelve-pounder with his own wig. Since our great Asian mystery- 
man proposed to bar the Russian advance Indiawards with an 
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TURNING THE TABLES. 

‘‘ Youiig Person '^ {applicant for Rouse ^ mid's ‘‘ SUuatton ^^, “ May I ask, Sir, if you keep a Boy 

Old Gmt, “A BOY I Ko, 'W'ht?” Young Pmon. Oh, to clean Boots and Knives, cabby up Coals and ” 

Old Gent “ Ah, may I ask— can you play the Piano ?” Young Person {dubiously), “ N’— no. Sib — 

Old Gent ‘‘Ah, then, I’m afraid you won’t — ^that is, we shall not suit you. I and my Wipe always cabby up the 
Coals, and wash the Dishes, and all that sort of Thino. All we want is some one to play the Piano ! ” 


em^ty title, we have not liad suggested so fomddaUe a barrier 
against the Eussian Bogey as Lord Be Mauiet’s Consul. • It is true 
the suggestion savours of political homoeopathy— simili- 
a phantom Sentinel against a nightmare foe I Lord De 
Mauley i too I The name smacks of the noble art of self-defence — 
as if a man should say Lord Fisticuff,^' But if the Eussian 
“rally” w:eTe really to be feared, what should we have to say of 
such a “ counter ” ? 

Lord Salisbury was at pains to explain that a thousand miles of 
waterless desert and Inaccessible mountain between English and 
Eussian frontiers, and between the Russ and his base of supplies, were 
a more trustworthy barrier than Lord De Mauley’s “ buffer,” and 
that the look-out man for British territorial interests in that (Quarter 
is not a Consul for Central Asia but the Yiceroy of British India. 
He mt the same idea into more epigrammatic form at the Merchant 
Taylors’ banquet the same night— thanks to their continence of speech, 
my Lords can do their debating and dining without clash— in a 
phrase in which Punch has found the germ of a Cartoon. “It has 
generally been acknowledged to be madness to go to war for an idea, 


five times! Evidently, that was what the bad characters were 
about while my Lord was out walking over the Heath — 

“ I went to Truro’s house, 

Truro wasn’t at home, 

Truro he was on the Heath, 

So I his goods did bone ! ” 

Lord Truro wants to know if the district is to he protected 
against the recent ii“ revivals” of Captain Macheath and Jerry 


Lord Beaucbcamp gave the requisite assurances ; and the Con- 
servative Baron Ebdesdaxb gave a hint to Lord Truro that if he 
had carried a revolver, he wouldn’t have much to fear &om the 
Blao^eath branch of the Clan Macheath. The Mitfords still smack 
of their Border stock, and evidently hold to the orthodox old Eedes- 


but it is yet more unsatisfactory to go to war against a nightmare.” 
Awful language for au Indian Secretary to use of India’s peril from 
the Muscovite, and. more appalling still. Lord Derby endorsed it, 
and even called it “ admirable I ” Ho wonder the Eussophobe organs 
are gmding their ^^loomiest. “ est fort en colere^ Le Pere 
Duchesne ! ” There is much howling and gnashing of teeth from our 
fussy,friends, D. T, and P. M, 6?., and M, P.— meaning, of course, 
Del, Trem,^ Past Grand Master , md Member of Parliament, 

Lord Truro, recording his Blackheath experiences, dwelt on the 
coincidence— which he seemed to think curious, but which to 
Punch seems but natural— that though he had been in the habit of 
parsing over the Heath at all hours of the day and night for ten 
years, he had never seen a had character or a policeman. At the 
same time, his house in the neighbourhood had been robbed four or 


of their Border stock, and evidently hola to the orthodox oia nedes- 
dale rule, “ Let ilka man’s haun’ keep ilka man’s heid.’’ 

(Commons.)— Sir C. Bowyer asked the Attornby-Cenbral 
whether the Federation of Liberal Associations, lately hatched at 
Birmingham, did or did not come within the danger oi the Statute 
passed ia 1799 to put down the Corresponding Societies and other 
ugly growths of that fermentiag time, so abundant in United 
Societies for the disiiolution of everything ? 

Mr. Chamberlain, asked the same question, in relation to the 
“Federation of Conservatite Associations.” 

The Attorney-Q’ENERAL, was happily, able to reassure Bowter 
against Cbamberlain, and Chamberlain against Bowter. Neither 
liberal nor Conservative Federation is so clearly within both spirit 
and letter of the Act of 1799 that the AttoBnet-G-eneral can see 
his way to recommend indictment. But Sir GEOROk had better try 
it, if he see his way. - Ditto Chambbblain. 

Among the night’s talkee-talkee on all imaginable subjects^ 
Stock Exchange Frauds, Dean Forest, Belgrayian Eoads, Scotch 
Fisheries, Yacoination Prosecutions, Indian Civil Service Examina- 
tions, Black Sea Blockade, Administration of Irish Affairs, and 
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Teaoliiiig of Cookery, — came the old question about the release of j 
the Fenian prisoners, and elicited the old answer. There are only 
six of them : two for murder, three soldiers, and one, sentenced 
after special consideration of Ms case, to fifteen years, — a term 
which may be shortened. , mi nr . 

Of course Pabnell and BroG-Ait were in the tMok of it. The Major 
— more power to him — pointed out that the great mistake made by 
these men was, that they did not succeed. He quoted the case of 
Count AimsASSY, who once bore arms against the Emperor of Austria : | 
“ The man had been a political offender, but what was he to-day ? — | 
Prime Minister of Austria.” 

The Maj'or should have quoted the case of Q-atant DuEpy : The j 
man had been a political offender against the^ British G-overn- 1 
ment, but what had he become since ? — ^Prime Minister of a great 
British Colony.” 

A fight in Supply over Queen’s Plates— in wMeh the Major came 
out in good “form,” — and Secret Service Money, a great chance 
for PaeneIiL and'ErLANDS, who boasted, not -vnthout reason, that 
he had unearthed one indefensible appropriation of the fund to 
augmentation of the salary of the man who managed it.^ But what ‘ 
service could he more secret than spending secret-service money ? 
After all, if you can’t trust your Government to do its dirty work 
as cheaply as possible, what can you trust it to do ? 

Tuesday (Lords), — ^Nothing done, hut no time spent in doing it. 
That is the distinctive beauty of the T^per House. 

(Commons J Morning Sitting), — ^Ma. Boubkb will seeLonn Eobeet 
Montauu at the Holy Land before he ’ll tell Mm anything about 
where the July dividends on Egyptian Stocks are to come from. 
Such is the style in which Foreign Office insolence dares insult the 
laudable desire for information in private Members ! 

BrauAE and Parnell had such a morning of it on the Prisons 
Bill. They moved a great deal, but didn’t carry anything. If 
these noble Arcadians had the ordering of prisons, what pleasant 
places of sojourn they would be— i.c., for prisoners ! But wouldn’t 
the Governors and Warders have a nice time of itl 
Me, Sheeldan’s clause, providing that no prisoner should be kept 
in custody untried for longer than three months, was only lost by 
135 to 166. i 

Let Me. Geoss see to it. He will have to fi.t our judicial arrange- 
ments te secure that. Long intervals between arrest and trial 
should ere tMs have been among things of the past. 

(Evening Sitting), — E. Whmot moved for revision — 
Me. Pease, for abolition — of the Punishment of Death. An 
interesting debate, marked by a speech from John Beioht, 
promi)ted and uplicted by real feeling. The discussibn has at least 
got lifted out of its old ruts. All agree now that it is impossible to 
maintain rationally that death punishments are beyond the right of 
Governments. ^ The question is as to their policy — their effect in check- 
ing capital crime. On that authorities in and out of Parliament 
differ, and will apparently continue to differ. The statistics are un- 
trustworthy. Cases that Me. Pease quoted to show the non-deterrent 
effect of death punishments in the case of murder the ^licitoe- 
Geneeal appealed to to show their deterrent effect, 

Eanch cannot but believe that there is a class of ruffians who are 
only checked by fear of the gallows from carrying their brutality 
to those in their power beyond cruelty to deadly violence ; that the 
gallows ought to be maintained mainly for these wretches, and that 
to abohsh the terror of it would be to expose to new dangers a most 
Imlpless class of sufferers. But everyone of sense who has studied 
the subject is agreed that our laW, which now lumps under the same 
imme of Murder, offences that range from the most venial to 
the mos.t heinous forms of homicide, requires alteration: and it is 
]puch to the discredit :of our law-givers that niis foul has 
wee been twped a^^ay. But so long as John Bull^s 
juries can be trusted to deal fairlr uud like meh oj sense and cou- 
rage with any charge that carries death Sels its punishment, so as 
net, on the o^e hand> to see circonstance atteiiHtinte in the gallons, 
there is no other ; and, on the other, so as to distinguish 
their reaB(Hi bids them between “ murder ’’ and “ manslaughter,” 
even when the law and the judge fail to draw the distinction 
(as seems to have been the ease in tne instance of DoHEETr, quoted 
by John Bbiuht), so long Punch cannot regret that the gallows is | 
maintained as the ultima ratio l^um for defence of insufficiently 
defended life against reckless ruffianism. For this, and tMs only, 
he would have the Tyh^n Tree kcpt up, and in view of this danger 
—a real one, as Im believes— he ■would feel less comfortable if it 
were out down. 

^ an iH6h Bill for tlue Assindlaiim 

^ Imh to English read a Second Time. 

It is per!^ps enough to saytj iu ex^anatlon of iMs pbrniomenon, 
that the Bill was moved by Me. MiTEHtiirL H^et, and neither 
angDortcd nor obstracted by Bio^ae and Paensi^. 

pl^i^ in practice pass like bank-notes. If good, no question is 
asked how the holder came by them. But “ otbssed cheques ” are 
only payable through bankers. An Act last year provided that if 


the drawer of a crossed cheque write “Not negotiable” across it, the 
banker who pays it does so at Ms peril. Me, Hubbaed wants to 
extend this to all crossed cheques. It is purely a question of mer- 
cantile convenience, and the House declined to disturb last year’s 
Act by 175 to 66. , , . 

Ladies find cheque-law hard enough to understand as it is ; but if 
the House kept on altering it, what would become ,of the unhappy 
females who enjoy the masculine right of keeping their own cheque- 
books ? 

Thursday (Lords), — The Priest in Absolution^ and The Priest at 
Prayer, are manuals savouring, even in their titles, more of Popery 
than Protestantism. But when it comes to the reading of them, the 
savour becomes something that can only be described as a stink, 

Loed Bedesdale called their Lordships’ attention to these offen- 
sive, insidious, and indecent little shoves to sacerdotalism, before a 
House in which the Bench of Bishops was represented by five 
prelates, of whom the Aechbishob op Canteebuey and the Bishop 
OP Gloucestee and Beistol joined in denunciation of these prurient 
and pernicious aids to impurity, and the Society of the Cross under 
whose auspices they are issued. Punch would like to catch one of 
the priestly handlers of these manuals inside his premises 1 

Me. Tooth, it seems, is Secretary to the Foreign Mission of this 
Society. A Mission so eminently foreign to the Church of England 
may well count the notorious Dens among its authorities. But if 
the Society and its Foreign Secretary will insist on laying and in- 
cubating the Popish egg, at least they should not he allowed snug 
English livings to hatch ’em in. 

(Commons ), — The Government declines to give Me, Smyth a day 
for the Irish Sanday .Closing Bill. SiE Sxappoed Noethcote sug- 
gested that SiE WiLPElD Lawson should give up the Wednesday he 
has been lucky enough to get for the trotting out of his o^^ Per- 
missive hobby. SiE WiLP^LD agreed, if Governmeni.would take up 
Me. Smyth’s Bill as a Government measure. It has all but bound 
itself to do as much. 

The" Prisons Bill^was got through Eeport in spite of all the 
obstructive activity of Me. Paenell. 

Me. Waddt and Me. Goschen drew down rebuke from both Irish 
and Bngksh, by protesting against “ kid-glove treatment of treason- 
felony.’’ One can understand snob an outburst on the part of those 
who may be supposed to look ou the preacMug of treason-felony as 
the business of a National pulpit. But that English Liberals should 
protest against treating treason-felons as criminals is less easy to 
explain. 

When Me. Cowen invokes the right of insurrection he seems. to 
I forget that this is one of the rights wMch have a wrong at the 
bottom of them. The right which is sacred when exerted against 
brute-force and oppression, becomes a wrong instead of a right 
when invoked against law-governed liberty. Treason-felons at this 
day in this country are unjustifiable disturbers of the peace ; rebels 
not against oppression, but against order, progress, and law-regu- 
lated removal of abuses. 

Universities Bill ordered for Third Heading on Monday. 

Hurrah !— two of the Bills of tbe Session past the tafldng stage ! 
Daylight at last I 

Friday (Lordi),—Ol course the Foreign Office was glad to publish 
Colonel Mansfield’s dispatches, showing how Eussia converts 
i Greek Uniates by whippii^ and cell imprisonment, altogether very 
much as Maey converted Protestants to the true Church. Foreign 
Office takes a particular pleasure just now in slapping Eussia in 
the face, and Society enjoys the slap. Loed Houghton isn’t sur- 
prised. It is only pretty Eussia’s way. That is why the Catholic 
Church, like the J ews, wishes Gk>d speed to the Turks. Loed Stanley 
OF Aldeelet wants Loed Geanville’s answers to Colonel Mans- 
field’8 dispatches. But this is too much for Loed DteasEY. We 
may ieotm'e Turks, though we musn’t coerce thern^ But Vre must 
not interfere with Eussia’s internal administration, though we ma^ 
fidap her in Ihe face, and tell her she’s a big, blustering^ equiyo- 
catog bully, whom we decline to bdxeve on her oath. 

It is not true {see the Mamuib of Salisbuey’s ahswer tothe Dims 
of Aegyll) that we have quarrelled, or mean to quarrel— if we can 


gossip in private letters. Indian offieWs wsH gossip, but Govem?- 
ment is toying to break them of Ihe hs^bih 

Loed Laweeniqe dMii’t doubt ufl sms right in Central ABia^ but 
wished he could believe that the ruinour of difficulties ■with the 
Ameers of Afghanistan as Lom> Salisbuey se^ed to think, a 
mere delusdsQia. , * . 

(Comfmmf)ir^CiaUB an Midi n^ht’s e3B.iertS,innd;e(nt, what with 
Paenei^’s notices ^ on Irish Church temporalitaes, Dublin 

Bate Collections, and the murder of Seegeant Beeit ; Me. Gea? 
on Constable Maloney, and the Phoenix Park Canteen Fund : and 
Camain O’Bibene on the state of the Ballinamore Canal, to begia 
1 with. Then— to balance this intolerable quantity of Irish sack— a 
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hap’ortli of Scotch, bread, in the shape of a wrangle oyer the Eoads 
and Bridges Bill, but ending. More Scottico, with a step in 
advance, a Second Beading, and Committee feed for next Friday, 
Me. Biggae was then bowled over in an attempt to stop the 
Summary Jurisdiction Bill, And the night wound up with a 
vigorous, but unsuccessful attempt at equalising the Irish Borough 
Franchise with the English— defeated by 239 to 165. 


Cajs-aeis. If he but show the same pluck in blowing up his four 
Ex-Premiers as he did, more than halt a century ago, in blowing up 
Turl^h men-of-war, he will have approved himself, in the evening 
of his political days, the right man in the right place, as clearly as 
he didoff Scio in 1822 ! 


MOBE OF MOTHEB SHIPTON’S PBOPHECIES. 


A BOOR AT A CITY BOARD. 


C ITY Boards have a prescriptive right to 
be well spread. When they or thei 
m^bers groan, it should be with 
good things, not against them. But 
when the City Corporation and the Chty 
G-uilds are free to feast in 
spite of Precisians and Par- 
hament, shall City Guar- 
dians be belly -bound by 
strict auditors and grum- 
bling ratepayers— nay, even 
by scurvy so-called Be- 
f ormers of their own hardly- 
used and imperfectly-nou- 
rished bodyr We have 
before us a letter headed, 
“City of London Accounts,’’ 
from a City Guardian for 
St. Botolph, rightly named 
Booe, in which he sets forth 
alleged irregularities in the 
accounts of the City Guar- 
dians, principally under the 
head of “Befreshments”or 
* ‘ Entertainments.” Is it to 
be wondered at that Boon, 
being evidently the sort of 
man to rob a poor City 
Guardian of his lunch, should have been treated as he complains in 
his letter ?— 



“ I have been excluded from all Committees, the resolutioDB against me 
being proposed or framed by and at the instigation of one particular member 
of one of the House Committees, Me. John Cox. Why, let me ask ? I have 
not partaken of any of the soup, fish, flesh, fowl, jams, Jellies, custards, desserts, 
&c., &o., furnished the Committee at the ratepayers’ expense. I have not 
been a party to the splitting up of large bills into small ones, so as to pay 
them out of petty cash, and thus blind the Government Auditor.* I was not 
aware of such a practice existing, until the matter came out in evidence before 
a Special Committee on which I was placed. I thereupon tried all I could to 
put a stop to such a state of things, by attending at the proper Committees, 
with the necessary suggestions for putting an end to the manipulations. I 
was defied, and the officers told not to answer m*y questions.” 

“ Questions,” indeed ! Pretty questions 1 Objections to refresh- 
ment accounts and pastry-cooks’ cnarges for entertainments to which. 
Boor was never asked 1 

And serve Booh, and all such boorish kiU-joys, right I “It ’s a 

f oor heart that never rejoices ” (according to the old saw), and not a 
bor-Law Guardian’s. 

* Clever dogs I 


“ WBm GBEEK MEETS GBEEK, THEN COMES' THE 
TEG OF WAB.” 

Greek has met Greek with a vengeance! Four ex-Premiers, 
COMONDOUEOS, Eaimis, Beihgeoegis, aud Teicoupi, ;in one Ad- 
ministration, with Constantine Canaeis, the’ old Soiote fee-ship 
captain of the W'ar of Independence, at their head I 

We question if he then commanded a craft laden with more com- 
bustible and explosive materials than he is likely to find in tMs 
curious Cabinet of ex-ministerial marqueterie. 

Think of Gladstone and Beaconseield side by side, and Habdy 
lying, or rather, sitting down On the same Treasury Bench with Bob 
Lowe! 

What should we infer from such a Coalition but that the public 
had uttered “ a pla gu e ou both your Houses,” in accents so decisive 
that Ins and Oats, Whigs alid Tories, Conservatives and Liberals, 
had been startled to. the conclusion that those who said so meant it, 
and that “measures not men ” must, for once, be the order of the 
day P 

So it is said that this ]pottentous Coalition Ministry in Greece 
means business for once— that Greece feels that a crisis is at 
hand, in which the fortuned of the kingdom, not of a Minister and 
his dependents*, will have to be put to hazard. So HeUas has 
hoisted the National flag, in the gbod ship 6reat with this 
queer crew of Premiers and this gaUdnt old fighting Captain 


When maydens blushe not to appearen dighte 
In robes made not to hide but brynge to lighte. 
Then schalle talk waxen loose, as cotes wax tyghte. 

When plaies of Parys please ye baser sorte 
Till fooles to clappe stoppe not of frenzle h, 
Then shall men’s wives of wantonnesse sPorte. 


When hushondes playe away the long daye’s griste 
In nightes atte Pokyr, and in daies atte whyste. 
Blame ladyes nought that woUe doe what they lis 


When Fysshe be trained to run strayte ofE ye rer I 
And beren heades of death and tayles of steele, 

Then Englonde’s iron-walles greate shocke shal felo. 


When men deigne ryde with lemans in the Parke, 
And talk thereof to maidens as a larke, 

Then shall loves waxen light, and firesydes .arke. 


WHEN POPE MEETS PRESS. 

wo things going in 
opposite direc- 
tions on one road 
are bound to 
meet. This ac- 
counts for the 
clashing of two 
antagonistic an- 
niversaries, the 
fiftieth of the 


Press. At the 
Caxton celebra- 
tion of last 
Saturday was 
shown, among 
other exhibits, 
an extract* from 
Loed Heebeet’s 
history of Heney 
THE r 
which 
and 

are brought to- 
gether by no less 
a link than Caedinal Wolsby. Loed Hebbeet there states the 
reasons urged by the Cardinal on Pope ClemEnt the Seventh for 
“ throwing down a few supeifiuous Monasteries in England ” : — 

“ That his Holiness could not he ignorant what divers effects this new 
invention of printing had produc’d. For as it had brought in and restor’d 
books and learning, so together it hath been the occasion of those sects and 
schisms which daily appear’d in the world, but chiefly in Germany, where 
men began now to call in question the present faith and tenets of the Church, 
and to examine how far religion is departed from its primitive institution. 
And that, which particularly was to be lamented, they had exhorted lay and 
ordinary men to read the Scriptures, and to pray in their vulgar tongue. 
That, if this were suffer’d, besides all other dangers, the common people at 
last might come to believe that there was not so muon use of the clergy. For 
-if men were persuaded once they could make their own way to God, and that 
prayers in their native and ordinary lahguage might pierce Heaven, as well 
as Latin, how much would the authority of fixe mass fall ? How prejudicial 
might this prove unto all our ecclesiastical orders.” 

When read, let Bidsdalists and Bitualistg make a note of. 

* Printed by Benjamin Haeem, Castle Works, Liverpool. 


GOLD EOE BEASS. 

At more than fair exchange Great Britain aims — 
Making a Civic Gkant for AMama claims ! 


Matebnad PahtiatItV.— The old SeaTa impression (at the Brighton 
Aquarium) is that her cub is a Signet. 


lilGHTBL m 
the Pope 
the Press 


Pope’s Episcopal 
life, and the five 
hundredth of the 
life of the Eng- 
lish Printing 
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FASHIONABLE ENTERTAINMENTS FOR THE WEEK. 

‘‘ Gtoing to the Throat and Ball, I#dy Mary •* 

“ No — ^WE ARB ENGAGED TO THE INCURABLE IdIOTS/* 

“ TjpW PERHAPS I MAT MEET TOUT AT THE EpILEPTIO DANOB ON SATURDAY ?” 

Ok, YES— WE ARB SURE TO BE THERE. ThB EpILEPTIO STEWARDS ABB SO DELIGHTFUL ! " 


THE THREE EAYENS. 

Version,) 

. There were three Croakers lay in a bed. 

{Down, a down, a down, "hey down I) 

They were off their feed and off their head : 

( With a down /) 

The three, ’ere they slept, had cliorussed in fear, 
* ‘ What will become of England. Oh dear ! ” 

( With a down, derry, derry down !) 

They drowsed, and dreamed a gruesome dream. 

{Down, a down, a down, hey down !) 

A Bogey stood in night’s pale gleam, 

( With a, down !) 

An awfol Bogey, dim and dread, ,, 

Whidh straddled all across thefr bed. 

( With a down, derry, derry down /) 

Its nose did glow, its eyes did glare : 

{Down, a down, a down^ hey down!) 

It-had a shock of matted hair. , 

' ( With a down !) 

With seven-leagued hoots it did bestride 
A charger that a fiend might ride. 

{With a down, derry, derry down !) 

It swelled, that portent big and base, 

{Down, a down, a down, hey down /) 

Until it seemed to fill all space, 


(With a down !) 

Its stride could stretch from pole to pole, 
Its,maw might swallow nations whole, 

( With a down, derry, derry down !) 


These Croakers three they kicked and groaned, 
{Down, a dbwn, a down, hey down /) 

They gurgled, grunted, sighed, and moaned, 

( With a down !) 

And, like tub-thumper o’er his book, 

Each night-capped noddle swayed and shook. 

( W%th a down, derry, derry down /) 

They shouted “ Fire ! ” they cried “ Police I ” 
{Down, a down, a down, hey down I) 

They shrieked at all who bade them cease. 

( With a down !) 

And they cursed for fools and traitors foul 
All who would not at Bogey howl, 

( With a down, derry, derry down I) 

Till a Lord they blessed, and a Lord they curst, 
{Down, a down, a down, hey down I) 

Upon their slumbers rudely hurst. 

( With a down !) 

Wake up ! ' No foe is here ! ” he cried, 

“ But Bogey his nightmare that doth bestride,” 

( With a down, derry, derry down J ) 

They rubbed their eyes, they wagged their heads, 
{Down, a down, a down, hey down !) 

They paced the fioor with troubled treads, 

{With a down!) 

** Nightmare I ” q[uoth one. ** Oh don’t tell me ! ” 
“ Dream I ” said another, ‘ * Fiddle-de-dee I ” 
{With a down, derry, derry down!) 

The third he cried, “ This is too had ; 

{Down, a down, a dorm, hey down !) 

That lord who woke us must he ! 

( With a down !) 




SAMSBTmT. “ WAKE UP, WAKE UP, MY LITTLE.^tBK !— DON’T MAKE SUCH A HOERIBLB NOISE ! IT ’S ONLY THE NIGHTMARE ! I ” 

It has geneially been, acknowledged to be madness to go to war for an idea, bnt it is yet more nnaatisfactory to go to war against a nightmare.” — Lons SaiiisBusT among Vie Merchemt 
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What can he mean, and does Loed D. 
Pretend to believe no more than he P ” 
(With a down^ derry^ derry down !) 

To dream-land they dropped ofE affain, 
(Bown^ a down, a down^ hey down J) 
Still keeping up the same old strain. 

( With a down J) 

Now Heaven send^ if they won^t awake, 
Less row'the three may learn to make. 

( With a down^ derry, derry down !) 



MR. PUNCHES SELECT COMMITTEES. 

No, III.— OiT Amatetje Acriiffa. 

EOILGE TeNTEB- 
FOUR examined, 

Q. I ! believe 
your chief em- 
ployment in life 
is amateur act- 
ing F 

A. Yes. lam 
a clerk in a 
Government 
Office, but I de- 
vote most of the 
time not claimed 
by the Service 
to learning my 
various parts. 

Q. Have you had much experience 
in amateur acting f ^ 

A*, A great deal. When I was 
seventeen I played the Pirst Officer 
in the Zady of Lyons, and at 
eighteen doubled Mom^o and the 
Nurse in Momeo and Juliet, 

Q, What are your favourite 
parts ? 

A, JDamle in London Assurance, 
Sir Feier Temle in The School for 
Scandal, Fob Ac^es in She Stoops 
to Chnquer, Mr, Golightly in Zend Me live Shillings, and 
Macbeth, 

Q. What is yotir idea of acting P , x-l « x 

A, To learn my words, and to go to a theatre whete the piece tor 
which I am cast is being played constantly, with a view to copying 
every movement of the actor whose part I am afterwards to sustain* 
Q, Bo you not think that it would be better to trunk out 
parts for yourself, instead of giving a weak imitatioh of an old 

i. Certainly not. My First Officer in the Zady of Lyons was 
never a great success until I had seen it played by some one else. - 
Q, What are yonr objects in acting P <- • j j 

A, First, to show myself in various costumes to my iriends and 
relatives, and, secondly, to benefit some obscure charrty, 

Q.^Boes the obscure charity beneht very largely by your exer- 
tionsP 

A* Not very frequently. After all expenses have been paid, a 
five-pound note is rather a handsome average for the surplus. 

Q, Are you aware that amateur performances in the oounwy 
hrequently do great injury to professional actors ? 

A, So I have been told. - j i.- ^ 

Q, Are you aware that many a provincial manager ana his com- 
pany have been reduced to penury by these entertainments ? 

XI believe so. . , ^ 

Q. Would you be surprised if a manager were to offer you more 
than thirty shillings a week to become a member of his company t 
A, I should be Very much surprised indeed. x i xi. 

Q. Would you (and I appeal to you as a sensible man) play the 
part of audience at an amateur performance in which you had. ho 
personal interest— I mean no part to play ? 

A, Under no consideration whateve?*. . . ^ , 

\^The W'dness themoitlidrew. 


pi fashion, 
Mm 4io d la Made, 



THREE ANNITERSAEIES. 

John Wyclitpe, 1377. Wiliiaic Caxton, 1477. Pius 3X., 1877. 

Thbeb dates ; three links, unsevered though apart, 

On Time's long chain. It fills the brooding heart 
With thoughts that halt 'twixt hope and fear to mark 
This conflict of the Light against the Bark, 

Unchanging, and nnending. Wtclitpe's tongue 
And Caxton’s type ; the fiery zeal that fiimg 
Truth's gage against all odds, the sober wit 
That gave the goddess wings, and bade her flit 
From cloister down to cottage, with the light 
Which, the more Popes would quench it, beamed more 
bright. 

The selfsame light whose permeative glow 
From Lutterworth five hundred years ago 
Startled Pope, Prince, and Prelate with its gleam, 

And just a century later with a beam 
Of broad diffusiveness was winged to fly 
Abroad from Westminster's old Aimonry,-;- 
StiU leads our Vanguard legions, while, with fear 
And pious blindness smitten, in the rear 
The lovers of the Barkness crouch, and curse 
Those dauntless facers of the dawn. Perverse 
And purblind Priestdom, ever slow to learn, 

Why so persistently Light's blessing spurn ? 

Why try your policy of Night again, 

Foofish as fruitless, puerile as vain ? 

When did anathemas stay truth ? As well 
Essay with scourge to check the Ocean's swell. 

Or hold the dawn in fetters. Geegoet failed ; 

His fiery fulminations nought availed 
Against the beacon-fire that Wxclipfe raised— 

From which a kindling brand soon brightly blazed 
On every hearth in England. But what hope, 

Born of the shadows, buoys our later Pope, 

The kindly age-worn man, whose Jubilee 
E'en stubborn foes could wish that they were free 
To celebrate in kindness ? Yet o’er all 
Wtcleiot illumed this Pope would spread the pall 
Of priestly obscuration I Freedom, faith 
That freedom well might nurse nor suffer scaith, 

Popular learning, free thought, liberty 
To sacred books of winning access free, 

These Wtclieee stood for, these stout Caxton’s press 
Helped onward to a slow but sure success ; 

These Pius and his guards e’en now would stay, 

Invoking night at the f uU noon of day, 

As did their predecessors at its dawn, 

And cursing Wisdom’s seed as Evil’s spawn. 

The Jester, sobered at the saddening sight, 

Sighs while he smiles, yet, loyal to the light, 

Checking awhile the jingle ot his mirth, 

Before the sad-faced sage of Lutterworth— 

An earlier Luthee, born of British blood, 

As keen as calmly wise, as brave as good — 

Puts by his bdton that stout soul to greet. 

And lays the laurel at John Wtcliefe's feet. 


Soaaiethimgr Like Military dCatelUgeuce. 

“ The troomhiv Assistance, with the I04th Eegiment on board, hasaTny^ 
at Kingstown, from Jersey, and proceeded to the Cutragh Camp for nhe ariU 
season,'* 

So says a recemt item ia the Military Intelligeaoe <rf the TrM 
Times, Talk of Horse Marines ” contemptuously after this I Ut 
course they dragged the ship. 


ISuhu^druiB FiBhL*‘Frig^teiiin^. 

It seems that the "West Country fishermen are infiictog grievous 
damage, and some alarms on llhd shoals of sea-fish, b|; explo 
chargee of dynamite on the grround where they have hit 
ooiSent to trawl for bass and brill, pUice and soles. ^ 


doding 

WeS 


)ntent to trawl for bass and brill, pUice and soles. , 

This 'is clearly an extension of the 'use of thej/?sA-torpedQ 
Me. Wajxehead never bargained for. 


toOLESmTiSOAIi ANH 

U^on Eltv^ % 

Church As^bciaiionl ' ' ‘ 
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OMINOUS OUTRAGE! 

The 'World of EasMonlias been convulsed with a thxill 
of horror by an unprecedented outrage on Society, as 
represented by the dignified attendance of Aristocracy at 
l(|li the sports of Ascot. According to a dreadful police 
report, on Tuesday last— 

“At Hammersmith, Major Erlan applied to Mr. Bridge 
for a summons for an assault. He stated that on Wednesday he 
was near Grunnersbury Station, with his two daughters, looking 
at tbe vehicles returning from Ascot Eaoes, when a four-horse 
coach, driven by Lord Londesborottgh, passed, and he was 
struck on the breast by a bag of sawdust thrown from it ” (!) 
True, indeed, is it that— 

“Replying to ^e Magistrate, the Major said he did not know 
who threw the bag of sawdust.” 

And of course he was under a mistaken impression in 
the idea that it was thrown by anybody [on Loed 
Londesboeottgh’s drag. Nobody of Lord Londes- 
boeottgh’s party could possibly have thrown bags of 
sawdust on the return from Ascot at Ladies and Gentle- 
men, or, indeed, at anybody, or even have had such a 
thin^ as a bag of sawdust to throw. But the horrid 
’ fact is that a bag of sawdust was thrown by somebody or 
other from some passing vehicle on the road. Appalling 
event I What if this be the beginning of the end of the 
dignity and glory of Ascot; the first symptom of the 
decline of Ascot Races to the level of Epsom and 
Hampton ? What next ? Are we doomed hereafter to 
witness men and youths returning from the “ Cup ” with 
supplementary noses on, and dolls in their hat-bands r* 
Will it be our sad fate to hear them blowing trumpets 
and tooting horns, and playing the Two Obadiahs, or 
the street-tune then popular, whatever it maj be, on an 
accordion ? Is the gathering on the Heath itself to be 
vulgarised by irrepellable Progress, and has its decadence 
been initiated by the bag of sawdust thrown at Major 
Erlar? 

Of course Mr. Brtdge could not grant a summons for 
the appearance of a caitiff unknown. Major Erlak 
said he would write to Lord Loitdesborough for that 
miscreant^s name and address, but of course the noble 
CANDID knows nothing of so impossible a companion, 

" Though driving with his back to any cad who might have 

Tam (very dry^ at door of Coimtry In7i, Sunday ' Corning). *5*Ayf, Man, te intruded, he would have immediately Mt the presence of 
MiOHT GIB ME A BIT GiLL ooT IN A BoTTiiE I ” i » v au offender, whose moral emanations, as sensible as the 

Landlord (from mthin), “ Wbbl, ye ken, Tammas, I baitbna sell ony- dead fiy in the Apothecary^s unguent, 

THING THE Day. Anu vorbye YE GOT A Half-Mutohkin awa* wi* yb LAST would have got him at once detected and expelled. 

NiOHT (after HOOBS tab) ; IT OANNA BE A* DUNE YET ! ” - — ■■ " ■ ■ 

“Dunb I Lose, Man, d’ye think a* could Sleep an’ Whuskby Too Good News to be True (from a Sandwich 
f THE Hoose ? 1 ” ilfaw).— Charing Cross. FoUy. Last Nights. 


RITUALISTS IN REBELLION. 

The Council of the Church "Hnion, which boasts 'to have enrolled 
^der its Ritualistic banner 2,586 clergy and 16,496 communicants, 
has at last thrown down the gauntlet to the Law. With a cool 
petttio principii it declares that the Ridsdale judgment has ren- 
dered penal much of the ceremonial which the Church of England 
retamed at the Reformation, and reconsidered and resettled in 1662,” 

Now, the very q^uestion for decision in the Ridsdale case was 
whether the practices the Reverend defendant had followed at 
Folk^tone were such as the Church of England’at the Reformation 
®^d Post-revolutionary Resettlement had reconsidered and re- 
settled ? The Judges of the Privy Council have decided that they 
JJ^re iiot. The Council of the^ Church IJnion, fiying in the face of 
the Judges, call on Convocation to do likewise, and advise the 
clerical members of the Union to treat the Ridsdale Judgment as 
the idle utterance of “ a body recently appointed, and having no 
real authority.” ® 

At the s^e time that this document is adopted by the Church 
it j X Association meets to express its satisfaction with 
tne Ridsdale Judgment ; its determination to do all in its power 
j we that the judgment is enforced ; and its delight at the blow 
dealt mereby to the trade of the Church milliner, and the celebra- 
tion of the saori6.ce of the Mass by the ^Clergy of the Church of 


of^e^hT^Si^fEn^^d^^^ pttrporting to speak for one head, that 

It would he a very pretty qtwrrd as it stands, were it not that both 
cnraoh Union and Church Association are in the main Clerical 
tiieir ^ne of contention nothmy less than the founda- 
j tions of the Established Church, and the claims of her Clergy. 


“ Hawks,” says the proverb, will not pike out hawks’ een,” but 
Clerical crows, it would seem, decline to follow their wise example, 
and are ready, under various names expressive of peace and concord, 

: to fight to the death against each other, and one of them against 
the Law into the bargain. 

Let John Bull look to it. He may not he anxious to see a clean 
sweep made of his Church by Law Established ; but when a large 
body within his Church by Law Established defies, disowns, and 
disobeys the Law, it has already disestablished itself. 

There is only one duty for the Clergy who take this 'course ; to 
I shake off the yoke under which they refuse to bow their necks, and to 
cease to eat the bread of au Establishment whose laws they defy. 
“ That ’s so,” my Reverend Gents of the Church Union, and no 
two ways about it. 

Paris vaut hien me messe^'* said Henri OpHATRE. ** La messe 
vaut lien le preshyter^^^ should he the saying — followed up by 
doing— of the Church Union. 

You will he easier where your opinions are already — out of our 
pale. A Protestant Establishment will be infinitely more comfort- 
able out of yours* 

More femiciouE iLiterature. 

A SACERDOTAL manual of auricular confession, privately printed, 
and circulating among an association of Anglican Clergymen styling 
themselves the “ Society of the Holy Cross,” which Lord Redbsda^ 
the other evening denounced to the House of Lords, is not so happily 
named as perhaps it might be. Such is the character of this work, 
that, if sold openly, it would perhaps be subject to seizure under 
Lord Campbell’s Act. It is entitled The Priest in Absolution* An 
obvious analogy to another treatise, at present under prosecution, 
suggests aaa better title for it— of Theohy^/* 
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HE Saturday after last , — 
Gone wrong again. 
Got a new horse at 
Gladitzova (on sale or 
retom)^ and a new boy, 
who said he knew the 
way. Dischar§red new 
hoy at third mile-post. 
Met a man, who. said 
that wasn^t Kfdva in 
the distance, hnt an- 
other place. Took 
first tukdng to the 

^ right. Thaw. Sum?; 

. mer beginning. f 

Mid-day, Saturday, — Came up with a private carayan, consisting of an aged 
Moldayian, an old 'W’aUaohian, a MerryTingian (such a funny fellow I), a couple of 
Eirghiz-men, and one Eoumaniac from Eolni Hatchski. The old Wallachian, a bald 
man without any moustache or heard, was very unwell. He said he *d make ids wiU, 


Advertising Agent, Let everybody who has any- 
thing to puff send out samples at once to Me, and 
Vll try ^em on the Khans and other people / My 
charges will he moderate^ hut payment in advance, 
to my agent in London, %s absolutely indimensdhle. 
No Prior Pay, no Posterior He drank 

it all, and became ^insensible. "We are stopping 
on our road, awaiting the consequences anxi- 
ously. 

In the evening amused the Party with the 
Learned Pig, cribbage (won five games out of six), 
and an acrobatic nerformance from Our Boys. 
Fair Circassian sulky. 

Midnight,-— still insensible. 

1 A.M. Sunday, — Effect of Regenerating Sti- 
mulant gradually perceptible on the bald.'W'alla- 
chian. Hair sprouting out in various parts. 
Patient recovering consciousness : irritable. ^He 
is Buffering from an entirely new illness, which, 
on the homceopathio principle, has driven out the 
other. It makes him fretful, like cutting his I 
teeth, only that this is cutting his hair. j 

3 A.M. — Whiskers appearing. Patient restless 
and feverish. 

4 A.M, — Bald head suddenly breaking out into a 
sort of. brown stubble. Patient using violent ' 
language in his native tongue. To soothe him, 
his friends sing a part-song,, and play curious 
musical instruments. 

. 5 A.]sa[. — ^Hair two inches long on head. First 
appearance of moustachios. Lengthening and 
darkening of eyelashes. Patient being held down 
in bed. 

6 a.m. — Rapid growth of beard, moqstachios, 
and hair of head. A crisis* We sit on him au 
at once, and place the Pig on him to keep him 
warm. His friends still singing and playing on 
instruments. Wichski all round. Daylight. 

7 A.M. — ^Thank Heaven! Patient asleep. Crisis 
past. He is recovering, after an entire change 
of hair produced by one dose of BnnnANiEnoi’s 
Regeneratative Stimuloso, sold in bottles from 
3s. 6c?. upwards. Apply to me, through my agent 
in town. None genuine without my signature. 
Ire-name it on the spot, the “Khivan Curative 




StimulosO“-(a powerful oil for strengthening and darkening [the hair. M,B,—Here 
would he a fine opportunity for taking advantage of my riding to Khiva as a Travelling 

* It may have been observed that we have allowed the last two letters to appear without 
(comparatively) note or comment. The fact is we have been compelled to observe the utmost 
caution, as w^ in the public’s interest as in our own. But for our certainty tibiat our Ehivan 
Correspondent is not within reading distance, we should not append this Rote. Fortunately, we 
are in possession of his entire MS., which we shall either withhold or puhUsh as may suit our 
convenience and serve the cause of Truth and Justice. We are not prepared, as in view of legal , 
proceedings, to swear that at this moment our Riding Representative is not riding to Khiva.” 
He may he. We have taken Gounsel’s opinion, and Counsel says that **in a crimindf case, where 
the charge must he verbally accurate, and the evidence of guilt be in stiict accordance with the 
wording of the charge, it would be very difficult to prove that, at some time or other, during the 
course of these letters, our Correspondent was not riding in the direction of Khiva^ as he has 
alleged. For example, it must first,” says Connsers opinion, he proved {p%de 1 Will, c. 2) that 
he was mt riding— and all along the onm prohanii is with the prosecution; secondly, it must he 
proved that, if riding, he was not riding to Khiva. Row, it is evident,” says Counsel’s opinion, 
that any person on mounting his horse in Park Lane, for example, is competent {vide Crosse ^ 
JBlaehwelV 8 Digest, 2 O.T.) to remark to those about him, ‘ I am now going to ride to Khiva,' 
and may, to give a local colour to the assertion, actually turn his horse’s head in an Eastern 
or a Southern or a South-eastern or South-western direction, according to his (the rider’s) ideas 
of where Khiva may be situated. For his bond fide intention having been announced of riding 
to Khiva, the law presumes that a sane person knows what he is about, and is acquainted with 
the road he has undertaken to travel ; on which road only by mistS'ke, to which all human beings 
are liable, or by misadventure, to which all human beings are subject (pide decision in Fowl and 
FuUitffs case, under 10 Hen. 8 , Fgg, Shelley, and Boyle's Deport^, he could be possibly supposed 
to go wrong. Therefore,” continues Counsel's opinion, “ though the Correspondent in question 
may never have left London, yet if he were bond fide and of honest though mistaken purpose, per- 
petually riding to Khiva, there would be, and could be, no basis for a criminal prosecution, nor, 
indeed, any safe ground for an action at common law.” (Vide 4 Geo. 2, c. Gtmn*s Deports, 
edited by J. Ingo.) 

Thus advised, it is necessaryfor us to he cautious and reserved. We may mention, however, 
that we have secured Private Wire, and have, at a considerable outlay in the shape of an annuity 
to his mother, got a firm hold on Our Own Confidenlial Boy. We are now going to take Counsel’s 
opinion again. Our first Counsel advised hs to take Counsers opinioii every two hours, and the 
last thing before retiring to rest, until we found some relief. We intend doing so ; and hope to 
satisfy the public as to the mala Jides or bona fdes of Our Correspondent before a fortnight has 
passed.— Ed. 


This will be a point for the Show. When I ask 
him what the best remedy- for anything, he *11 
spell out “ Khivan Curative Compound,** and I 
shall say that*s the Pig*B al-?s^^er-ation. The 
jeu de mot will be sold with the bottlej and some 
allowance made to the purchaser on its return. 
More wickski. All to bed!. 

Sunday,— Spent it becomingly. Rang bells, as 
if for Church. Then all slept, as if during a 
sermon. Heard Pig Ms catechism. Set an ex- 
cellent example to the four Tartar boys, and 
taught them one of Bishop’s glees. The boys 
stood in a row, with their hands behind them, 
and their chins up in the air. I shall call them 
the Evanski Choristers, They sang Peace be 
upon thee. Lady Bright^^ to tne fair Circassian, 
who was much pleased. The lines run— 

“Peace be upon thee. Lady Bright ; 

Sleep while we sing, good night, good night.” 

Don’t remember any more of it, but eked out 
the glee by repeating it oyer and over again. All 
delighted. The stupid Fair Circassian explained 
to the Caravan people that she was "‘‘Lady 
Bright.*’. They got this into their idiotic heads 
and would address me as Lpnn Bbight. They 
think I am on a diplomatic mission to make peace 
between Turkey and Russia. Served wickski all 
round, and explained. Hairy Patient progress- 
ing. Before retiring, sent in my bill for medical 
attendance, making up prescription, &c. Hahy 
Patient promised to settle it in the morning. All 
to bed. 


Think I hear them in the distance singing, Peace 
be upon thee, Lady Bright J” Pack up, and 
pursuit. 

10 A.M. — ^No signs of them. Crossed a river. 
Examined map. Only one river mentioned in it. 
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The OxTis. If it is the Oxus, we ought to he near Khiva. If it isn’t 
the OxTis, where are we ? 

11 Fine day. "Warm. Wind S.W. hy E.C. Clear. Ko 
wolves. Kothing visible anywhere. Stopped for breakfast, and 
worked at fitting up my new sleigh with a speaking machine,” on 
the principle of the one in the Grand Hotel, Paris. It is connected 
with a lightning conductor which stands up at the back of the sleigh. 
The Conductor is thus made to exclaim, at intervals, “Khiva I 
Khiva I Full inside ! All right ! ” This will have the double 
effect of keeping off wolves and attracting any passengers, as there 
is plenty of room in it, and at three kopecks a head an honest rouble 
may be turned. The sleigh is fitted with a pair of boots, instead of 
one, which is a novelty. Lady Bright, the Unfair Circassian, 
(luarrelsome. Shall drop her at Khiva, and the boys too. Kations 
running short. They threaten to mutiny and eat the Pig. A firm 
hand is necessary. Onward. Ha ! Khiva in si^t. . . An anxious 
night ... on guard before the hoot where the Pi^ is. . . Through 
a slit in the covering of the sleigh I hear the conioimdedly Unfair 
Circassian telling the Tartar boys how nice ham is! and what 
delicious things pigs’ trotters are ! Then she describes crackling 
and pig’s fry 1 ! The Tartar boys, by their religion, are bound to 
detest pig. She is trying to convert them. Hate proselytism. 
What a subject for a romance, The Tig and the Proselyte ! a Tale 

r the Great Atrocity / , . , Another moment I burst in upon them ! 

begged them to remember the teaching they received on their 
mother’s knee. They writhe . . . they do remember the teaching 
they received on their mother’s knee ... I have struck a wrong 
chord . . I adjured them by all the glories of their ancient creed 
not to apostatise . . I drew a fearful picture— or a pigture — of the 
pains of indigestion . . they were touched, and the Pig is un- 
touched ! The Unfair Circassian flew at me , . . ah ! what a night 
of terror ! ! I . . Wickski all round . . , ^uiet restored ... we speed 
onward ... 

Wednesday ^ 4 a.h.— K hiva— it. must be Kbiva — ^in sight ... at 
last! . . . 

Same Day, 6 A.ic. — At the gates. Saw a Sentinel. “ Ve 
Gates ? ” I asked. (German jfew de mot — one of my splittersideren— 
quite new.) He presented his musket — presented wickski* “ 0 
much-caressed son of extraordinary overfed parenis ! ” he exclaimed, 
“ I never take anything so early, except— a prisoner.” .... 

Same JEmning * — In a Russian gaol. At least, I think it’s 
Russian. I don’t know whether I ’m at Khiva, or not : no one will 
tell me. All I can ascertain from the Gaoler’s Daughter (a pretty 
black-eyed girl) is that this is a Russian outpost, but that the name 
and the whereabouts is a secret. “ Can I send a letter by this out- 
post ? ” I inquired. She smiled ; and hearing Ifer ‘father’s keys 

clanking in^ the corridor, she retired. .... I am^alone 

Bo:^s, Circassian, and Pig, all gone. I contrive to write my Diary 
by; ingeniously (for am never at a loss) making some ink out of 
brick-dust mixed with the remains of my wickski. It is an ad- 
mirable invention, will cost half the price of the best ink, and can 
be patented, on^ my return, as “ Brickski-- Wickski, or indelible 
Khivan Incorrosive Ink.” 1 have sharpened an old rusty nail, and 
am now writing this on a leaden plate, placed here for my supper, 
which (the plate, I mean) I shall throw out of window, in the hope 
of its beiug found, and forwarded to you. I have no Private Wire. 
Hpthing. I shall write on the leaden plates (throwing them out of 
window as soon as finished, and only hope they won’t fall on any 
unfriendly head), then on my pocket-handkerchiefs, linen, and sheets. 
They will he sheets ready for the Press. The Gaoler’s Daughter 
addresses me as “ Lord Br^ht.” The Circassian has told her 
this. Please get up a Subscription fmr “ Loed Bright, the Unhappy 
Kohleman now languishing in a Russian gaol at— r-” .... I’ll fet 
yon know where it is when they tell me ... . but do get up an 
agitation, and memorialise the Government. Couldn’t you induce 
W. E. G. to make speeches about me ? Tell him it ’s the Turks who 
are “ atrocitying” me—not the Russians. ■ My agent in town will 
receive subscriptions, and will forward to me safely any packages of 
Hnt, teoap, books, warm clothing, champagne, hapjichea of vepison, 
^c., “ all addressed to the Unhappy Kobleman,” &c., &c. 
Work the Orach, or,* if you don’t, LshalUnever get to Khiva! 
There’s a STibjeet' for a song in prison! It would sell. immensely. 
Comppfeied by Our Riding Representative (or Representative for the 

East Riding) when in prison at U. (It i^ pretty sure to end in 

or “owa” until we get frontier ward& when it ends in 
m or w,” aa the case may be.) The wordjS would be Something to . 
.thisefe'ct:— ^ 

“ Then work the oracle, my boys, 

And^ use the mighty lever 
To raise subseripfious,^ or, my boys, 

1*31 get t0 Khiva ! 

Chorus, {the smgsr^s mdecmp^ser's) 




You see my spirits are still above proof. . . Hark I a footstep, 
i Hush I ’tis the night-watch ! he guards my lonely cell. I must 
hide my leaden plates, sheets, and writing apparatus ! . . . ’Tis the 
Gaoler. He will enter and find me whistling in my sleep . . . wiH 
write more directly he has gone. . . . 


HOW TO SPEND A HAPPY SUNDAY. 

LEASANT can’t be 
f wrong” is the 

ticket) in^ the 

morning, and then a stroll in the Zoo. Mce little dinner for the 
g.irls and their friends afterwards, you know, because we must 
think about the future. 

The Hon. Bertie Dangle {Noodles* Club, St. James* s). --Oh, get 
! up at twelve, don’t yon know ? Breakfast at one, and tnen, if it ’s 
really a jolly day, take the train to Maidenhead, go up the river to 
Henley in a steam-launch, and dine at Skinlle’s afterwards. 

Mrs. Golightlt East waxes [Mayfair),— OsjUt do better than 
take a coach from Slough, and pic-nic at Burnham Beeches. Drive 
back in the moonlight with a pleasant party— particularly jolly— at 
least I always find it so, my dear. 

Capel Court, Esq. (Cornhill and St, Jamesh Street ). — ^Paok up a 

bag on Saturday, and take the train to ^no, I won’t tell you the 

name, as the place is my own discovery— on the river. Get a room 
at the Inn (excellent one), and be up betimes on Sunday morning. 
Pat on your flannels, get into a boat, pull to a quiet shady nook- 
and then smoke, fish, and sleep. Refreshments, iced food and 
olaret-cup. Top up with a cold dinner with an old chum in the 
evening. Up to business at ten the next morning. That ’s about 
the best way of spending Sunday that I know of. 

Me. Dormouse [Duke Street, St. James* s). — ^Well, I alway$ spend 
my Sunday in the Club ; and, on my word, I find it one of the nicest 
days in the week. Breakfast, and then the Observer and a mild 
cigar in the smoking-room. Then a little ohat in the drawings 
room with one or two old fellow-members— fogeyish, perhaps, hut, 
at all events, not fast— hate your fast fellows. Then into the Ebwary, 
and read until dinner-time. Late dinner, and bed. What nlore 
can a quiet man want ? 

Mr. Counter [Bond Street and Pm^ico).— Generally order 
out, the ’osses and the carriage, and take a drive to the “Star 
and Garter ” at Richmond. Then, yer know, me and Mrs. T. and 
the gals, and Tom and some of his College friends, ’ave a real good 
dinner (champagne and what not), and come ’ome again. 

Mr. Smallpiece [Stake Newington). — Oh, I can’t do it in the 
the same style as them West-End relatives of mine. The money in 
the till wcfn’t run to it^ Ho ; what I does is to put the ’orse in the 
cart, and take the Missus and the young ’uns to ’Ampton Court, for 
to see the ’orse chestnuts in bloom. And very pleasant it is, too. 

Btll JoneA L?fcbourer [Senm Dmih).— ^0# do 1 spend Sundays ? 
Why, ’ow can IP There ain’t nowhere for to go to. The 


rictdleldl, 

Tol de rol de ri-^. 

Oh tol de rol de riddle Ul, 
When shtcU I get to Khiva ? 


wny, 'OW can ir xnere ain't nownere icr me to go to. Xne 
Museums and Pieter Galleides, they aln^t for the likes of me I Ho ; 
I can’t go iowheres ; so I chucks myself into the pnblic-f’onse until 
I am turned out by the potboy and run in by the Peeler I That ’s 
what I do ena Sundayv ’Ooe Why ? ’Cos yon nobs ain’t left me 
notlnng else for to do ! 


Pn^&msr Bm, AMNnWmT.— For Pefiil read 

Peaceful SeOlusion passim. 


Juioi 30, 1877.] 
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STEIYARD OP THE JOCKEY CLUB. 

J&om, January^ 1795. 3‘une 19, 1877. 

Two Judges Kaye to liigher judgments passed, 
Leaying their record, each in his own Court; 

As if Pate’s irony for once had classed 
The Bench of Justice with the Seat of Sport. 

We hear the “ Brayo, Rous ! ’Mn death, as life, 
From Jockey Club and handicappers’ bar, 

Where— strange repose from elemental strife— 

He steered his Turf craft, like a ship of war, 

With pluck, and purpose clear, and yoice of power, 
Through shoals of knayery and sands of sin; 

Truth his chain-cable, honour his best bower, 

Q-ood name to risk and little loye to win ! 

Light lie the turf on the Turf -Judge’s graye ! 

May his work’s merits o’er Its kind preyail ; 

Hor let the sorry sport for which he gaye 
His life’s best part 'against him weight the scale. 

Hot such our prayer above that other bier 
Whereon a nobler Judge to rest is laid ; 

Whose work was worthy of the soul sincere 
That triumphed o’er disease, and pain o’er-swayed. 


TWO JUDGES. 


LORD JUSTICE OP APPEAL. 

Sorrti 1814. JDied^ JwnQ 15, 1877. 

From, his youth up a martyr ou the rack 
Of unearned suSering that most wills had tamed, 
And turned a nature less heroic hack 
From strenuous effort, pitied and unblamed. 

But, quenching sense in spirit, he so strove, 

That early manhood found him early wise, 

A Sage in whom, as pain o’eroame not love, 

Strong soul weak body bore on high emprize. 

Till on the judgment-seat, as on the way 
That led up to its honours, he was seen, 

Bearing the heat and burden of his day. 

Of sonl unruffled, patient, and serene ; 

With a sweet sadness putting pain aside. 

To bend his ripened judgment to the cause. 

And turn the clear light of his mind to guide 
His brethren through our labyrinthine laws. 

When men, in after times, would have held up 
The glass of all that a great Judge should be, 

The face of Meliish, with his bitter cup 
Beside him, let the Bar of England see I 


(Lady Stirling-Maxwbll). 

1809. June 15, 1877. 

One lived for grace— one lived for good ; so runs, 

In brief, the record of Two Women’s claims, 

Whose lives, unlike, closed with close-following suns; 
Bequeathing memories diverse as their fames. 

One, the famed daughter of a famous line, 

With grace and charm, with wit and beauty dowered, 
Yet on whose power to please, and will to shine, 

Some adverse, star malignant influence showered. 

Her bridal wreath was blent with weeds of strife ; 

An ill world’s ill report, by party aimed, 

Fleshed its foul shafts in her unguarded life, 

Until fair-weather friendship shrank afraid, 

And hate and envy gave their tongues free play 
On the proud soul that would not he o’er-borne, 

But strove to show brave face to bleakest day, 

And hid her wounds, and gave hack scorn for scorn ; 

And sang her song, and smiled her smile, and staunched 
Hfer tears to strain heir ehiidren to her breast, ' 

But death’s pale blight her hope’s bright blossom blanched, 
And left her aU but lone in dark unrest. 

Till time and fair life bore down ill-report, 

And gtief in patience, if not peace, was lost ; 

And she lived on, and sang, and held her court, 

And dwelt in memories of the loved and lost. 

Still beautiful, still graceful, with her voice 
Of low, sweet music, and her gift of song ; 

Tenacious of the friendships of her choice,— 

Fast because Wisely made as cherished long. 

Truest of aU, the friend who, at 'the last, 

Grave her marred life the shelter of his name, 

Aiid a short sunshine o’er her evening cast, 
t)enied her in the morning of her fame. 

jt' qhl e of soul as beautiful, endowed 
With all that should have crowned a life with joy,— 
Well for her she has past beyond the cloud, 

Tended by faithful love, to j'bin h6r boy. 

Hot on the heights of England’s proud estate, 

Where its spoilt children keep their giddy round, 


TWO women. 
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The other learned to weigh man and man’s fate, 
Studied life’s lessons and life’s labour found. 

But in a frugal, pure, and peaceful home, 

A place of sober learning learnt to see^ 

Through faith and trust in God’s good time to come. 
That where ill is, good mS.y, and will, yet be. 

Her parents’ help, her sisters’, brothers’ guide, 

She grew as high of heart, as mild of mood ; 

With power o’er youth’s rebelliousness and pride. 

As one that from her own youth up was good. 

And early fixed her mind; anA chose her part, 

To work in the high faith which few can feel. 

That there ’s a spring of good in every heart, 

So you have love its fountain to unseal. 

This faith it was that marked a course fox ^er, 

And braced her for its trouble and its toil, 

Cheered her ’gainst proofs how much the beat may err, 
And kept hex pure as snow from taint or soil. 

Out of the scaffold’s shadow and the dark 
Of lives from youth-up weaned of light and air, 

She gathered smking souls into her Ark 
Of Love that rode the Deluge of Despair, 

’Iwas she first drew our city waifs and strays 
Within the tending of the Christian fold, 

With eyes of love fof the averted gaze 
Of a world prompt to scourge and shrill to scold. 

From seeds she sowed— in season mattered not, 

Or out— for good alL seasons are the same — 

Sprang miir appliances, of love begot, 

Lost lives to save, and wanderers reclaim. 

Hor at home only ; when her hair was white 
She crossed the sea, on India to bestow 
The love that England prized at length arightj 
Following leads she was the first to show. 

Hot from far Pisgah only did she view 
The Promised Land, but lived its soil to tread ; 

And dies bequeathing work for m to do, 

While praise aud blessing crown her reverend head 1 


voi. iixxir. 
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0 KATxrRA.L, when my 
Lords were engaged 
on a Burials Act, 
that we should haye 
had more than one 
funeral performed 
on Monday, June 18. 
First came the burial 
•—under a heavy 
heap of objections 
from the Duke op 
Eichmoio), half- 
promises by the 
LoBn CHAisrcELion, 
and solemn rebukes 
of the Eaex of 


BEACOM’SPDEin— of the Aechbishop of Yoek^s Clause empowering 
silent burial in cases of such “ open and notorious evil-livers” that, 
in their case, the Clergyman feels the Church Servicers words oi 
Christian hope and trust an impious mockery. But the relief which 
both Archbishops and two Bishops made bold to ask for, the Govern- 
ment was afraid to grant, and the House declined, by 146 to 89, to 
ease clerical consciences, perhaps distrusting clerical discretion in 
grave matters. 

But the minority had their revenge when it came 'to the perform- 
ai^ of the second funeral of the evening — ^that of the Government 
Opposition to Loed Haeeowet’s Clause authorising the use in 
parish churchyards of burial services other than that of the Church 
of England. ^ This was carried against the Government by 127 to 
111* the majority of 16 including an Archbishop of Canterbury, 
toee Bishops (Exeter, Oxford, and St. Asaph), and twenty-one 
Conservative Peers. However the Bill may fare this year, the Clause 


is carried, and its enactment in the law of the future is as good as an 
accomplished fact. W e congratulate the Church on this abandonment 
by its heads, if not its rank and file, of an untenable position. 


Then their Lordships had a light legislative meal of Oysters’, 
Crabs’, Lobsters’, and Mussels’ Fisheries Bills and Provisional 
Orders, and was up by half-past seven. Another lesson for the 
Commons. Though Astley’s is closed, “ Rapid Acts ” are still to be 
seen in Westminster, Apply at the House of Lords. 

{Commons.)— Whj is Monday night like misery? Because it 
makes the House acquainted with ^‘strange bed-fellows.” Here 
are some of the odd rubbings of shoulders in last Monday’s omnium 
gatherum of questions and answers : — 

Arn^ Examinations and The Priest in Absolution; The 
Irish Sunday Closing Bill and Hew Caledonia (should it not have 
been Hew Hibernia r) ; the Richmond Park Rabbits (which Sie. G. 
Campbell doesn’t like, because they honey-comb the ground to the 
risk of horses’ legs and riders’ necks, and Me. Geeaed Hoel does, 
because they are pretty creatures, and it is delightful to see them 
turning up their white “scuts” as theyfiash through the fern); 
Short Army Service versus the roster (roaster f) of Indian duty ; the 
grave question of theCTavel between Hyde Park Corner and the Marble 
Arch, (which Sie H. Dextmmond Wolff wants, and Me. Geeaed 
Hoel objects to, because the riding Gentlemen bespatter with it the 
walking Ladies ; Sir HErax must have felt gravelled with an 
explanation which 'shows ujg the Hyde Park equestrian in the 
character of “a Galloping Snob ”) ; Me. Rtlaitbs’s wish to know 
if Me. Layaep had spoken to the Sultaft about his Ministers’ 
negligence in carrying on the war (Me. Boxtekb did not know 
anything about it. What do we keep a Foreign Office for ?) ; 
the Controllership of the Stationery Department (which has gone 
to an outsider, a disappointment that naturally riles those in 
the Department who had looked for the office among them. 
But that would have been “ promotion.” The business of the 
Department is “stationery,” and so, we presume, its servants 
should be content to be)’; Army Promotion, and the Denton 
Melton rifie range (where a beneficent rain of bullets seems 
to be showered on the surrounding fields— -a modern version of 
the myth of Cadmus sowing the ground with lead) ; the log of 
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EXPENSIVE I 

Zondoner (to Frie^idfrom the North), “ Well, how do tott like the Opera, 
MaoAlistbr ?’* 

Mr, MacAlist&r, “ ITo that bad. But is’t ho dbeadi-d’, Mah, to be 
sittin' in thae Chairs at Ten Shttulins apiece ! 


the Thetis ; the number of prisoners in the United Kingdom (30,000, so says 
Mr. Cross, instead of “nearly a million,” as loosely put by Mr. G. Potter); 
Transvaal Annexation thepro(tests against it), and the con(tents with it) ; the 
prosperity of Natal ; the site of a Naval Colley ; .the striking of Hobart Pasha 
o£E our Navy List; the Irish Sunday Closing Bui (with which the Government 
has played rather a dodgy little game, having managed to send it back 
to the Select Committee, so Snt Wilpbid Lawson won’t give up his Permis- 
sive Hobby-ride on the Wednesday he has been lucky enough to get for it ; and 
though Sir Starpord Northcotb spoke of the possibility of Mr. Smyth’s BlQ 
being proceeded with, he judiciously said nothing of “ probability”). 

After its unusually heavy game of “ cross questions and crooked answers,” 
the House set in for serious business, and the rest of the long night was devoted 
to the Navy. Poor Mr. Ward Hunt, though scarcely able to stand on his gouty 
foot, was regularly baited first by Mr. Shaw Lefevre, then by Dr. Xton 
Playfair, and then by a whole pack, headed by Heed, Goschen, and Se^y. 
Mr. Shaw Lefevre leU foul of the Admiralty for abandoning Competitive 
Examination for Naval Cadets, and substituting what is called Nomination with 
test examination, hut is reaUy the had old system of patronage revived. It 
must be admitted, whatever we may think of Competitive Examination as a 
means of getting the best raw material of officers for laud or sea, that it is an 
improvement on the old Patronage System, which combined hap-hazard and 
injustice. Mr. Shaw Lefevre made out so strong a case that it hardly needed 
•the strengthening it got from Gorst, Childers, and Goschen. As for Mr. 
Hunt, he had not a leg to stand on— in more senses than one. 

But what would be the good of having the priceless blessing of a Conservative 
Government, if it did not, as far as possible, restore patronage, and give the 
proper sort of people one chance at least for their stupid boys, for whom the 
nasty levelling system of competition leaves no opening P Poor dear fellows ! 
Everybody that is anybody ought to be delighted that stupidity should have 
its chance. And, after aU, the old system gave ns very fair officers in Nelson’s 
time. 

“ Nom avons chan^S tout celap you say. Machinery calls for brains as 
well as heads and hands. And, however kmdly one may feel for the fool of 
family (who had such a good time of it once, that it seems as if he were 
having more than his due of hard time now), it does seem rather cool delibe- 
, rately to turn the Navy into the waste-boy-hasket of the Upper Ten Thousand. 


Dr. Lyon Playfair touched with a gentle hand on 
the blunders of the late Arctic Expedition, and quietly 
hinted, while ’he deprecated, censure. If ever we send 
another party to the Pole, we must attend more to 
ventilation and varied diet. Probably this had as much 
to do with the outbreak of scurvy in the sledging 
parties as the omission of lime-juice. 

Last came the far more serious question of the 
InJiexiUe, This is the last new type, “the war-ship 
of the present,” and we have other ships a-huilding on 
her lines. ^ She has a central citadel and unarmoured 
ends. Will the one fioat, if the others are riddled or 
shot away P 

Mr. Barnaby, head of the Board of Naval Construction 
— Mr. Reed’s connection and pupil— says “Yes.” Mr. 
Reed, Barnaby’s^ ex-instructor and past-master in 
armoured ship-huilding, says “ No ; ” declaring that if 
once her unarmoured ends are peppered, the Inflexible's 
armoured citadel will obey inflexible laws of gravitation 
by turning the turtle. Hunt might well feel his least 
gouty leg shaky under him at the indictment of the 
Inflexible^ as urged on Monday night, and newspaper 
discussion of the subject has not improved matters. 

Funch would not much like to command the Inflexible^ 
till a considerable Committee has sat upon her. He 
presumes that will have to be done before this douhtiul 
duckling of Britannia’s is allowed to be taken into 
action. Think, in her first battle, if she were to “ take 
action” by capsizing ! 

Tuesday (iorc?^).— Not a drop of Essence to be extracted 
out of tbe Peers’ brief and barren night’s work. Tried 
by^ its Peers, Parliament must often be found guilty of 
doing next to nothing. But at least it does no harm. 

[Commons, Morning Sitting. 0. Morgan gave 
notice, if Government bury the Burials Bill, he will resur- 
rectionise Lord Harro'wdy’s Clause in the shape of a 
Resolution. 

Prisons Bill read a Third Time, under a leaden pelt of 
protests from such incoDgruous quarters as Rylands, 
Peter Taylor, Newdegate, Dodson, and PArnell. 
Even men as sensible on most subjects as Sir W. Bartte- 
lot, and Mr. Herbert owned they didn’t like it, but depre- 
cated division. The opposition to the Bill is based on the 
mistaken notion that prison management is a local, not an 
imperial, business. Convict prisons are in the hands of 
the Central Government already, and there is no reason in 
principle why County Prisons should be in the hands of 
local magistrates. There will be plenty of useful work for 
them under the new Bill. Once more, Mr. Funch, in 
parting with the Bill, takes off his hat to Mr. Cross, as 
he did in welcoming it. 

The Morning Sitting wound up with a rattling Irish 
shindy and tremendous match of Talk against Ttme, in 
which Parnell and Biggar both appeared in their 
favourite characters of the “Hibernian Bore,” and the 
“ Imperturbable Obstructive.” Talk won easy. 

Wednesday. — C ttap lin and Race-horses? Yes. But 
Chaflin and Road-Locomotives one would have fancied 
were like “ cows and shwimps ” in Lord Dundreary^ s 
zoological classifi-cation, “ Things that didn’t go together.” 
A vast variety of opinions was vented on the subject of 
these ugly, hut useful, Colossi of Roads, who, having a 
giant’s strength, are rather tyrannous, now and then, in 
using it like giants, to crush both roads and lesser things 
that travel thereon, to say nothing of frightening horses 
and causing runaways and upsets. ^ A Colossus can’t he 
put in harness with as much impunity as a Pegasus. But 
it was evident that the suhj ect was unripe and the Bill ill- 
considered, and that the best course was that recom- 
mended by Mb. Sclater-Booth— to withdraw it for 
longer incubation. 

The rest of the sitting was wasted over Mr. Sharman 
Crawford’s Bill for turning Irish Tenants into Land- 
lords, by means of an arbitrary extension of Ulster 
Tenant Right, which was of course decisively rejected. 

Thursday (Lort?^).— Silent burial of the Burials EiU. 
The gay Gordon may sing— 

“ That eagle’s fate and mine are one, 

Who winged the shaft that made him die ; 

Por ‘ silent burial ^ was none, 

Save of the Bill ’twas licensed by.” 

But over Lobd Harrowbt’s Clause, if not over the Dtjee 
OF Gordon’s BUI, Funch may carve “ Fesurgam.^^ 

Lord Coleridge was forced to leave Married Women’s 
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Property for the present to take care of itself, under the Act of 1870, 
being forced by a consensus of Law Lords’ opposition to withdraw 
his Bill for its amendment, ^ ^ my -n • ^ 

(Commows.)— G-overnment is not going to prosecute The Fnest 
in Absolution. Why should JoHsr Bull’s seryants fall foul or a 
book that falls so loul of itself — above all, when Joro Bull can 
deal with the foul man instead of the foul book, as in this week’s 
Cartoon recommended ? . -n j 

Lobl G-eoeob Hamilton expounded the Indian Budget to an 
enthusiastic audience that never exceeded twelve, and once dwindled 
to five. How enthusiastic that dozen and that quintett must have 
been ! Low water was reached while Mr. Laino was speaking, and 
Me. Hamond, Lone-sitting in a void of Tory^ seats,” called the 
Speazee’s attention to the fact of that faithful five I 

While the sand was running through the glass, Loud G-eoeob 
was running through the House, scraping together the needful Forty, 
and just made up his tale, counting the Speaker as one of its 
joints ! ^ 

Poor Lord George I He did his best, and he is ready and 
willing, glib, and, for an Indian Budget-bearer, not unlively. But 
though the House has a formula of impatience oyer the tardy 
appearance of the Indian Budget^ when that mysterious compound 
of facts and figures, that hash of problematical estimates and ac- 
counts past, present, and future, does appear, the Collective Wisdom 
declines to pay it even the poor compliment of a hearing. The ugly 
truth is that Indian finance is voted a matter for experts ; and when 
even Punch finds it is better to imitate“the House, and leave Lord 
George’s figures to those who can sift and weigh them, what wonder 
if the House goes and does likewise ? India, luckily for her, is not 
governed from St, Stephen’s, but from over the way, in Downing 
Street. 

JPnday (Doy^?s). —Drawn blank, 

[Commons^ Morning Sitting.)— Irish fight over the Irish Ju^- 
cature Bill, which does something to reduce the plethora of the Irish 
Judicial Constitution by bleeding of salaries and amputation of 
appointments. The Bili reduces Puisne Judges’ salaries to £3,500, 1 
and lops away two Judgeships (of the Common Pleas and the 
Admiralty), a Barony of the Excheq.uer, and a Beceivin^ Master- 
ship. All but those who suffer by it wiU call this “ a "udicious use 
offiieprunin^-knife,” 

JEvening Sitting.— A. Count Out of a bored House on a Booed 
Motion about Superannuation Allowances. What does the House 
care ? It doesn’t consider itself superannuated, and nobody ever 
makes it an allowance I 


On the Art of Painting, as connected with designs for Song-covers, 
illustrated by a comparison of the relative attractions of the moon- 
lightly sentimental,” “the sensationally seductive,” and “ themusic- 
hally vulgarian,” , . n- j.- j 

On the Arts of blowing your own trumpet with disoretiom arawmg 
notes out of publishers and managers to any amount, and striking 
the lyre of criticism with promptitude and effect. 


DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 

Still in Prison — Diary Continued Under Difficulties, hut Sent all 
the Same with Marvellous Regularity.* 



ARTS AND MUSIC. 


. Conversation at 

the pianoforte mth one admirer in an unaccompanied flirtaticin, or 
with many, during an exhibition of musical fireworks. 

On the Art of Refusal, combining the usual excuses from cold, 
cramp in the fingers, loss of manuscript or memory, with filial 
resignation, prefaced bypassing the hands through the hair, dabbing 
the forehead with a handkerchief, or cracking the finger-joints. 

On the ^ts of “ crabbing ” your rivals, daTTmiug the best com- 
posers yitn faint praise, and judiciously drawing fiSi into your own 
professional net. 


O'lMus. Bac. or 
Mus. Doc. is 
hereafter to be 
made, at” Cam- 
bridge, without 
passing a pre- 
liminary Exami- 
I nation «in;^Arts. 
We believe that 
the papers win be 
drawn from the 
list of subjects 
subjoined 








vsNiNQ. — What 
evening I don’t 
know. Ah, pity me 
in prison I If they 
stiH continue to 
think I am “ Lord 
Bright,” they will 
perhaps have an 
iron mask made for 
me, and immure me 
here for years. If i 
they have any sense 
of humour, they 
^ wouldn’t have an 
^ iron mask, but a 
. ^ pantomime head 

with goggle eyes 
and a perpetual 

grin, so that when I showed my face at the window Only 0 face 
at the Window ’’—song for the occasion), the warders [could say to 
any outsiders, “See how happy he is I always laughing!” • • 

I am writing this, with a sharp nail, on my pocket-handkerphief. 

.... Perhaps the washerwoman will see it What will she 

do with it ? . . . . All hangs on that. I tremble for the fate of the 

Pig lam afraid that these Borderers don’t kill and eat pigs, 

they torture them. . . . StiH, Herr Gbuhtz (the Pig) has got the 
bag of letters hung round his neck, and if they ’H only sp:^ad them 
out before his snout, he ’H introduce himself. , * . . But ah I shopM 
Herr Gruntz meet the Cossack torturer with his knout, which will 
get the best of it— that snout or this knout ? (Another idea for a 
book of travels— ideas flow in prison-^t is so quiets jTAs 
the Snout— a TramUePs Tale^ .... 

Sunset. — ^The Gaoler’s Daughter came to fetch my tmngs for 
the woshski ... I pressed her hand . . . she placed her finger on 
her lips , , . while there is life there m hope. . . Shemgep^e * 
again l am alone, with a white mouse in the corner, and a 
that has eome out for an evening walk through its web m the 
angle of the window. Sitting down suddenly, I become aware of 
my pack of cards in my tail ooot-podket, for I was in evOTing ^ess 
whe^ taken prison^ (b^ng genjtollyin this costume, m case of 
having tp give an ehtertainmeiit impromptu with Pig and CufCaseW- 
and fecks wiih cards), and I haTe not yet been able to changa^ 

X f AH we have to remark at presei|it is that, acting on Oounsers oj^ion 
and we ^ve had some of the best that conl^ be got at the Bar, the' 

Office Boy out for it regularly eyery two hours in mia hot Wcamar^ We rep^e 
what we haye to till the right mopi^t comes ^r speaking and then^ 
Aom Fleet Street to Bow Street is but a step, and thenceri — But, of cruras,. 
Moe may he wrong after 
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. Sun down — Lights up , — Commeiiced teacliiiLg the White Mouse 
Scarte, An apt pupil, but possessing neither the solidity nor gravity 
of the Pig. Q-overnor sent to say he is coming to see me. He en- 
tered, preceded by two men hearing dipzkis (^.e. long thin tallow 
candles.) On their retiring he discovered himself. TM patient 
whom I had cured with the hair oil I He produced my pockethand- 
kerchief, which had been sent to the Washerwoman, and which the 
Washerwoman had immediately forwarded to him. He advised me 
not to do it again, for it would only be waste of time, as the Washer- 
woman, a stupid person, invariably sent everything of the sort to 
him, and had to be rewarded for her fidelity by the Government, 
out of which he (the Governor) did not make anything, except by 
way of adding to his stock of linen. He had, he added, quite a 
remarkable collection of haberdashery, for all the prisoners wrote on 
their pockethandkerchiefs, shirt-fronts, false collars, &c., and so he 
had not had a linendraper^s bill for years. I undertook not to do 
it again, and the Governor promised (out of gratitude for his 
cure, and his magnificent growth of hai^ and whiskers, in conse- 
quence of the dose of hair oil) to wink at anything I might do in the 
way of escape. To show his friendly spirit, he began by winking at 
the cards and the white mouse. Then he withdrew, but most 
thoughtfully . returned to wink at the spider, and then, having 
winked at everything all round, he left, not however before he had 
lost one rouble to me (and paid) over the three-card trick, which was 
evidently quite new to him. What a charm there is in novelty 1 
iyi^A^.-JNfight-Lights brought by the Gkoler and his daughter. 
For a consideration they smuggled in some wickski. From my cell I 
can see one of the ^mall windows of the Governor’s room. It is a mere 
slit, just enough for the Governor’s eye, which I recognised placed 
close to it ; an<L true to his promise, he is winking at the wicksku 
We are safe. Gaoler brought in his own pack of cards (he said he 
never trusted prisoners), and insisted on teaching me a Cossack 
game, at which he is an adept, called Ykooh Dnilb, He dealt out 
about fifteen packets face downwards, and asked me to choose and 
give him one of them. If the card at the bottom of the pack so 
chosen should ^be an ace, then he would pay me on all the other 
bottom cards (except aces, for “ties pay dealer”), and it it should be 
the Czar (the highest) then I should pay him on all. A clever player 
at this game can, I believe, so arrange as to “ force ” the choice of a 
pack. I was hesitating, when suddenly the White Mouse ran out, 
hopped on to one of the packs, and ran ofi again in a frightened 
manner. Gaoler swore he ’d have the hole stopped up. It suddenly : 
occurred to me that I would choose the pack on which the Mouse i 
had squatted, and give that to the Gaoler. Scarcely had I placed i 
my finger, hesitatingly, on the pack in question, when, happening ! 
to look up, I caught the Gaoler’s Daughter’s eye (or the eye of the 
Gaoler’s Daughter — vide first Kussian Exercise Book), which, by its . 
expression, coupled with a movement of her hands and head, seemed ' 
to say, “ Oh, my I what a born idiot you are ! I ” , . . . Too late to : 
retract without a row. Gaoler insisted on taking up the pack where 
I had placed my finger. I protested. I said I only placed my finger 
there by accident. Gaoler savage. I yielded. I gave him the 
Czar! Gaoler’s Daughter’s eye seemed to say, “WeU, you arezm 
ass ! ” Tes ; but once bitten, twice fiy. And then, as 1 reminded 
the Gaoler, we hadn't settled to play fop anything True. In 
Ids eagerness the old humbug had forgotten tms. Would I make 
it a rouble on each pack for the next deal ? Certainly— a rouble or 
a double— tibLat is, a two- rouble piece. Deal as before. I hesitated 
which to choose. Oddly enough, the Spider came down on a long 
line, hung over a pack, and then ran up again, and disappeared. I 
looked up : Gaoler’s Daughter’s eye said “ Don't I " and, by a move- 
ment of her charming head, indicated that^ the pack in the right- 
hand corner would be the one to try. AH this ^ second.^ It fiashed 
across me that the Spider and the Mouse had been trained by the 
Gaoler* That they are, so to speak, creatures'' IfoHowed 
the girl’s advice and chose the pack in the right-hand corner. 
Gaoler turned pale. Asked me if I wasn’t mistaken. I replied, 
politely, “ Ho,” and presented him, with the Ace I J There were no 
other aces turned up, and he had to pay me on all. A double per 
pack was, for fourteen packs, fourteen doubles, that is, tw;enty-eight 
roubles, I asked him for the money playfully, and said, by way 
of a jeu de mot, “I’m sorry to t-rouble you for the coin.’’ He was 
wtld. He kicked out at the White Mouse, which was innocently 
standing on its hind legs in the corner, and sent it fiying into its 
hole, then threw the three-legged stool at the Spidey, who was out 
of sight in a jiffey. The stool broke the, web and the window- 
pane. Gaoler wouldn’t play again, but said he wqpld go and get 
me the money, as he hadn’t, so much abqut h^.^ Before I could 
answer, I sawTpSs daughter, behind his back, ^peaking to me in the 
dumb alphabet, ^e.said, *^Let 7^im go : he owes yoi^ rnoney, 
you won't see him lu.fi f^qond it gashed aoross me .... . 

the one obstacle tp my escape renoioved . . . • J had got nd of 
my Gaoler! 1 

■ Mid^ight.r-Q^zxA&x departed. Meditating op. thb events id the 
evening, I could not help arriving at the ponolusion that the Gaoler 
must he an uncommonly clever man. But what a pity tq ^ee t^lpnt 


like his so thrown away ! Because reaHy he must have taken no 
end of pains to train the White Mouse and the Spider. And what 
could he have got by it ? A few roubles from an occasional prisoner. 
If I could only have trusted him, I would have proposed a partner- 
ship in “ a travelling business,” But I am afraid he would he too 

suspicious for a partner All quiet. From my window I 

think I can stiU see the Governor’s eye winking at everything that 
is going on under his nose. Hark ! From below I hear the splash 
of the waters that wash the base of the tower On the draw- 

bridge I can distinguish the sentinel’s tramp and the password for 
the night. For strategic purposes it is a Tnrkish word—** Bosh." 

Khiva Id^" is the question. Bosh", is the answer. Bass 
Bosh, and all 's well ! " is the reply. 

The beH of the old Eromesky (the name of a chapel belonging 
to the Tartar Dissenters), sounds two. Then all is stiU. .... 
I lean against the prison-bars, and wonder whether .... Hark ! 
.... A barrel-organ played pianissimo . . , and the tune . . . 
“ Oh Leonora Addio P' from Trovatore .... so suggestive — 
Leonora outside, Manrico within .... I am Manrico within, and 
I commence the strain : then the qniek part {Leonora's portion) is 
taken up, outside, by the organ. Why not by the human voice ? 
Because, clearly, it is somebody who can't sing, or who has not got 
a human voice. Through the pane of glass, broken by the Gaoler in 
his passion, I stretch out, aud see, leaning against the outside waU, 
an awkward female figure, in an old-fasluoned “poke bonnet,” 
playing a smaU organ. I recognise the organ— it is the one, that we 
have never parted with on our tour, it having been invariably used 
for accompaniment to the Pig’s performance, and it was the handle 
of this I had taught the Pig himself to turn ... It is the Pig . . . 

I disguised in the poke bonnet .... the Pig in the Poke I ! .... 
He sees me, and in the moonlight spreads the letters out before him, 
“ Escape by Private Wire." Suddenly, under my nose, comes 
up the side of the tower,— the Wire. I fasten it to ,the top bar. I 
stop for one moment to put the cards and the White Mouse in my 
pocket (he seemed to implore so hard not to be left behind), and 
descend the Wire. . . . I am descending slowly but surely .... 

and writing this with the other hand SP as not to lose time .... 

As I go down I catch sight of the Governor’s eye, through the 

sHt in the waU, wipkmg at my escape Bless him I .... In 

the court-yard the Governor’s carriage, the Gaolers Daughter, the 
Pig in disguise, and the barrel-organ are waiiting. Hot a moment 
is to be, lost. . . . We gain the first drawbridge. . . . “Khiva 
Id?” “Bosh I” I' reply, imitating the Governor’s voice (I shall 
add “ Imitations ” to my Entertainment, on my return). “ Pass 
Bosh, and aU ’s weU I ”... . 

Once again we are chaHenged .... same business as before 
.... at last we are out on the high road .... and free ! I 
“But,” as the Pig says on his letters, “we have now a squeak 
for it.” . 

BONNETS IN COURT. 

§ HE other day at Croydon, a 

Widow Bady was courted, 
at least County-Courted, for 
forty-seven pounds, which 
trifiing sum was owing for 
five hoimets which she had 
lately bought. Whereon the 
learned judge remarked : — 

« Foriy-seveu pounds for five 
bonnets f Why,^ that is nearly 
ten poimds a-piece ! . . . It 
seems to me wicked and reme- 
hensible extravagance. The 
price of one of ^ese articles 
slmuld be sufficient to dress a 

^ “Wicked and reprehen- 
sible extravagance.’’ Surely 
these are hard words to 
throw at a lady in a public 
court of justice. Mi^tthe 
widownot have pleaded that 
she only wished to show how 
dear she was likely to he to 
any daring second husband 
who dared to ta^e her to 


Sunday OBSEaYANCNS.T-See thq Mondsy pherge? at the PoHoe 
Courts. J ' 

Mtdsummee Madness. — Going to the Seaside in search of quiet. 
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“ALL 


THE DAY^S WORK/^ 


Gigantic Footman, ** Did tod Bing, Ma’am ? ” 

Tender-hearted and Impulkve Lady, “Yes, Thomas. Yot?" see this poor KircBN the Children have found? It is Mother- 
less 1 Get some Milk, Thomas ! Mew like its Mother 1 — and feed it 1 ” 


PUNCH TO THE PEIESTLT PAUL-PEYS. 


Pah ! 'Tis a loathsome task j a piece of work 
That Funch^ as well as Eedesdalb, fain would shirk ; 
But, lest the ;Mst should suck fresh life from doubt, 

“ War to the Knife I ” the tocsin must ring out. 

Stand up, you Priestly Prysl Sham Roman pranks, 
Mock-monkish tricks, we look for from your ranks — 
Matters of course, as ills familiar home. 

Or flagellated with half-careless scorn ; 

But wen the gnats that pester poison too, 

They must, be crushed— -and so, Jack-priests, must you. 
What poison worse than the foul canker-worm’s. 
Dropped in the germ to blight the opening bud ? 
gor casuist wrigglings, nor sophistic squirms. 
Henceforth can clear you ,* it should stir the blood 
Even of Gallios, whom your mummeries irk 
Mo more than puppet-posturings, to see 
The leaven of your impious piety 
^ black and white once more at its foul work. 

Hearts in these fevered days are not too clean, 
Imaginations not too sweet. What then P 
You peep and pry into the souls of men, 

To scent uncleanness out with snouts unclean ; 

You ’d poke and pry npon e’en childhood’s tracks 
For the snake’s trau. In maiden minds you ’d wake 
^ectres more easy raised than banished. Take 
Your nostrums hence ! Sham-Spiritual quacks 
Must not he trusted with our households’ nealth. 

We dread your creep of super-subtle stealth, 

Mor will we trust your fumbling hands to feel 
About the roots of life. Let S^it deal 
With Spirit frankly in free dayKght. Learn 
That still our EngEsh natures scorn and spurn 
fleshly inquisition of the flesh. 

Whose pryings serve no end but to enmesh 


Confessor and Confessed in Sense’s snare. 
So stand aside, let in the fresh June air, 
With flowery breath to sweeten once again 


wim nowery oreatn to sweeten once again 
The ulace yonr presence taints. ’Tis all in vain 
You H burrow, molewise, in tbe dirt. Give o’er ! 
We will not have this bastard-birth of Rome — 
Will guard from it the purity of home, 

Or crush it, like a viper, at the door I 


STRANGELY MISTAKEN. 


An indignant veteran evidently of an age at which indignation 
easily overbears intelligence, and who writes from the House of 
Commons, has so utterly misconceived the drift of an article in the 
last n^ber of Punchy entitled “ Gold-Sticks and Old Sticks,” as to 
explode in the following letter 


^ “ The article in Punchy holding up to public ridicule the supposed infirmi- 
ties of the gallant veterans who have just received the Marshal’s hdim as a 
rewpd after a long life spent in the service of their country, is a disgrace and 


n ii^amy, 
** m any < 


** In any other country this outrage would meet with severe punishment. 
Here, however, at least, public opinion will reprobate, the cowardly and un- 
English crime.” H J 


Till Punch read this letter he would have thought it impossible 
lor i^y one to suppose that the objects of ridicule in this 
^ticle were the “ gaflant veterans ” who have done their country 
long and good service, and not, first, the system which posipones 
what shoiild be the honours and rewards of these gallant veterans till 
their recipients are on the brink of tbe CTave ; and, secondly, the 
abuse which confers such honours and rewards not on ‘*the 
gallant veterans who have spent long lives in the service of their 
country,” but on those who have never faced worse dangers than 
a drawing-room, and whose lives have been spent rather in 
the functions of a flunkey—if one of a gorgeous and grandiose 
kind—than the duties of a soldier. 
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“ A WOLF IN SHEEPS CLOTHING.” 

Mb. Btju. «o Bextakota). “ WHENEYER YOU SEE ANT OP THESE gNBAJONG SCOUNDRELS ABOUT, MA'AM, 
JUST SEND FOE ME. I’ZL DEAL WITH ’EM, NETEE FEAE! 1 ” 
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B ! TTERiss sugffested hy a 

Bialogw that re- 
ceTUly occurred in the 
) ccurlieT portion of the 

NmeteerUh Century. 

iVl Where are 
j yoTi to, my 

pretty M r 
if, ^oing a 
mooning, Sir, she 
said, 

N. Then let*s 
/ ^ a talk about theatres 

m and plays. I select 

this subj ect because 
^ never by any 
\j chance visit a thea- 

tre, or see a play 
fjrffl \l( myself, and really 

i '\ know nothing 

X \ \/ whatever about the 

\ / matter. Besides, 

y O' the proper place for 

“ M and Jv, as the 
^ case may be,” is 

not at the theatre, 
but in ihe Oatechism. 

if. True. But if there were a good 
play, you would go and see it ? 

JSr! Would I ? I don»t think so. 
But what is a good ^lay ? Can any 
play be good ? Can it be good to sjse 


X But what is a good ^lay ? Can any 

play be good ? Can it be good to sjse 
a play, to write a play, to act a play, 
or cause or permit a play to be acted f 
if, J do no't pretend to answer you in deta,il, for you are evidently such a consummate idiot, 
Let tell you \^at I object to in plays.' I object tq th^ long runs. I object to an actor Sepf 
over and over “flie same ground. I want to see sometbiug differ ^t — or to have the chance of seeing 
something different—every night of the year. ’ 

K* So X S I went to the play ; but I really don’t, Couldn’t think of such a tl^g. 

I like sitting at home with my deaf old Aunt, who listens to me through an ear-trxmpek while I 
practise tunes from Waonee op the yiolin. My Uftjfte ’s SfpDDT. 1 reside in a subprba^ strict* 
if. And mine’s Mute. MissMwE.'of I&gton. ' ' 

iT. But aren’t there lot^ of pep^pj ^a-y thp ^a^^e. as yowsel^ ^ 

if. Oh, every one, I should say.' ^ 


M, Uii, quite e 
me ! here ’s L, 

W. Who ’s L ? 
Li Lesot, mf 
if. and iT., seem ‘ 
to cater for the i 
it can’t be given 


¥ou ecstatic, aesthetic, diUetaaMJpeople, 
InsliveHiooaonhkprof^on. Helms 


too much of this good thing. The Lessee consequently plpases the ;^ub^ 


repeating the dose— ad nauseam^ one 
would have imagined, but the fact 
proves that this is not so— pleases 
himself by making a handsome sum 
of money, and benefits a considerable 
number of professional ladies and 

g entlemen engaged on his estab- j 
shment, and whose presence is 
essential to this piece, and mi to 
another, 

N, Oh dear, what a state of things I 
if. Oh that Art should be reduced 
to the mere sordid worship of fflthy 
lucre ! 

L, l^ionsense. The Artist paints a 
picture, and if he could get as much 
money by one as by three, he would 
pin his reputation on that particular 
canvas, and perpetually exhibit it. 
This, by the way, is done now-a- 
days. Ah, Me, A I 

Yes, Me. A.— which stands for 
Author— has not been considered at* 
aU in this question. I confess that, 
under certain conditions, I too 
should like to see variety the rule 
at aU our theatres, and not the ex- 
ception. But when we come to the 
argumentum adpoohetum^ how am I 
to get my Hving ? for I do not wish 
to cede my present rights for the 
mere sake oi putting Wtcheelt, 
YANEEuas, Congreve, Paeq,uecae, 
or even Shaespeaee and Sheridan, 
[on the stage everywhere* I am 
1 aware that for the performance of 
these works the Managers of to-day 
ha^e m fees to pay ; and as a matter 
of bushlessj if the plays of these 
ancients bring grist to the modern 
mills, I could not blame a Manager 
for obtaining the biggest possible re- 
turn for the smaikst possible outlay. 

L* But, Sic, a modern dramatic 
author who achieves a success is 
well remunerated. 

-4. Is he ? I am not aware' of it 
except in accidental cases. Where a 
Manager makes a fortune by only 
one piece, its Author receives such 
an apiount per week as now-a-days 
scarcely equals the salary of a fair 
low comedian. When Miss Mure 
and Me. NoDny talk about High 
Art and constant change on the 
hoards, they are preaomhg empty 
pockets to the modern dramatist in 
England. A good play is worth 
what it will bring. And with such 
j an enormous population as is repre- 
I sented by “ London,” a good play 
that “takes the Town” may go on 
until the last boy in the top gallery 
shall have expended his uttermost 
■ farthing. Depend upon it, the public 
will not pay for what it does not 
want, and thus variety is very soon 
forced on both Manager and Author, 
'^hoj in my opinion, should be at a 
proportionate risk. When this plan 
has been adopted, I have known the 
Author receiving thousands in one 
■ instance, and in another,' a few 
: pounds. Both sum's fairly repre- 
sented the value of the piece in* the . 
public opiiuon At that time. They 
'hi^ag^ these thmgs be^r m 
Branco^ and the consequence is 
thereof Authors, differep^^y gilt^d, 
can afford ' to ' coUdhoratel ahd to 
.bjBfitoHt jsuoh time and care on a piece 
as is almost impossible^ except at a 
ODnsiderablesacTOoe, withus. When 
Wd Eft.. Ko^dt 
feel inclined to discuss this 
;ln^ «iibj^ot at lenji^ in pagef, 
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IN SUMMER-SHOWERY TIME, 




(1) When tou are Walking, and the 

SUMilER SHED3 HER TeaRS, 









(•2J If a Friend shelters under your 
Umbrella, 




(3) You WILL BOTH GET Wni’. THEkEFOUE — 







(4) Bide your Time, and presently call to you 


m M . , I 


(6) Another Friend; when— 


a mag-aame, they had better first talk it oyer with three or four 
pra^ical and experienced men— two Manasers and two Dramatic 
AxLthOTS— and so obtain some knowledge of what they haye taken 
npon them^lyes to prattle about in this present month of the Nine- 
teentn Century. I see that Me. Lessee has already ouitted us. I 
salute you, Miss Muff. Good eyening, Mtsttch Uoddy I 


(6) Your Two Friends will get Wet, but you will keep Dry I 

[Verhuitn, tap. 9at» 


Striking. 

Thebe is no attraction for a Woman now-a-days, after her glass, 
?? tox-se^ of a coaoh. The members erf the foxir- 

Coactog Clubs are literally besieged by beauties 
to nt well iu frout. As a'iule, fee beauty 
la ae Damageable world every girl who 

wtSThw forward to a coach 

wim ^^bwd lhat IS to be. As knowing M&as. Betaht tersely 
puts it, My Mat is a Matoh Ihat will only £ght upon the Box.” 

— 

Parents and Guardians*’’ 

This, from a late Number of the Dots., fe, at least, 

CWman, new London, who PREPARES for the 
AHMi, Will take a Youth m exchange for his Daughter (22). 


JUSTICE BY MACHINEBY. 

It is not, perhaps, generally known that there has been intro- 
du^cedinto Parliament a Measure entitled the Thrashing Machines 
niii. This project of legislation is limited to the sphere of agricml- 
toe, hut its application might he extended to penal discipline and 
education. At present, flogmg is a yery uneq^nal punishment. It 
ywies wnn ^e strength and yigour of the executioner’s arm. So 
wnen schoolboys are whipped or caned for misconduct, neglect, or 
inaDility to learn their lessons. Surely there are many engineers 
V ^ would haye no difficulty iu oonstructiiig Tflirash- 
mg Mactoes ^apted to lay on the cat, the rod, or the cane with a 
just uimormity. Once constructed, will Me. P. Tayxok allow 
^noh to suggest that a comprehensive Prisons Bill should contain 
me necessary provisions for their general introduction into our gaol 
macninery. 


‘^The Priest in Absolution,” 

By a muc^eeded application of soap-and-water to Ms dirt, 
c15£-^^^^J?L^“4^1^?^^j”duckedinthemostconvement 
Wse-p^d. Iffie Pnest m Solution ; ” and, in',relation to the 
4 liatred andjeontempt, ^‘The 

Pnest in Dissolution — of the Establishment.” 
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EQUAL TO THE OCCASION. 

ZadJy. ** I WANT SOME Tea, Maet. I suppose Mamma bid not leave the 
Tba-Cabdt unlocked 1 

Mtjcry. “ Fo, Miss. But I know wheee Missis keeps the Key. It is 

UNDER THE CloOK IN THE STUDY.” 


PABFELUS GUIDE TO PARLIAMENT. 

Last week Mr. Parnell delivered a Lecture on 
“Parliamentary Behaviour,” before an audience of whom 
Mr. Big gar was the Chairman. In the course of the 
proceedings the English Members were denounced as 
“ snobs,” and the Irish, Home-Rulers not excepted, were 
accused of various offences. We hear that the suc- 
cess which attended this maiden effort of Mb. Parnell 
to shine as a Parliamentary teacher, is likely to lead to 
the publication by him of a Mand-JB'ook of Parlia^ 
mentary JEtiquette, Of this very instructive manual 
Mr. Punch subjoins some specimens from a copy sup- 
plied by the courtesy of the publisher : — 

When you enter the House, talk as loudly as you 
can, and, if possible, have a personal altercation with a 
brother Memoer about your seat. 

If you arrive before prayers have been said, whistle 
during the ceremony. 

Always he prepared with a stock of guestions upon 
subjects .of the most frivolous character. In putting 
these guestions to Ministers make your speeches as long 
and as offensive as you can. If you can accuse innocent 
persons wrongfully so much the better. Explanations 
consume time, if they do not always afford amusement. 

Interrupt the most useful and eloauent speeches with 
the coarsest objections, and shout and hoot whenever an 
I opportunity is afforded to you. 

Dine every day in the House with Mr. Biggar. 

When not engaged actively in debate haunt the 
Smoking-room and the Library, to the great delight of 
your fellow Members. 

Whenever you catch the Srearrr^s eye consume as 
much time as possible in reading lengthy extracts from 
ancient Blue-Books. 

Should the Leader of the Party you pretend to serve 
venture upon remonstrating with you write letters to 
the Papers impugning his honesty and patriotism. 

Meet eVery attempt at useful Legislation with frivolous 
objection and vexatious opposition. 

in fact, make up your mind that the House of Com- 
mons is composed of snobs, and keep up that belief in 
yourself and others ' by taking^ every possible 'and im- 
possible opportunity of behaving like an arrant snob 
yourself I 


Motto or the Emperor or Brazil. — “ Here there 
and everywhere.” 


SOMETHINa LIKE A HOLIDAY. 

{An Extract from the Diary of an Imperial Majesty,) 

4 A.M.— Much annoyed to find that I had overslept myself. Rose, 
dressed hurriedly {demi-toileUe^ night-shirt, nantahns d pied, and 
light pardessus)f bathed in the Serpentine, and ran round the Park. 

5 A.M:.--Went to the Alexandra Palace, and took the officials by 
surprise, though I had sent word I should come to-day. Annoyed 
to find they hadn’t an Opera ready. 

6 A.M. — Took a cup of coffee, and went to the Zoological Gardens. 
Woke the Lions, had a ride upon the Elephants, and assisted at 
the Hippopotamusaes’ morning bath. N.B.— Proud to be before- 
hand with them. 

7 A.M:. — Called upon the Prince, and had a chat with His Royal 
Highness at his bedside. Afterwards visited the Polytechnic, and 
managed, the attendants not being up, to get down in the Diving 
Bell singlehanded. 

8 a,m:.— 'W ent to Kew and had breakfast with Dr. Hooker. Dur- 
mg our repast a celebrated botanist was good enough to deliver a 
lecture. 

9 A.M:.—Called at St. Thomas’s Hospital, went over aU the wards, 
and visited the museum, &o., &o. Had not time to wait for an 
address from the Governors. 

10 a.m:.— W ent into the City .and visited the Mansion House, the 
Stock Exchange, Billingsgate, and the Tower, Had a long inter- 
view with Mr, Punch at 85, Fleet Street, 

11 A.M:.— Drove to the Albert Hall and played upon the Organ, 
Then looked in upon the South Kensington Museum, and attended 
lectures upon Drawing, Art-Needlework, and Cookery. 

12 NOON.— W ent to the Crystal Palace, linked, and inspected the 
fishes. On account of my pressing engagements, the Directors 
allowed me to have the fireworks by daylight. 

1 p.M.— Drove to the Orleans Club, and had a pull upon the river. 

2 p.M.— W ent over the Mint, and inspected the machinery of the 
Post Office, St. Martin’s-le-Grand. 

3 P.M.— Drove to Lords’ and assisted at a Cricket Match. 


4 p.M. — ^Hurried to the Westminster Aquarium, and was permitted 
by that august body the Council of Fellows to try Zazel’s gun- 
trick. Rather shaken, but soon recovered by lunch in the Gros- 
venor Gallery. 

5 p.M, — ^After visiting the Royal Academy, attended “five o’clock , 
tea” in Belgravia, South Kensington, and Portland Place. 

6 P.M.— Yisited Westminster Abbey, St. Paul’s Cathedral, and the 
Oratory, Brompton. 

7 P.M.— Dinner at the Hotel. Took my coffee in Battersea Park. 

8 P.M.— W ent to the Egyptian Halite see ZoE, and dropped in for 
a few minutes at the House of Commons. 

9 p.M. — Saw what I could of Covent Garden, the Lyceum, and Her 
Majesty’s, and much enjoyed the artistic acting of Mr. Jerrebson 
at the Haymarfcet. 

10 P.M.— Telegraphed directions to my Ministers in Brazil, danced 
a guadrille at Willis’s Rooms, and was respectfully refused admit- 
tance at the Beef Steak Club, where, I regretted to learn, no 
strangers axe permitted. 

11 p.M. — Supped at the Albion. Afterwards I attended a baR in 
Carlton Gardens. 

12 Midnight ,— upon Messrs. Gladstone, Tennyson, and 
Thomas Carlyle, and, ^Eter enjoying three delightful chats, re- 
turned to my hotel. 

1 A.M.— Wrote a few letters, read the Times through, set my 
alarum for three o’clock, and went to bed. 


Latest Instance of Development. 

In a recent record of prize-winners at a great Pig Show we read— 

P URE YOUNG YORKSHIRE SOW, descended from Earl Elles- 
mere’s celebrated Teatock 1 1 ! 

One would be curious to know if there are any traces of this in- 
teresting descent in the eyes or tails of these Peacock-descended 
Porkers, and whether they axe visibly proud of their pedigree, as 
descendants of the Peacock family have a right to be ? 
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PKETTX 'WORK IN A ‘WORKHOUSE ! 


DAILY TELEGRAPH DIALOGUE-BOOK 

Fob. the Eubope op the Eh tube, whebeveb Buss in Ubbe is the 

Bulb. 

(To le translated, into Turkish, Russian, German, Fremh, and Italian, 
and cmif other language, according to tKe localisation of the war,) 

I HAYE not arrived at 
tHs station with, all 
these boxes with a view 
to waging war upon 
anyone. j 

My wife is hot a spy, 
my Son is not an agi- 
tator, and the baby is 
not a member of any 
secret society. 

I am not a partizan of 
the CZA.R, or the SuxTlir, 
or the Emperor. {As 
the case may he.) 

I am delighted .that 
Constantinople is takeh^ 
or St. Petersburg burnt. 
{According Jo the c«V-, 
cumstances.) 

I shall be greatly ob- 
liged i£ you will hot 
force me to fight as h 
volunteer in your arihy. 

lean assure you that 
my son is unable to fiire 
ofi that cannon. 

My wife says she Will 
not help to carry the 
wounded. 

Landlord, can you 
give me a sitting-room 
that is out of the reach 
of shell? 

Do you think we can 
visit that cathedral 
(which Mherat describes 
as a most interesting 
building) if I walk in 
front of our party with 
myhandker chief itied 'to my umbrella as a fiag of truce ? 
will there be any battles this mmning, Waiter ? ^ 

Coachman, your overcharge is disgraceful, and it is no excuse to 
tell me that you were obliged to go a long way round, because the 
enemy had blown up the bridges. 

Will you please show me some bullet-proof cloaks ? 

1 ^ 0 , 1 do not want any other article to-day, thank you. Madame 
my wife is already possessed of a steel-plated s'^-shade. 

Can you give me tour places on this gtin-carriage, please ? 1 Was 
told that thjsre would be no necessity to book the seat^, as there 
would be plenty of room. 

Will you kindly let me know when you intend to spring the mines, 
as Madame my wife is rather nervous. 

What business we have here? Why, we ar'e only English, and the 
English axe the friends of everybody. 

Eield-Marshal, yon take the matter too seriously, and if yon 
really mean what you say about holding a drum-head court-martial, 
I shall certainly consult my solicitor. 

Look here ! If you do shoot me, I swear I will write to the Times, 
There now I 


EEENCH 0HlMBER-MtJ3IC. 

Chamber - Mirsio, well played, is delightful. But S’rencii 
Chamber-Music can be anything but pleasant, when, according to 
ear-witnesses, it consists of sounds like these 

“The Left howled and hooted, the Bight harked and bellowed, Members 
fiercely shook their fists, and shouted at each other in a din of uncouth noises, 
which the President in vain attempted to subdue.” / ] 

If 'out M.P.’s wish to emulate such performances, they had better 
exchange St.^ Stepheh^^ for the Isle of Dogs. 

But we sincerely hope sudi Chaedber Concerts Will be never 
popular on this side of the Channel, whexe we prefer our own 
serene “ Monday Pops,” to popping the Parliamentary Clnestion in 
the rude and rampagious fashion of Which conflicting parties in 
the Efench ChamberOave laMy been sbtnng the Example, pitch- 
ing into each other ** Right and Left hr, as we kay, m the same 
sense — ** hammer and tongs,’^ 


Mr. Punch,— Onnerd Sir, ^ t ^ .c i.- 

Tat.tt of joax ere ’'s a joak for yu. I entt it out of a amshire 
Paper, giving a count of a Metin of the Southampton Board of 
Gardians Lately eld at the Workus, wen in that Institooshun— the 
Workus mind Mr, Punch, the Union Workns— them Porochial 
HoflO-Cers ad actially led afore em a reQ,uest for to sankshun, in the 
Workus, i Repete amung the Paupers, 

“A ‘Golden Wedding- Day.’ — The Clerk, Mb. C. C. Smith, read a 
letter fiCm two of the inmates, in which they stated that they were about to 
ask a favour respecting an event which only occurred once in a lifetime. If 
it pleaded God to spare them till the 24tli of this month, they had been 
married fifty years, and they would be glad if the Board would help them to a 
small trifie to celebrate the ‘golden’ day. The letter concluded— ‘ By so 
doing you will oblige your humble servants, James and MABY Dbudgb.’ ” 

Drudges in a Workns haxing to be aloud a Golden Weddin! 
ITow, ain’t that a joak, Sir, a i joak— ain’t it as i a joak as ever you 
seed— the werry ite of Himperance ? A likely jeak yu ’d think, but 
honly fansy the gardians theirselves in the werry hexercise of there 
important Porochial Hoflds a takin of it serious, and not honly that 
but actially some of ’em a listnin and givin in to the owdashous 
haplicashnn of them there wicious old Paupers to desecriate the 
Workus With a Golden Weddin Day I Tho simminly nncredibel 
sitch war the Fact. 

“Mb. Walden proposed that a little extra diet should be allowed on the 
day named ; but tbe Clerk pointed out that this was out of the power of the 
Master. The Deputy President said he would give a small subscription in 
order that the old people might enjoy themselves. Whatever extra was pro- 
vided in this way was to be at the discretion of the Master.” 

So i spose them ahandund hold Drxtdoes was raljj>urmited to old 
their Golden Weddin together in Southampton Workns. Wot a 
violation of Porochial Dissiplin and Porochial Heconnmy ! I ears 
sad Things abut Southampton Workus as to makin Paupers Too 
Comfortabel — ^they manidges things Beter in tbe ile of White. But 
sitch Indulgence as a Golden Weddin I shouldn’t never have sus- 
pected heveu of the Southampton Gardians. A Golden Weddin 
indede. A Pinchback Weddin is the Weddin i'd a bordered ’em 
if i ’d ad the power, and they shood eech ave kep it in the refractary 
Ward asunder on Lo Dyet. Wy, wasn’t Worknses intendid to 
Punnish Weddins amung the indignant Pore ? 

In Conclusion, Mister Punch, alow me to pint out tne werry 
hawful if not hohvious suckemstance that the 24th of Joon wen this 
here preshus Golden Weddin wus no doubt sellybrated in South- 
ampton Workus fell on Sunday. Wearby 2 orrible houtrages on 
Porochial Properiety wus committed at wouce by Perfauin not honly 
the sanctaty of the Workus hut hallso of the Saoath. In witch Case 
if the Sunday Rest Associashun and the Guvment Board don’t both 
come down upon the Southampton Gardians, I ope you will, Mr, 
Punch, with witch ixpectashun, Sir, I makes bold to conclude 
Your obejent and umble Servant, 

Bumble. 

P.S.— And witch I Respeokfully submits is both Rime and Rezun. 


IMCuch Simpler Plan* 

Mt Dear Mr. Punch, 

I see they are sending out people to observe the approach- 
ing opposition of ’Mars. 

;.The opposition of Ma’s can be observed among the wall-fiowers at 
any West-End dance during the season. 

Tours truly, Angelina. 


The Pall of a Poplar Patriarch. 

We learn with regret, from a Weekly Contemporary, that the 
Giant Poplar at Henley has been blown down. Our recorder of the 
catastrophe calls the fallen Giant “ the last of its Race.” What 
a pity the last of its Race did not survive to see the first of its 
Regatta I ^ ^ 


BOUTrOAL OPPOSITES. 

Mr. Gladstone has defined a Radical to he a mah who is in 
earnest. Would h6, flaen, define a Tory as a man %iio ill iu joke P 


Suggested Testments eor the Brethren op the &olt 
Cross.— Tar and feathers. 


Tbs Priest in Absolution will he followed, we hope, by The 
Horsewhip ih AppUcation, 
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MR. PUNCH'S SELECT COMMITTEES. 

No. IT,— On Chahitahlb Enteetainmenis, 

Mes. Fussleton Furbelow emmined . 



r^OMlWlfTTircQ di_ffioTiJ^y_, for the ambition of amateurs, as a rule, yaries inversely 

-v/ I wwivimi I I c.CiO, with their ability, and each invariably wants to play a piece in 

BLB Enteetainmenis, which each individually may appear in the principal part. Great 

examined firmness is necessary; and a piece should be selected in which all 

rKBEiow importance. 

I AM not mis- Tten the merits of a play would haye nothing to do with your 

f taken, you have selection P ^ 

spent a ^reat deal -4- Nothing. My object would be to soothe the jealousy of the 
of time iu organ- s-mateurs, to make Jones believe that he had a better part than 
ising chariSible Robinson, and Tompkins think that he had a greater share of the 
entertainments f business of the scene than Beown. 

A. A ve:y Ipge Q. Having arranged your programme, what would you do next ? 
amount ox time, .^4. I would then leave my troupe to rehearse as little as they 
indeed. In fact, liked, and to quarrel as much as they found unavoidable, until the 
so much atten- day fixed for the exhibition of the result. 

tion have I gip ^ Q* Leaving pecuniary fruits out of the question, what do you 
to the work, that believe to be the chief results of amateur theatrical performances ? 
L’rfJn.Pvfij ™ Li London to develop conceit and impair the taste for good 
back ' ol^u^ acting ; in the country, to damage the provincial Managers, 
of havinff sacri- answered myquestions with such frankness that 

ficed the comfort ^ "^epture upon one more, w Oi you kindly give a definition of 

of 'my husband’s , nu - 4 ^- i,- v r n x x a. 

hometothewelfareofthepuhlic. 4‘ Certainly. Chanty is a virtue which (m all matters of taste, 
Q, Then inSyour case miarity especially entertainments) covers a multitude of sins, 
does not begin at home ? [.The Witness then withdrew, 

Ai Such seems to be the 

opinion of my friends and ac- 

tte Charities MODEL HOUSES AND THE MAIN CHANCE, 
yo^se^k to^rappgt^itais^ al Scene— P aries. Benevolence, m a 

though if I can find a fashion- Benevolence, "What a salubrious open space this I What a pleasing 
able Fund, I am nearly as well combination of verdure, foliage, and fiowers ! How gratifying to 


MODEL HOUSES AND THE MAIN CHANCE. 

Scene — Battersea Bark, Benevolence, in a rapture. 
Benevolence, What a salubrious open space this I What a pleasing 


pr i' , pleased* wibucss its eujuyjmejLLb uy aiu'Bciu%i.u.!» auu uuuux-eu; jdul wiiu uumes 

P.QTWhat are theV.Ente?feaiiiments you organise on behalf of here? As I Eve, ’tis Business, straying hither from his office, in a 
these'Funds and 'Hospitals ?- brown study, with his hands in his pockets and pen still behind his 

A, Balls, 'fancy fairs, and amateur theatricals. ear. {JEnter Business.) What, Busy! As usual absorbed with 

Q, How do you get up a ball ? ^ anxiety P A penny for your thoughts. 

A, I secmre the patronage of as many Ladies of title as possible. Business. I am thinking, Ben, howl had better invest my capital, 
I obtain this patronage by writing, in tne fbrst place, an obsequious Hand over the coin. 

letter, in the name ox the Charity, to a Paohess, asking her Grace Benevolence, Dear me, I am penniless. My last copper was 
to have the benevolence to permit her name to appear upon the list bestowed upon the poor blind. I ’ll owe ityou. Meanwhile me- 
of patronesses. I point out the excellence of the Charity whose thinks I can relieve your embarrassment. What should you say to 
cause I am espousing, and hint that upon her Grace’s decision five percent.? 

depend the health and happiness of thousands. If my application Business, Thank you very much, if you eau guarantee it. Speou- 


witness its enjoyment by nursemaids and children I But who comes 


anxiety P A penny for your thoughts. 
Business. I am thinking, Ben, howl 


Lg, Ben, how I had better invest my capital. 


depend the health and h^piness of thousands. If my application Business, Thank you very much, if you eau guarantee it. Speou- 
is successful, I use her Grace’s consent as a lever to work upon lations are at a discount, hubbies burst, railways unremunerative, 
Ladies of aristocratic longings, and lower degree. If the Duchess Consols contemptible— and high interest, I need hardly observe, 
refuses, I pursue the same course with a Marchioness, and so on, means had security. 

until I can head my list with half-a-dozen high-sounding titles. Benevolence. Behold yon block of houses, reared by the Tiotoria 
Q. What is your next step? , ^ ^ Dwellings Association toprovide healthy and commodious homes for 


Q, JL>o you iincl any dimculty in managing tbis t expression, tor abodes of health preclude, coffiu-clubs— there is the 

A. No. My list is published in the daily papers, and, knowing enterprise for your money, 
this, Mrs. Beownjones be Robinson is but too pleased to belong to a Business. Some Building Societies pay from six to seven per cent., 

Committee headed by the Duchess oe Dehautville and the Mar- I should tell you. 

OECCONESSES of Plantaoenet and Bbannewton. Bmevolence, Are they equally trustworthy with the Association 

Q. What is a Fancy Fair ? sanctioned by the Q-ueen r Consider the little extra per-centage 

A, A haU or pleasure-ground filled with booths, in which aH as'sacrificed to Prudence no less than to Charity, 
i sorts of worthless articles are sdd at fancy prices. Business, Business is business— that is, I am I— if I can gain by 

I Q. Who are the saleswomen, r doing good, however, aU the better. 

A, Frisky matrons and maidens who have seen many seasons, Benevolence, Saving is gain. The reduced death-rate is money 
with as many attractive fast or fashionable girls as they can induce saved. Diminished Poor-rates and Prison-rates are so much more, 
to act as decoy-ducks at their stalls. ^ These gains will result from a great sanitary improvement— decent 

Q. What is the object of a Fancy Fair ? ^ ^ ^ dwellings substituted for dirty Sums. Then— another hygienic and 

A, Under the guise of ohpity to obtain the maximum of flirtation therefore pecuniary advantage — our Society will endeavour to house 
with the minimum of surveillance, a constantly increasing populatfon without encroaching on commons 

Q, What style is found most attractive on the part of the stall- and open spaces, 
keepers on these occasions ? ^ Business. By what 'expedient ? 

A, The deportment of the barmaid at a refreshment buffet much Benevolence. Perpendicular ascent instead of peripheral extension, 
afieoted by City clerks. ^ ^ We soar— that is, we build— ever, ever, heavenwards. Our archi- 

Q, I believe you said that charitable entertainmeuts sometimes teotural as weR as our ethical motto is Bxcelsior, 
took the form of amateur theatricals ? Business. Certainly an exalted idea. 


took the form of amateur theatricals ? Business. Certainly an exalted i 

A* Tes, that is a very popular channel of charity, indeed. Benevolence, By which, you per( 

Q, How yoTi organise an amateur performance ? of scenery without limitation to brioks-and-mortar, 

A. I first secure the laervices of a troupe of young men whose self- again, 
confidence is greater than their discretion. Such troupes are chiefly Business, Business and Beauty, 


Benevolence, By which, you perceive, we consult the preservation 


Ha, ha! 


recruited froii the idler branches of the Civil Service, the more Ben, I ’m not going to buy a pig m a poke, you know, 


There you are 
L! But" mind, 


briefless secriohs of the Bar, and Ihe more fashionable corps of the B&m 
Army. Associj 

Q. What are the qualifications of an Amateur Actor ? distant 

A. I only know of one that can he called indispensable and un- Bus% 
failin^unhounded conceit. to com 

Q, Having collected your troupe^ what is your next step ? ment t 

A, To arrange my programme. This is a matter of no small action. 


Benevolence, Oh, talk not so of shares in the Tictoria Dwellings 
Association! But see! The newly-erected edifices are not far 
distant. Come, let us go and inspect them. 

Business, Have with you. Believe me, I shall only be too happy 
to combine, if possible, the satisfaction of making a wise invest- 
ment with the self-approval that comes of performing a virtuous 
action. [Bxeunt armAn-arm. 


Toil. liXX 11, 
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lAEiSHNESS is a natural attribute even of Euss Eoyalty. [Lordsy 
Monday^ June 25.) Coloioil 'Welleslet, our military attache 
at St. Petersburg, has somehow made himseE disagreeable to the 
Geato Dtjee Nicholas— how, it has not been made publio—and 


O-EAisnD Dtjee Nicholas— how, it has not been made publio—and 
the Grand Duke has shown it at head-q.uarters in a way which 
^ ^ the English Colonel resented as an English Colonel, and, above all, 

one bearing the name of Wellesley, should, and it is to be hoped 
When Colonels and Grand Dukes who are, besides, military attaches of an Embassy and Commanders-in-Chief , clash^ the 


always will. When Colonels and Grand — .. — — , — — ^ # 

storm is serious, even though in a teacup — if such things as teacup-tempests can be conceived possible m such elevated re^ons. 
is therefore satisfactory to learn that tne storm has blown over, that, young Nicholas has . been brought to his bearings, and that 




air. Of course, as Britons, we are bound to take it for granted that the 
our duty. 




Tn spite of the united supplications of the Aechbishop of Cantekbtjey, speaking as the head of the more reasonable Clergy — Eabl 
Habbowby, speaking as the author of the Clause which MUed the Duke of I&chmonb^s Bill, and for its Conservative supporters— and 
Eaut. Gbahvillb, speaking for the Liberal Members of the Majority— Government persists in its determination to bury the Burials Bill, 
like a coroner’s jury, they mean to sit upon the body in the Eecess. Sensible people feel and say they had better accept the inevitable. 
Sensible people shotud bear in mind how hard it is for a Conservative Government, even in the name of the inevitable, to fLy in the 
face of twelve thousand clerical supporters. . _ i j -n - a 

{Commons*) — Cleopatra’s Needle begins to loom large upon us. To-night Lobd Ebnest Bbxtot — ^it needed a Bbuce, .and an 
earnest one, too, to tacMe such a big thing — asked the Eirst Commissioner of Works if the Government had made up its mind where to 


put it. It is satisfaoto]^ to know the Government has not. Two sites are suggested on the Embankment ; one opposite Northumber- 
land Avenue — vice the Percy Lion with the poker-taB deposed ; the other near St. Stephen’s Club.^ At mention of the second the 
Opposition Benches “cheered ironically ” (Punch has been racking his brains for the ground of the irony and fails to find one 'in any 
permutations or combinations he can make out of Club and Needle, Clewatra and St. Stephen’s, more brilliant than the, obyious anti- 
thesis of sharp blunt, saint and sinner) ; and two ne£|r Wesiminster Palace ; one opposite Abingdon Street, the other in the centre of 
the oratorical q.uadrilateral in Parliament Square. 
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launch fails to find a fitness in any of these fonr sites to compare 
with, that of the oft-suggested one in Threadneedle Street— provided 
always that the Old Lady of that street does not utterly deeline 
association with anything suggesting Egyptians, But what if we are 
going to annex Egypt ? Would there not be, in that case, some- 
thing very appropriate in the juxtaposition of Cleopatra’s ISfeedle 
—an obelisk irom the temple of the Ood Turn, the Rising Son of 
Egypt— and the Bank of England, symbolising association of the 
fair but out-at-elbows Realm of ISTue, with the Old Lady who 
represents British wealth and British credit all the world over? 
The City, too, would see an omen of the successful fioating of 
Egyptian Stock by British Capital in the fioating over of the stone 
of Turn by the skill of an English Engineer set to work by the 
liberality of an English Physician. 

The Porte does not mean to allow Russian ships of war to enter 
the Suez Canal. As the Russian Q-overnment nas distinctly de- 
clared that her war-ships will give the Canal a wide berth, this is a 
perfectly safe underta&g. 

The Admiralty declines a Select Committee to "sit on" the /»- 
flexible. They have put the stability of, the ship to a better test 
than sitting on her. _ They have set an exact model of her afloat 
in a big tank, in which, after her unarmoured ends are filled with 
water up to the beams, she stiU floats like a duck with all her 
fighting and sea weights aboard, and shows no disposition to turn 
from duck to turtle. Ms. Reed says he has seen the model, and that 
it “distinctly does not represent the danger of the ship.” The 
Constructor of the Admiralty declares that it distinctly represents 
not her danger, but her safety, which is the important matter. 
The Admiralty Constructors would hardly be such fools as to falsify 
their model under Mr. Reed’s nose ; and it is diMovilt to believe 
that Mr. Reed means to charge the Deparfanent with such dirty 
dodging. That point, at least, must he cleared up ; and when it is 
settled, as no doubt it will be, in favour of the Admiralty, all dis- 
putes about the Inflexible should be at an end before the^iac't that 
she floats— though it he but in the Admiralty Tank, instead of the 
broad or narrow seas. 

When^ a Royal Warrant was issued by Lord Cardwell’s Com- 
giission in 1872 to give First Captains of Artillery and Engineers 
field-officers’ rank and pay, the India Office grumbled oh the score 
of the additional cost this would throw on Indian revenue, in the 
ease of Indian service— amounting to some ^40,000 a year. Accord- 
ingly, they have never paid First Captains of Artillery and Engineers 
the pay and allowances of Field Officers of the Line. The grievance 
being brought forward by Colonel Jervis, the India Office (present 
and past represented by the union of Lord O. Hamilton and Sir G. 
(kiDPBELL) and the War Office (present and past by the alliance, for 
the nonce, of Mr. Hardx and Mr. Campbell-Bannerman) resisting 
the demand, Government were defeated by 145 to 93 ; and on the 
challenged by Sir G. Campbell, the defeat was repeated 
™ you see a House can be made on an Indian oues- 

it must be when the fight is over the rights and wrongs 
of Artillery First Captains by scores, not of nameless and friendless 
Natives by millions. 

Mr. Holms made one of his wild and whirling attacks on the 
^my as it is— or rather, he would say, as it is not— including in Ms 
ieU swoop its reepiting, its desertions, its management, its punish- 
ments, its term oi service in the Ranks and the Reserve, and ending 
by a Motion for robbing the Army of its bone and sinew by passing 
into the Reserve at least five thousand soldiers over thirty years of 
age and ten years of service. All the military authorities in the 
House, dinering, as they do, on all other points, were unanimous in 
ooademmng this wild proposition; and Me. Haedt had an easy 
task m demolishing Me. Hoims’s unsubstantial facts and inac- 
ourate ifeures. In truth (as Me. Habdt said), if Me. TTnT.wa had 
^raed his assertions to their proper oonolusion, it would have come 
to nothmg less than impeachment of two SecEtetaries of 'War, and 
reversal of oim whole Milito:^ System. Member for Hackney? 

Hobby! ” But really Me. Holms 1ms 
ridden lus Military Misadventure Eo’bby too far. There should be 
a limit to the over-nding even of Hobbies. Ought they to be left 
quite beyond the pale of the Cruelty to Animals Act P 
Tuesday (Zortfe).— London Solicitors have been aeenstomed to 
shoot their amaw into the Surrey Assize Cause lists. Somebody 
S°li !if Comty, nor the .Solicitors, nor the Suitors; pro- 

bably the Judges. At any rate, the resnlt is that the practice is to 
bemoontmued, ^d Surrey Junes are to deal justice, eras much 
ot It as can be put into process of law, on sins of Surrey only. 
(^mmom {Morning Some stirring of highly oflensive 

^icALLEr, the SoLiCTTOE-lBimEAL, and 
iiOED SIOTOW. When we say ^t it involved the Confessiond and 
I certain obscene i^blications, it will be seen at once that the less 
Mmment <*®.,{>etter. The usual Irish wrangle over the Irish 
^dicature Bill, m which the Gemim of Irish obstmotiveness— 
raS Paeitril— shone as brilliantly as 

{Evening 8iUing.)—'Loryg disoussion of the Treasury dealings 


with a Scotch Intestate’s estate, which has fallen to the Crown, 
there being no heir-at-law, owing to the illegitimacy of the In- 
testate. The exercise of the Crown right was supported by 197 to 
135. The Treasury may well be proud of having got £40,000 
out! of a canny Scot ; and we can’t wonder they are loth to let 
it go. 

It did not need Mr. Leatham’s elognenoe to enforce the scandal 
brought on the Church by the Sale of Soul-cures. But it is easier to 
descant on the evil than to suggest a remedy. No doubt a remedy 
will have to be found, if the Church is to survive this and her 
other ailments ; but, in the meantime, where is the money to come 
&om to buy offi the owners of the two thousand livings in the 
market, and the rest waiting to come forward? And, supposing 
patrons paid off, who is to exercise the right of appointment in their 
stead ? What would Church or Country gain by vesting hard cures 
of souls and easy berths of bodies in the Church, to he dispensed by 
her Bishops, or in the State, to be fiung broadcast by ner Lord 
Chancellor ? Private patrons at least secure for us varieties of 
species in the genus Parson. All that is possible for the present 
seems to be to bring the Bull’s-eye (for what is Public Opinion but 
Bull’s eye ?) on the practices of patronage, and to keep the scandal 
of advowson- and next-presentation-selling within the strictest 
hounds of decency that Public Opinion can secure. 

Wednesday. -Mii. R. Smyth’s Irish Sunday-Closing- Bill talked 
out by its Irish opponents. An Irish measure, if not an Irish man, 
being to be roasted, there were the Irishmen, as usual, turning 
the^ spit. PwncA, as the consistent opponent of aU such coercive 
legislation, cannot regret that its advocates have not an Irish Sunday- 
Closing Act to set up beside the Scotch one. He is also glad to see 
that the opponents of the Bill did not include Big gar and Pabnell, 
which is much in favour of the Opposition. 

Thursday Prisons Bill introduced by Lord Beauchamp, 

and read a Second Time under a faint anti-central-legislation fire 
from Lord Kimberlet, Lord Hardinge, and Lord Morlet. 

(Commons.)— Appearance of tbe Colorado Beetle on the European 
stage — in a potato-field near Cologne. Crop and field have been 
burnt up with sawdust steeped in petroleum. Unluckily, one beetle 
has been seen on the wing ! The Custom-house officers have been 
put up to the marks and habits of the fierce invader. The 
Englisn coast has its coast-^ards everywhere on the look-ont for 
Doryphora decemlineata. These posted, the Government can do no 
more than fold its hands in prayer and patience. 

Mb. Lowe raised the important Xeeds-Fnller ftuestion, on 
the right and power of the Indian Executive to interfere with 
the Judiciary. A long and grave discussion of a gjrave guestion 
ended in the common sense conclusion, that while a right or control 
IS needed to meet extreme eases its exercise must be guarded by the 
utmost discretion. 

Has Lord Saxisbury, in his proposed changes of the Indian 
Ciw Service Exammation, been giving a bonus^ if not a monopoly. 
University, Oxford, and, in effect excluding Scotch and 
Irish University men from the Competition? Dr. Lyon Playeair 
gave his reasons for so contending, and they seem strong ones. 
Lord Salisbury wBI do well to reconsider his plan ; and if he can’t 
remove the objections, provide for them. 

Friday {Lords). — Ex nihilo nihil fit. 

{Commons .) — Mr. Trevelyan, seconded by Sir C. Uxlke, brought 
forward Ms hardy annual — Egualisation of County with Borough 
Franchise and Re-Distribution of Representation. 

Too soon, my dear Mr. Treyelxan. For the present your Motion— 
thuagh It ended in the highly respectable Minority of 276 to 220, 
and wm no doubt be carried, some day — does more to reveal tbe 
splits in the Liberal party (as when it brings Mb. Goschen to his 
legs in opposition to your Motion) than advances the cause you have 
in hand. 

The Big^ht Han in the Bight Place* 

(II Oondb di Bam Eetiro, in attmdwtice on Imperiat Majesty Bon 
Pedeo the Second.) 

For my Guioksilver Empef or’s 
Right-hand well-named I am ; 

Metiro means a resting-place — 

And in my case rest ’s a “ Bam ! ” 


A SAW ENGLAND DOESN’T SEE. 

** Any Port in a storm.” It won’t have anything to say to the 
Sublime Porte, let the war-storm blow never so hard I 


Motto oe the Austrian Army.— “ They also serve, who only 
stand and wait.” 
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THE PALACE OF ART. 

{Kew Version.) 

Paht L 

I BUILT myself a lordly picture-place 
Wherein to play a Leo^s part. 

I said, “Let others cricket, row, or race, 

I will go in for Art ! 

Enll of great rooms and small my Palace stood. 

With porphyry colnmns faced. 

Hung round with pictures such as I thought good, 
Being a man of taste. 

The pictures— for the most part they were such 
As more behold than buy — 

The quaint, the queer, the mystic oyer-much, 

The dismal, and the dry. 

One seemed all black and grey— a tract of mud, 

One gas-jet glimmering there alone ; 

Aboye, all fog ; below, all inky flood ; 

For subject— it had none. 

One showed blue chaos flecked with falling gold. 

Like Hanae’s tower in dark ; 

A painter^s splash-board might more meaning hold 
Than this aesthetic lark. 

And one, a phantom form with limbs most lank, 
Adumbrated in ink and soot ; 

The Q-enius of Smudge, with spectraLshank 
And unsubstantial boot. 

Nor these alone, but many a canvas bare, 

Fit for each vacuous mood of mind, 

The gray and gravelike, vague and void, were there 
Most dismally deSighed* 

Or two wan lovers in a curious fix, 

Wreathed in one scarf by some queer^harm, 

Upon tbe margin of a caverned Styx 
Stood shivering arm-in-arm. 

Or by a garden-prop, posed all askew. 

’Heath apples bronze, with brazen hair, 

A chalk-limb’ d Eve and snake of porcelain bine 
Exchanged a stony stare. 

Or crowding round one pool, from flowery shelves, 

A group of damsels bowed the knee 
Over reflections solid as themselves, 

And like as peasen he. 

Or mythic Uther’s diddled son was seen 
Packed in a trunk, with cramped Hmhs awry, 
SpeU-fettered by. a Siren limp and lean, 

And at least twelve heads high. 

Hor these alone, hut all such legends fair 
As the vagarious Wagner mind 
Woul^ick from Mythus’ shadowy realm, were there, 
With ample space assigned 

To women weird and wondrous, long of jaw. 

And lank of limb, and greenish as with mould, 

And full-red lips and shocks of fulvous hair, 

And raiments strange of fold. 

Ho raven so delighteth in its song, 

Of sad and sullen monotone, 

As I to watch those ladies lean and long, 

And angular of bone. 

And to myself I said, “ All these are mine. 

Let the dull world take Hature’s part, 

’Tis one to me ; I hold no thing divine 
Save this Brown- Jonesian Art, 

“ Wherein no Bobinson shall dare to plant 
His Philistinish hoof, 

Who feels no mystic mediaeval want, 

But paints in tree’s behoof ! 

“ 0 Mediaeval Mystery, be it mine 
To clasp thee, faint and fain ; 

Sniffing serene at low souls that decline 
On sense and meanings plain.” 


Then my eyes filled, my talk waxed large and dim 
Of Botticelli’s deathless fame : 

“ Quaint immaturity to reach with Mm,” 

I cried, “ is Art’s true aim. 

“ To plunge, self-blinded, in the mystic past, 

That m£s:es the present small ; 

If eyes artistic be not backward cast, 

Why have we eyes at all ? ” 

of Fart L 


\ CAXTOHIAHA. 

The Caxton Celebration is bearing a variety of good fruit. 
Among the crop may be noticed Messrs. Clowes’s tasteful reprint 
of Charles Xnight’s Caxton--?^ printer’s record of the first English 
Printer— and a tasteful Oaxtonian imprint, by a well-knowh 
Baronet, M.P., Citizen and Ooldsmith, of the Mules for the Conduct 
of Life^ given by the City of London to Apprentices who receive its 
freedom. They are, indeed, the right riiies for Freemen, inoul-f 
eating, as they do, a man’s duty to God and to his neighbour, in 
plain and pithy English well worthy of the Caxton type in which 
it is here set forth. 



THE SONG OF SIMONIDES. 

{Ecclesiastical Agent.) 

'EBE ’s your;Liviagsi 
appraised' at* a 
low valua- 
tion, 

Here’s vic- 
arage, rectory, 
glebe, — aU for 
sale ! ;• 

Come, buy an 
advowson, dr 
next presenta- 
tion, 

With a discount 
allowed for 
cash down oh 
the nail ! i 

Going! — going,! 
Here ’s Li\S- 
ings of every 
variety I , 

The buyer is free 
to se]eot Ms 
own beat ; 

A field of low la- 
bour, or first- 
rate society, ‘ 
A populous town 
or a rural re- 
treat ; 

A sphere of extensive or minor utility, ^ , 

As in much work or little a man may rejoice, 

According to energy, zeal, and abiKty : 

You can all pay your money, and each take your cnoice. 

Of a High or a Low or a Broad Church vicinity, 

With a parish in favour of free seats or pews. 

Whichsoever accords with your school of Divinity — 

If so be that you ’ve any particular views. 

Of a very choice parish, two-thirds Church-frequenters ; 

One where Chapels are crowded, and Church-goers few ; 

Or a nice sleepy berth, with no bore from Dissenters— 

If the flock’s loose or strait-laced is nothing to you, 

Here’s your Livings, with hope of immediate possession : 

Whose present Incumbents no physic can save. 

Here rapid Decline gives yon speedy succession ; 

There an age of four-score, and one foot in the grave. 

Here ’s your Livings to sell, and the best information 
As to when each Incumbent is likely to die. 

Here ’s your choice cures of souls I Buy a next presentation ! 
An advowson on terms advantageous ! Come buy ! 


HETTTEAi Salts. — British Sailors. 
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“no accounting for taste.” 

MaUtfamilws{jmtcwmeA<aShnmpmUe~fheOhUda'mlioidlmid(mnoiUmili'bef<>r£), “‘Wbli, Janu, hate tou eoxthd it Dcll?" 
Kwrse. “ Ix was at nrsT, M’m. Teeke was hothink to Impeote the Mihd, M’m, tili the ISfioaBES come down 1 1 ” 


THE TWO OBADIAHS. 

(JOHN BULL AND WAED HUNT ON THE IMFlEXIdLS.) 

j?ATS the Old Obadiah to the Yoimg Obabiah, 

“ Is Inflexible a wonder or"a whim ? 

Through lur ends if shot should hurtle, Heed declares that she ^11 
turn turtle. 

Will she swim, Obadiah:, will she swim ? 

Ere afloat she has to go, 

Her crew would like to know — 


And I who pav, also— 

Will she swim, Obadiah, will she swim ? ” 

Says the Young Obadiah to the Old Obadiah, 

“ As for Heed, place no dependence upon him. 

The model we haye got shows, though both ends go to pot, 

She will swim, Obadiah, she will swim. 

In our tank that model rides, 

Ojpen plug-holes in her sides, 

There, ends waterlogged, she bides, 

Safe to swim, Obadiah, safe to swim,*^ 

Says the Old Obadiah to the Young Obadiah,' 

** Tank and ship may be ffled to the'brim ; 

But Heed says you Ve dared to tamper with your model ship’s top- 
' hamper. 

She may swim, Obadiah, she may^wim. 

But I mustn’t trust my eyes. 

For Heed hints your model lies, 

And. for Ship herself, denies, 

That she ’ll swim, Obadiah, that she ’U swim," 

Says the Young Obadiah to the Old Obadiah, 

Your eyes and wits can scarce he so dim, 

As to think we ’d try to chouse hoth Lords and Commons House- 
Ship and model, Obadiah, both will swim. 


Ship and model both, my friend, 
Grayitation’s laws defend ; 

Though shot riddle either end, 

Both will swim, Obadiah, hoth will swim.” 


Lux a Non Luce ado. 

Mr. D, D. Home (does D.B. stand for Doctor Diabolieus or Ductor 
Deceptorum f) heads his last hook on Spiritualist Manifestations 
with the last words of Goethe— “ Light, more light ! ” 

Thai is the yery thing belieyers in Mr. Home might he supposed 
to want, but we scarcely should haye expected their re(iuest to be 
backed by the Prince of Darkness, Mr. Home himself. Might we 
suggest to him, as an amendment of his motto, the prayer or Ajax 
in the 5e tpdei, KoiL 6Kecr<rov'^ (“ Light, though it bring us 

to destruction ”). , 

VERT APPROBBIATE. 

The Czah watched the crossing of the Hussian Army near Turna 
and Sistova from the mountain of Gfrabavi—**! have grabbed,” 
What a text for the Daily Telegraph War-Leader Writer ! 


What tbh Wild Wayes are SATiisra-.— “ The sooner you' get 
the Castalia on the Channel line again, the better.” 


First “ Fruits oe Philosophy,” ■ 
and six months’ imprisonment. 


•Two hundred pounds’ flne 


New Work by Dr, Darwih. — Tails of My Ancestors, 


Shopkeeper’s Science.— -B uyology, 
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WILL SHE SWIM?” {bolvitur natakdoi) 

MaoteW-dH^ {pr<>udoJhis“InJkx^W>Mod,D. “LOOK HERE. OUVNOItl SHE’S Fl’LL (»' WATER J'oUK AS 
AIT. AND SHE ELOATS LIKE A DUCK ! ” 
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Governor {vide Little Peter* s Primer, 


Y Khivas- Karavan now consists of the 
Pig and Alphabet in the boot, (beau- 
tiinl sign tor an old Inn, “The Pig 
and Alphabet,*’) with the barrel-organ 
(which was instrumental in my escape 
from prison), the Gaoler’s Daughter in 
rumble, the Sleigh-driver’s Boy who 
has stuck to me from the commence- 
ment, and it grieves me to be unable 
to reward such fidelity by paying him 
his wages— but, after alL, this only 
jicreases the obligation on my part; 
and, as I explained to him, “ You see, 
my lad, I am so far from my native 
land.” Then there ’s my new horse. 
It was the Governor of the Prison’s 
horse, or the horse of the Governor of 
the Prison, or the horse of the Prison’s 
Mret Puedan Exercises), A better or truer mare j 


was never foaled. Lastly, there ’s my latest novelty, which accompanied me, in my pocket, 
from prison — The Musical Mouse, 

Slight jealousy between the Learned Pig and the Musical Mouse. Whenever the Pig 
begins to practise with his letters (as he has to do every dayh the Musical Mouse begins to 
whistle and sing, just to put him out, and make him wild. XMs annoys the Pig, who spells 
things wrong, and doesn’t answer questions properly. Consequently, I am obliged to beat the 
Pig, Whereupon he grunts piteously, and spells out, “ Cuss that Mouse ! ” I could only 
smooth matters over, and bring them together, it would be a fortune I 

The Mouse is invaluable in tricks with cards, havii^ been trained by the Gaoler, who used 
to cheat his prisoners, the old villain ! The Mouse— I ’ve christened him “ Eidiculus Mus* 
urus Bey ” (and “ assisted by Heee Gbuntz ” will look well in the bill— if I can only bring 
them together !). 

Night , — Halt of the Caravan. Spent greater part of night in teaching Pig the Shadow 
Dance from JDinorah^ by moonlight. 

Next Sun out. Blazing hot. Snow melting all round. Mountains of snow 

gradually becoming less and less in the distance, under the genial influence of the sun. 

3*30 p.M. — Distant mountains melted. First view of Khiva. See distinctly the name over 
the gate. Gaoler’s Daughter comes out of tent. 

Strange to say the Gaoler and his daughter had invariably paid their visits to my cell, 
either in what she. romantically termed “ the gloaming,” or , late at night, and as the small 
dipskis (little tallow candles) didn’t give much light, I had never really seen her hy day, 
How I do see her by day, I should say that her father must have been well over seventy^ 
and must have married very early, I begin to regret the Dnf air Circassian. 

6 p.M. — Frost commencing. Snow mountains gradually being re-iced. Yiew of Khiva less 
and less. Dinner. Pig waiting. The Private Band (the Singing Mouse), in attendance. 
The party consists of self and the Gaoler’s daughter, I am polite to her. Yery. I hint that 
to prevent any scandal (scandal about my grandmother !) she had better return to her father, 
the Gaoler. 

With tears in her eyes, she rises from her seat, and throwing her arms round my neck, 
exclaims, “ 0 Son of little overfed ones I Never ! ’’ 

“ my much caressed moon-faced daughter of a.blooming Turnkey in Asia,” I reply, 
“ just think of what the world will say,” 

“ 0 sweetest little son of much-pampered parents, I care not for, the world I I am yours 
— for ever ! ” 

“ You are ! You are ! ” I returned (for it was no sort of use having a row about a 
difference of opinion). 

“And 0 well-rounded and sleekly-combed-and-parted-down-the-oentre one, will you 
always love me as you do now ? ” she whispered, hanging on to my neck. (She weighs sixteen 
stone if a pound.) 


“0 much -underdone round -of -beef 
faced” (a great compliment this) “ daughter 
of an elderly, half-paid, underfed Turnkey 
in Asia,” I replied, in my softest tones, “1 
will love thee always as much as I do now,** 
which was strictly true. (For, need I say 
it, the Poll of my heart is at home, and 
my heart is true to Poll! bless her dear 
eyes! And she’s just come into a little 
fortune, so I hear; but this makes no differ- 
ence to me.) 

10.— Constructed anewfrigidometer with 
an empty bottle, a cork, and a piece of 
string. (Principle patented.) Frost set in 
hard. Mountains shaping up to points. 
Gaoler’s daughter, feverish. Sobbing. What 
shall I do ? I offered to pack up, ride off, 
and fetch a doctor from Ehiva. 

“And leave me here?” she exclaimed, 
furiously. “ Why, you pitiful, underbred, 
overfed son of an eignty-four-tonner ! ’’ 
she cried, becoming, I regret to say, 
abusive. 

I remonstrated. She called me “A son 
of a marine gastronome ! ” and threw a boot 
at me. Kow. I pointed out that I had 
meant well. She gradually calmed down, 

10*30. — ^Bitter cold— snow, ice, sleet. Sat 
in to supper. Wickski and explanation. I 
make wickski coller. We ice it in snow, 
and suck it up through straws. (Shall j 
teach Pig to sit iu chair and suck wickski 
cobler through a straw.) We sit on the 
bank of the river (the Oxus, I suppose, 
judging by the position of the stars, as I 
I’ve lost my maps), sipping our wickski 
coblers, she and I. 

SOKO. ! 

“We sat by the riyer, she and I, 

In the happy days when we were yoxmg.” 

The barrel-organ is by my side, and all is 
peace and harmony. More wickski cobler, 
more straws. Ha I do I see my way out 
of it ? ’Tis the last straw that breaks the 
Cobler’s back .... Good, The last straw I 
She sleeps ! My Lady sleeps 1 1 Hooray I 
How to pack up I and off ! ! Away to 
Khiva 1 1 Hark I what is that ? 

A trill— a sweet, sweet trill , . • . a 

warble The Gaoler’s Daughter 

awakes. “What is it?” she inurmurs. 
Hot to rudely answer her, I reply, 

“ nothing.” This does not satisfy her. 
We listen. Trilling as of a sweet bird 
continuing,— 

“ Ha I ” she exclaims, a little more than 
half awake, “it is the Song of the Mud- 
lark.” 

We are beside the river, and the tide is 
low. 

“ And how shall I catch the Mudlark ? ” 

I asked, as I pensively ground the organ 
(playing the Russian River Song of The 
Little Volga Boy) and gazed into the starry 
heavens, still listening to the lovely trill 
with which my accompaniment was in 
perfect harmony. If I could only have 
got the Gaoler’s Daughter (it struck me) 
to plunge into the mud after the Mud- 
lark .... perhaps .... Well, perhaps, 
she might not have been able to catch that 
lark. And I— and I should have erected a 
moi\ument, with the touching inscription, 
“Saoied'to the memory of poor Miss 
SxiOK-UT-THB-Mxn), the beautiful Gaoler’s 
Daughter.” I should have put in “beau- 
tiful,” because de mortuis, &o. • « • • But 
it was not to be, 

“ Chuck him a kopper-dcopeck, 0 son of 
overpaid and much-muddleheaded parents,” 
she replied, sleepily; “and the Mudlark 
win dive for it.” 

I hesitated, 

“What!” she continued, ^suddenly 
rousing herself, and the Tartar .acid, so to 




TOTO CHEZ TATA 


“ How Yoxr LAO Behind, Cissy ! ” * 

Which Toe is it ? " 


Yes, Mttmmy 1 My poor Toe is so bad I 
My ELBSSfy Mdmmt I ” 


speak, effervescing, “you let ‘I dare not’ wait upon ‘I darel’Cive me the hopper, It 
, was a brilliant fla^, JBut it was the lust, Tke wickshi coliler had done its work. I placed 
the straw in her mouth. By the movement of the straw I could teE which way the breath 

^traa V-. — _ ^ !1 _ 


was ... . the straw dropped . . . • she sank .... breathing heavily .... a sweet, 
peaceftd, ohildhke (for her age) sleep. 

11*30.-— !pie trill continued. Lovely ! ! Ha ! I see now ! It is the Mouse I ! I sat listening 
— entmaHed, silent— by the banks of the rippling Oxus. 

Midnight,’-^!, make the above notes. Serve out wickshi to myself, and return to*^the bank. 
The moon shines brightly. The Governor’s Horse is browsing in the field. The Pig is 


Mrst Friend, You saw .the Derby, of 
course? 

Second Friend, Yes : I went down with 
Jack Statnee. 

First Friend, Ah! Capital fellow, Jack! 
Glorious weather for Ascot, wasn’t it ? 

Second Friend, Stunning ! I put up with 
old Bob. He took the Cottage, and brought 
down his Sisters ; and we made a week of 
it, and then went on to Henley. 

First Friend, Shall you be here to- 
morrow? 

Second Friend, Yes: I’m booked to 
lunch with Sickles, on his drag. 

First Friend, Well, ta, tal By the way, 
what axe you going to do next week ? 

Second Friend, why, I ’ve promised to 
do some trouting at Will Hunt’s place, in 
Hampdurej and then Pm off for a fort-- 
nighfs holiday. Think I shall camp out, 
uptheWyel Ta, tal 


Only !Kratural. 


rget exact auotation. Suddenly I heai 
By my side is the Pig with Alphabet, 
what is it ? 


^ He speUs out the answer. “ Can’t sleep if that infernal Mouse is to go on whistling and 
singing all night.” ® 


The “Old Gentleman,” we all know, 
helps his own— so he may now well be pre- 
sent in person with the Eussian Army. 
There is reported, as heading the operations 
at Sistova, not only an Old Hick but a 
Young Hick, both wearing the Eussian uni- 
form, and both with the title, if not of 
Arch-Piends, of Grand Dukes I 
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Above Parnassus, 41 
Acceptance and Besignation, 139 
Additional Lenten Penances, 101 
iEsthetic Economy, 180 
“ Ah I che la Morte ! ” 96 
Alarming Sacrifice in Pimlico, SS3 
All in the Downs, 93, 105, 118, &c. 
**Allmy Bye J” 97 
All the Same Thing, 149 
Anagram, 121 

Anagram for the Church of England, 17 
Another Iron-clad Gone Wrong, 41 
Answers to Correspondents, 276 
Appeal for the Alphabet (An), 49 
“ Arcades Ambo I” 162 
Arrivals of British Birds, 141 
Art Intelligence, 174 
Arts and Music, 292 
Asses on Two Legs, 61 
At the Service of Ulysses, 261 
Bbautifioation for Barnes Common, 198 
Before tbe Meeh 26 
Best Wine this Wet Weather (The), 33 
Betsy Prig to a Certain Party, 78 
Better Way with Betting-House Keepers 
(The), 6 

Bill Bunkit and the Master-at-Arms, 1£3 

Birds and Brutes, 179 

Bird's-Eye View of the Future (A), 86 

Bishops on the Stage, 89 

Bit for Bung (A), 156 

Blast from Rude Boreas (A), 57 

Blowing (out of) Great Guns, 196 

Boat-race of the Future (The), 1S6 

Bold British Ballad (The), 153 

Bonnets in Court, 293 

Boor at a City Board (A), 281 

Bores in the Severn and Elsewhere, 154 

Bosom Secrets, 73 

Brand-new Song (A), 197 

Brownrigg on the Beautiful, 84 

Bums and Memnon, 41 

Butchers in Arms, 120 

Call to the Coastguard (A), 6 

Canine Devotion, 101 

Case for Clergymen-Helps (A), 73 

Caxton, 90 

Caxton in the City, 149 
Celebrities at the Derby, 243 
Celebrities I don't want to Know, 145 
“ Oe que Femme Veut,” 121 
Chance for Peace (A), 137 
Chancery Rasher (A), 197 
Chanson for the French Chamber, 270 
Cheap Cure for Cattle Plague, 227 
Chinese Greek Fire, 109 
Christianity per Advertisement, 173 
Church and Stake, 178 
Church over State, 157 
Classic (jtod of Cookery (The), 18 
Cloth and Ermine (The), 186 
** Club to the Rescue ” (A), 337 
Coaatguardsman of the Future (The), 136 
Cock-a-doodle-do I 160 
Comedy on Both Sides (A), 14 
♦‘Come, mild Persuasion I " 179 
Coming Man for Turkey (The), 65 
Contraltondists and Commons, 126 
Cool, very 1 179 
Crews and Coloxirs (The), 144 
Crystal Palace Improvement, 71 
“ Cursed be he who moves my Bones I ” 
201 

Cuttings from New Year Diaries, 5 
Cymric (Challenge (A), 125 
Daily Telejjfraph Dialogue-Book, 300 
Dated the First of Aprfl, 167 
Death Kept at Arm's Length, 161 


Definition for Diplomats, 117 - 
Demonstration (A), 185 
“ De Mortuis,” 209 
Dens— a Toolii, 17 
Dens Bidentium, 65 
De Pro/undis, 201 
Derby Drags for 1877, 244 
Design and Beneficence, 209 
Destination of Donkeys. 398 
Diary of a Turkish Sailor, 205 
Diary of My Ride to Khiva, 177, 1S9, 203, 
&o. 

Dirt V, Dirt, 34 

Disagreeable Alternative (^), 155 
Disagreeable Travelling, 40 
Disappearance of a Forger, 173 
** Dissent andr Desecration,” 239 
Doubtful Affinity, 39 
“ Dreadnought” Ashore (The), 73 
Dream of the British Butcher (The), 102 
Drop too Much (A), 85 
Dying with Laughter, 141 
Early Birds, 133 
Easy Biddle (An), 233 ^ ' 

Ecclesiastical Occlusion, 39 
Echoes from the Stamboul St. Stephen's, 
138 

Educational Expenses, 11 
Education and Extras, 269 • ■ *• 
Endowment of Research (The), 12 
Epitaph on an Umbrella, 277 
Equality Underground, 141 
Enn's Three Graces, 190 
Errors of the Press, 233 
Essence of Parliament, 62, 74, 87, &c. 

Eton Copy-Heads, 72 
Experiences of Eton, 77 
Explanation (An), 264 
Extraordinary Effects of the Music of 
the Future, 234 

Eye-Opener for England (The), 73 
Fair Offer and an Amende Honorable 
(A), 98 

Faith and Functions, 120 
Falling Off (A), 36 
Famous Name (A), 166 
Fasliionable Chit-Chat, 36 
Flames Male and Female, 12 
For Our “ Two Gentlemen,” 263 
For Prophet or Loss ? 244 
For the Master of the. Music of the 
Future, 186 ' I 

Found at Epsom, 257 
Freaks of Fashion, 285 
Free as Air, &c., 117 
French Chamber-Music, 300 
French Crack and his Jockeys, 244 
From Commoners to Cads, 185 
From Nile to Thames, 88 
From Putney to Mortlake, 149 
From Spelling to Grammar, 125 
From the Old Obadiah to the Young 
Obadiah, 256 
From the Stye, 3 
Gates Ajar, 77 
Gentleman-Help (The), 52 
** Germs ” of Infection, 277 
Gibes and “ Germs,” 330 
Gloria in Groceribua, 263 
Go-ahead Spelling Reform, 100 
Gold-Sticks and Old Sticks, &c., 277 
Good Beginning (A), 173 
Good Example (A), 144 
Gothamburg System ; or, Now and Then 


(The). 126 
Grave Misdemeanour, 261 
Great and liittle Games, 252 
Great Obstructives (The), 221 


iBTanqiiios for Hospitals, 491 

[Hard Enough either Way, 96 

Harmless Lunatics, 48 

Hawfinch on Lady Helps, 51 

Heavy Wet, 17 

Hellenic Phaktor (The), 82 

High-Church Comedy, 36 

Hints on House-Building, 36 

Hint to the Japs (A), 196 

“History repeats itself,” 258 

Holiday Tasks, 148 

Horticulture of Holy Russia, 205 

Hospitality and Plunder, 69 

House and the Home (The), 15 

How about those Buttons ? 3 

How to make Home Safe, 69 

How to Spend a Happy Sunday, 288 

How to use a Club, 9 

How We Work Now, 810 

Hunt on Holes, 117 

Ill-psbd Sovereign (An). 161 

Imitative Benevolence, 65 

Imperfect Accoutrements, 261 

Important Correction, 226 

In for a Dig, 149 

In re Beetle-Crusber, 193 

Intellectual “ Dies Non ” (The), 239 

In tbe Name of the Prophet— “ Pots ! ” 240 

Intra et Extra, 145 

Irish Professor in his (Barber's) Chair 
(An), 48 

Irish l^ilway Hours, 85 
“Irreducible Minima,” 26 
Jarte Elizabeth Senioi*, 145 
January Summer, 11 
John Chinaman, 58 
John Parry’s Farewell, 60 
Justice by Machinery, 298 
Kaiser-i-Hind, 2 

“Keeping Watch o'er the Life of Poor 
Jack,” 119 

Kill and Not Cure, 36 
Kirk to a Kintraman (The), 41 
Knock-Under (A), 102 
Lady Helps and Lady Hands, 182 
Last Words of Diplomacy (The), 181 
Late Hours in Hellas, 252 
Lay of the Latter-Day Cynic (The), 192 
League of Separation (A), 258 
Leek Revindicated (The), 102 
Lenten Penances, 77 
Lessons in Massacre, 144 
Lincoln's Inn Logic, 270 
Lion in Horsemonger Lane (A), 41 
Lions at Home, 232 
Litera Soripta Manet, 197 
Little Tommy's First Book of Modem 
History, 263 

Long Look Ahead (A), 161 
Long Pull and a Strong Pull (A), 48 
Lux a Non Lneendo, 306 
Lying like Truth, 14 
Lymph from the Fountain, 59 
Manaoer Beaconsfield’s Transformation 
Scene. 12 

M.AN.N. on the Play, 297 
Marriage under Difficulties, 173 
Mary Anner on the Holidays, 252 
Masked Monk (The), 70 
Maskelyne and Feminine, 113 
Materfamillas on the Meat Question, 66 
May-Day at the Gog-Magogs, 213 
May Queen (The), 213 
Medicma in Excelsis, 276 
Metallic Cure (The), 226 
Midhat and his Master, 72 
Midhat Pasha's Proverbial Philosophy, 
&c., 40 


Ministerial Fix (The), 89 
Model Houses, and the Main Chance, 301 
Monads and Masses, 41 
Moral of the “ Oaks ” (The), 276 
More Clerical Errors than One, 96 
More, Injurious Insects, 265 
More of Mother Shipton'a Prophesies, 281 
More Pernicious Literature, 286 
Most Questionable Recommendation, 193 
Mottoes for some Weeklies, 25 
Motto for a New Journal, 34 
Motto of the Austrian Army, 304 
Mr. Punch’s 0614britos chez elles, 9, 16, 
28, &c. 

Mr. Punch's Select Committees, 216, 228, 
285 

Mrs. Grundy on the Boil, 101 
Mrs. Partington’s Allocution, 143 
Music hath (C)harms, 27 
Music Made Visible, 97 
Mysteries Revived, 180 
Natural (History) Question, 36 
Near Mentone, 109 
Neat, 49 
New? 6 

Newer than New, 113 

New Facts and Old Fables, 60 

New House (The), 83 

New Messmates (The), 114 

New Patients, 265 

New Roughs’ Guide (A), 109 , 

News of the Crews, 101 , 

New Systom of Chancery (The), 35 
New Torture (A), 186 
New Twelfth-Night Characters, 11 
New Words for an Old Song, 164 
New- World Lesbia’s Lament (The), 132 
Nice Bishopric (A), 36 
Nobody Bmows I 42 
No Danger to Shakspeare, 39 
“Nor owns the Flattering Falsehood of 
the Brush,” 192 
No Smoke without Fire, 167 
No Smoke without (Poetic) Fire, 169 
Note from Melos (A), 265 
Notes for the Queen’s Speech, 50 
Novel Case (A;, 137 
Nuda Veritas, 266 
Obvious Site (An), 57 
Oculist Evidence, 141 
Odd Contradiction, 35 
Odd Want (An), 161 
Official Omission, 11 
Oh, if we were Turks ! 174 
Ominous Outrage 1 286 
On finding the Fragments of an Egg 
upon the Chair of Vice-Chancellor 
Malins, 137 
On London, 150 
Only Natural, 810 
On Newbury Field, 1 
On the Close of a Conference, 30 
On the War-Path, 210 
Opening for an Airy Belle, 59 
Operatic Statistics, 268 
Opinions about the War, 197 
Opinions Differ, 169 
“ Or Otherwise,” 64 
Our Beneficed Dissenters, 10 
Our Boat-race Prophecy, 141' 

Our Established Dissenters, 124 
Our Glorious Bestoratiou, 166 
Our Novel Series, 52 

Our Representative Man, 45, 137, 237, &c. 
Our Tars of the Future, ] 67 
Out of Range, 185 , 

Out of Reason into Rhyme, 119 
Pai>I)y Stops the Way, 165 
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Palace of Art (The), 306 
Paradise for Paupers, ISO 
Paraly-’is in the Peas, 96 
Pam^’s Guide to Parliament, 299 
Passengers’ Railway Question (A), 72 
Passionate Shepherd to his Love (The), 
184 

Peccavi! 213 

Pending Theatrical Actions, 60 
Percyfidge, 227 

“ Pew and the Pulpit ” (The), 149 
Phenissa Venatica (The), 17 
Phcehus Counsels Phaeton, 57 
Physiology from Edinburgh, 205 
Pick of Sie Pictures (The), 208, 217, 237, 
&c. 

** Plague o’ both your Houses ! ” (A), IS 
Plans for the Improvement of London, 

84 

Plea for a Portico (A), 78 
Poet on Spelling (A), 264 i 

** Pons Asinorum 1 ” 126 ’ 

Porte and the Powers (The), 73 j 

Porte and the Vatican (The), 69 
Post-Card Opinions,' 81 
Powerful lUustration (A), 269 
Poulterers and Poachers, 165 
Prejudiced to the Backbone, 166 
Pretty "Work in a Workhouse 1 800 
Priest in Absolution ” (The), 298 
Probability and a Prayer (A), 233 
Promoter of the Future (The), 121 
Prophetic Intelligence, 29 j 

Proposed New Prison Buies, 275 i 

Proposed Regulations in Hygeiopolis,” I 
S3 i 

Punch in the Polar Regions, 117 
Punch’s Patent Medicine Column, 24 
Punch’s Valentines, 61 
Punch to the Priestly Paul-Prys, 294 

Put out the light, and then 268 

Puzzler (A), 227 

“Qtjbm Jocus circumvolat et Cupido,” 

85 

Query fi:om the Danube (A), 261 
Questionable Title (A). 89 
Questions for Spiritualists, 27 
“ Quis tulerit Gracchoa de seditions que- 
rentes ? ’ 258 

Reasons for Going to Ascot, 269 
Reconstitution of the Irish Society, 105 
Rein past Bearing (A), 197 
Reproach of lachimo (The), 228 
Revolution Averted I 169 
Right Man In the Right Place (The), 804 
Right Woman in the Right Place (The), 50 
Rip Van Winkle on his Bounds, 108 
Ritualists in Rebellion, 286 
Ritualist Venison, 87 
Boasted Alive oh ! 150 
Roman Holiday (A), 270 
Royal Residence New Christened, 1 19 
Buies for the Rainfalls, 25 
Saeb Rule (A), 252 
Sailor’s Friend (A), 161 
“ Same Old Game ” (The), 156 
Save the Child! 141 
Saw England Doesn’t See CA), 304 
Sea- Lion’s Dream'(The). 251 
Seasonable Advice to Farmers, 13 
Selfish V. Shellfish, 15 
Sensation in Belgravia, 65 
Sensible Difference (A), 125 
Sentiment for the late Wet Weather (A), 
27 

Seven Labours for Somebody, 1 
Sex in Session (The), 29 
“Sbakspearian Notes,” 160 
Ship of the Desert’s Hardships (A), 25 
Short Way with the Sultan, 84 
**Shoulder-Cold” (The), 231 
Signs of Spring, 72 
Signs of the Season, 37 
Silver (Lace) Road to the Army (Thel 
240 

Slap at a Satirist (A), 180 
Slaughter on Railways, 198 
Sleep ; its Causes and its Consequences, 
96 

Somebody’s Engagements, 345 
Something like a Holiday, 299 
Something like Military Intelligence, 285 
Something like Sunday and Weekday 
Services, 3 

Song of Simonides (The), 305 
Song of the Church Union, 37 
Songs for Lunatic Asylums, 35 
Sors Horatiana, 268 
Sound an Alarm 1 ” 209 
Specimens of a “Derby ” Dictionary, 250 
Spelling Reform, 81 
Sphinx and the Statues (Theh 274 
Spirit Letter (A), 268 ■ ^ 

Standard Works, 61 
Stanzas on a Shpwer, 185 
Statue at Last (A), 228 
Steam on Tramways, 149 
Stock Exchange Reform, 138 
Straight Tip (A), 242 
Strange, as True, 17 


Strange Food in the Stable, 192 
Strangely Mistaken, 294 
Strike in the Brief Business (A), 18 
Striking, 298 

Studios (The), 109. 133, 168 
Submarine Fish-Frightening, 285 
Sumptuary Echoes, 101 
Sunday Out, 265 
Sunday Recreation, 23 
Suppression by Hose and Jet, 178 
Suspicious, 252 
Swimming in the City, 167 
Taking the Consequences, 107 
“Taking the Lead,” 186 
Taxes in Reserve, 192 
Tax Hard to Bear, but Harder to Get 
Rid of (A), 27 

Teeth before Knives, &Q., 132 
“That’s Flat!” 97 
That Terrible Turk, 185 
Themes for Whistlers, 228 
Then and Now, 190, 196 
“ Thing no Fellah can Understand ” (A), 
30 

Thomas Edward, 38 
Three Anniversaries, 285 
Three Ravens (The), 282 
Tinkling Brass, 47 
To a Son, 132 
To March, 107 
Too Bad, 49 

Too ‘‘Hard-a-Port(e)”! 222 

To Sir Henry Hawkins, 192 

To the Tottering Lily, 65 

Trap and Catch Not, 205 

Travellers see Strange Things, 178 

Tremendous Explosion, 270 

“Trial by Battle,” 198 

Try Again, 217 

Two Judges, 289 

Two Obadiahs (The), 806 

Two of a Trade, 18 

Two Ways of Looking at It, 86 

Two Women, 289 

Unequal Match (The), 16 

Union, indeed 1 29 

University Boat-Race, 1877 (The), 129 
University Tie (The), 155 
Valhalla of Wax (The), 97 - 

Very Appropriate, 306 
Vestments and Lawn Sleeves, 261 
Victory over Vandals. 169 
Vision of Acclimatisation (A), 160 
Vision of a Constitutional Crisis (A), 85 
Voice from “ Gib” (A), 264 
Voice from Wild Wales (A), 85 
Volley for Eazel (A), 216 
Volunteer Oflfer (A), 129 
Vulgarian Atrocity (A), 81 
Wagnbb Festival (The), 213. 220 
“ Wait until you are Asked,” 47 
“Wane of Glory and the Wax of Fame” 
(The), 243 
War Echoes, 230 

Warning to Novel-Readers (A), 181 
War Scare (The), 227 
“ Wearing of the Green,” 66 
What it may Come to, 193 
“ What’s Doing at the Theatres ? ” 24 


What’s the Odds? 4, 21 
What the Floods might have Washed 
Away, 15 

What We want to See in the Navy, 30 
“ When Greek meets Greek, then comes 
the Tug of War,” 281 
When Pope meets Press, 281 
Who would be a Governess ? 141 
Why some of us go Circuit, 49 
Why Stir his Stumps ? 11 
Wind and the War (The), 216 
Wiping Mother Shipton’s Eye, 97 
Wisdom in Wigs, 274 
Woman’s Work, 47 
“ Women’s Work in the Church,” 13 
Wonderful Whiskey (A), 148 
Wonders of the Day, 61 
“ Woodman, spire that Tree ! ” 234 
Word on Wine Measure (A), 178 
Worse and Worse, 108 
Tobkshieb Atrocity ! 173 
Youth and Age, 89 
Zazel, 205 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 

** Aftek the Party 1 ” 43 
“Arcades Ambo !” 163 
Awkward Squad (The), 79 
“ Bos Americanus,” 103 
“ Confidence Trick ” (The), 19 
! “ Critic ”-al Situation (A), 151 

Disturbed Dreamers, 283 
Extinguisher on Fire (The), 187 
Fag-Bud of the Conference (The), 31 
“ Fiat Experimentnm ! ” 269 
“French Horse” (The), 246, 247 
“Let Well Alone ! ” 175 
Man in Possession (The), 271 
“ Much of a Muchness,” 91 
Phoebus counsels Phadton, 54, 55 
“ Pons Asinorum 1 ” 127 
Salts and Stokers. 115 
Stamboul St. Stephens, 139 
Too “Hard-a-Port(e)” ! 223 
“Trial by Battle,” 199 
What Next ? 67 
Who ’a to Blame ? 7 
“ Wide Awake I ” 2U 
“Will She Swim?” 307 
“ Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing ” (A), 295 
Woodman, spare that Tree ! ” 235 

SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 

JlsTHBTro Visitor and Painteriii Child, 145 
Academy Peacock (The), 214 
Affianced Husband’s Love for ^the An- 
tique (All), 90 * ' “ 

Artist removing his Rejected Picture, 207 
Athlete and the Python (The), 23S 
Bald Gentleman and Tooth-Combs, 179 
Beef, Fresh or Tinned ! 3 
Belairs reading his ovm Verses, 6 
Bin Sikes’s Sympathy, 170 
Boy better Fed than Taught (A), 205 
Breaking a Commandment, 277 
Bridget’s Thumb-Mark, 221 
British Lion sketched in Oxford St., 173 
Brown’s Insurance Speculation, 49 






kfr 


Building Site during a Flood (A), 78 
Butcher down on April Game, 178 
Car-Driver describing Dublin Custom- 
House, ISl 

Charming Effect of Fancy Dress, 102 
phat about the Joneses’ Ball (A), 258 
Chinese Ambassador (A), 58 , 

Cissy’s Eldest Toe, 310 T. JJ, ,I j 

Convalescent Beggar (A), 83 
Cook who can writo a “ Menoo,” 71 
Crawling Omnibus (A), 84 
District Visitor and Iiish Cottager, 147 
Dogs bought by the Yard, 126 
Dolls’ Eyes, 398 
Domestics’ “Flower Bee,” 274 
Dray-horse and Jibbing Ponies, 234 
Dry Rot in the Pulpit, 255 
Enterprising Butcher and Stout Custo- 
mer, 252 

Farmer and “ Chateau Lafitto,” 144 
Fish and Lent, lOS 

Gorman Music-Master’s Egotism (A), 183 
“ Gone to the Dogs,” 23 
Good-looking Gentleman-Holp (A), 86 
Good Spot at an Irish Steeplechase, 164 
Grace before taking a Powder, 239 
Grigsby’s Mock Italian Improvisation, 162 
Haberdashor’s System of Soiling (A), 270 
High-Church Lady Abroad (A), 95 
Housemaid and her “ Train” (A), 120 
Houseni'iid’s Arithmetic (A), 07 
l-Iow wo g() to the Derby, and Why, 241 
Hunting Co.stur’H Second Moke (A), 166 
[luntsiuiin and Sporting Gout, 7.6 
Idiots’ Ball and Epilciities’ D.uico, 282 
liicidcritar a Cii dilating Library, 30 
liicfr.ible Youth and “Pu-ktcliali,” 51 
Fibbing Horse in a Hansom (A), 195 
-Johnny takes his Aunt out, 59 
Ladies with Hats on in tii t Abbey, 114 
Lady’smaid’s Quiilifieatious (A), IbO 
L iwn-Teiinis, 302 
Leeks in the Garden of Bdon, 63 
Looking after thoir Health, .35 
Lord Boacousfield as Girard, 50 
“Master Whistling on the S.ibbath,” 264 
Mint Sauce made with Pursloy, 37 
“Morning Performance ” at Church, 69 
Mrs. M^Luckie’s Little Carriage, 16 
Mutiny of the Brums (The), 222 
Nelly’s Ride on the Major's Knee, IS 
North Britons on the Oban Boat, 216 
Nurse, and the Seaside Niggers, 306 
Obstinate Irish Juryman (An), 119 
OM General and Crossing Sweeper, 85 
Old Gentleman and Musical Amateurs, 
150 

Old Lady boiling a Hearse, 250 
Our Ghostly Euomios— -the Russians, 231 
Paterfamilias and his Son’s Cigars, 168 
Pat Saving his Fuel, l.*/9 
I PeeuMar Vaccination Marks, 123 
j Pensioners not so Drunk aftor all, 190 
' Perspective Hunting Sketches, 13 
I Pip’s Lecture on Obedience, 193 
Portable Mirror for Bathing Ladies, 261 
Preacher and a Rough's Dog (A)» 262 
Presbyterian Butler’s Sabbath Notions 
(A), 76 

Really Old Rug (A), 138 
Reason for Plat^i-GIass on Pictures, 84 
Scotchman at the Opera (A), 291 
Sea-Serpent Dialogue (A), 240 
Servant Wanted— to play Piano (&.\ 279 
Shocking Effect of Screwed Boots, 174 
“Biller” and Chary bdis, 107 
Sketch in the Chapel Royal, Whitehall, 27 
Sporting Subaltern and his Colonel, 166 
Stodge’s Sketching Equipage, 267 
Stout Huntswoman in the Mud, 39 
Street-Boy singing in the Rsiin. 172 
Swell and a Glasgow Porter (A), 201 
Swell and his Hat in a High Wind, 210 
Swell objects to Aniline Dyes, 66 
Tailoring nob one of the Exact Soienoos, 
253 

Tall Footman and Little Kitten, 294 
Tam’s Sunday Morning Dram, 286 
Tea-Caddy Key (The), 299 
Thinking of the Pudding in Church, 11 
Tom in the Ditch, 143 
Tom’s French Prize-Book, 42 
Too Open Hunting Weather, 10 
To Paris, via Monaco, 60 
Turtle Tank at Westminster (The), 96 
Umbrella Management, 298 
Varnishing Day at the Royal Academy, 
226 

Vers Nonsensiques, &c., 98, HO, ISO, &c. 
Vicar on a Lent Horse (The), 112 
Walk through the Money Market, 275 
Well-educated, Boat-race Crowd (4), 135 
What to call the Twins, 243 
What Train is a Kissing Train, 22 
Whiskey makes the Skin Tender, 182 
WhoisCaxton? 157 
Why Mamma is called ** Mater,” 227 
Why the Sherry was not “ Dry,” 47 
Why the Tea is so Weak, 109 
Young People at a Juvenile Party, 46 
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